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| Legend of Robert 
Normandie. | 
| The Legend of Matilda. 
The Legend of Pierce Gaveſton: .. 
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TO: THE NOBLE. 
SIR 
WALTER ASTON, 
Knight of the honourable Order 
of rhe B 4 Tu ; Baronet : | 

Chambers: - © ©» 


SEES In, Theſe my few Poem 
| 11S 3 Miisen 


ur 


you then eden 1 
fingly ſer them foubsſo.anw-colleard 


: 828 (mall Se | 
— — 
donate «fon mm 8 
peare to theſe more prodigi 
— I I will ſay — 
mine owne 1 (ſhould 12 


T The Epifile Dedicatorie. 
lap to be unwelcome to theſe Times 
they were the fruit of that Muſe 


nurfing Seaſon, before this froſty Boreadſ 5 
(I meane the worlds coldneſſe) had nipt 


our flowrie Tempe, that with his peſti- 
efitiall Hogs is like utterly to! poyſ 
the P:ereanSpring,do not Apollo migh 
tily protect it: before (I ſay) Hell had 
ſentup her blacke Furies, that in eve 
corner breathe their venome in the face 
of cleere Poefie: and, but that as ſhe is 
Divine, her beauties bee Immortall, 
they had before this blaſted her ſweet- 
world, as they themſelves ate in the eies 
oftrue Judgement and Vertue. Worth 
Sir, my wish is, that ſo long as theſe 
Poems can live, they may remaine as a 
Monument by mee raiſed to your Ho- 
our, whoſe continuance I with with as 
much happinefſe to your Family, as can It 
\beddlired 
By your Devoted, 
2 | M. DaArrox. 


Pro Seren woo 


more worthy Pen than mine owne, Fer the 
Barone murres (omitting the quality of thoſe 
Armes wher oye rx ber 8 ak) 3 
were ſurely, as well for-cheir in conti: 
mance, as for their mamfold , and | 
rude of horrid accident, meet mater 


ting of m ions, not 
Porme ofehe Wares, but alſe ee other 
e e oo in tes 1 
6 my canſed undertake them; as 
ar le age rt, ATURE woe es Be 
Ay + have = 


— fl to write it, and alfo wy it in the 
Stanza of ſeven lines, herein there are wo 


Fouplets, as in this Figure appaareth: 1 


the vſten Hartnonie e 1 

Verſe mere than the bf the - 
* Wi it anleſſe the Itbin Ge 
vl Oduplets. Therefore {bar fior wichout fa-ſ® 4 
— — Ichoſe rhis Stanfaſ c 
nin kr T — 2 


| 
4 
IE 
1 
* 
4 


18775 


For . Stanza of ſeven firſt bn ua thi 
drin dothnever double, or: to uſe a word dis 
raldry / never, bringech forth Gemels. Thel be 
Opinzaine toon. The Seſtin hath Twins1nf n 

| 24] oſs: bar they 8 ore 
e Cloze (as Muſicians terme it) Tong, | 


4 


OO  Tothe Reader, 
Wila's Chriſteies are all divided into boołes. 
"Thetalians uſe Canto's ; and fo our firſt late 
"great Reformer, Maſter Spezſer. That 1 a 

ume another name for the Section in this vo- 
- lame, cannot be diſgracious nor unavowable. 

Laſtly, if 1 have not already exceeded the 
length of an Epiſtle, I am to intreat that hee 


«who will (as any man may that will) make 


bimſelfe a party to this of ours, would be plea- 
: ſed to remember that Spartan Prince, who be 
ing found by certaine Embaſſadours playing 
Vac his children J requeſted them to for 
beate xo benſae; till allo they had ſome c 
"heir owe - To ſuch I give as ample power 
"arid priviſedge; as ever Jus libererum could it 
Rome: cravitig backe againe at their hands by 
"a'r6grant the like of chat which 1 impart. Fe 
gen reaſon chere its that they ſhould under 


nge the licence which themelves challenge 


and ſuffer that in their fames, which th 
would ly put upon others, according ac 
the moſt indifferent law of the Talio. Fare 


en well. 
1 
bs? TC 
a? 


® Y 
KEEL ® = 


To Maſter Aicbael Drayron. 


Hat Ornaments might I deviſe to fir 

Th' aſpiring height of thy admired Spirit ? 

KI Or what faire Garland worthy is to fit | 

ea On thy bleſt browes tharcompaſicin all merit x 

ze Thon ſhalt not crowned be with common Bayes, 

nel Becauſe for thee it is * — — * ; 

Apollo Tree can thee ſimple praiſe 

ord f eo dalla x n 

hut with a Wreathe of Starres ſhalt thou be crown'd; 

vet} VVhich when thy working temples doe ſuſtaine, 

Tin VVill like the Spheares be ever moving round, 

by After the royall Muficke of thy braine : 

E Thy Skill doth equall Phabas, not thy birth; 
He to Heaven gives Muſicke, thou to Earth. 


* 
gy . 


Trou AS GREENE, 


To Maſter Micr DRAYTON. 


e painjult Nite vbich N ure: 3 
Aud 755 the cauſes of auconſtanr 
tremble, leſt tbs: univerſe expire 
 Jarres, — 
2 — — 
Nor on 7 fog 


That ull theads.t — ries ponor i 
Seem not perfem d for Peoples libertie, 
Nor thraugh the e imperious King : 
Bot that thy Verſet their deep. wounds wicht fut · 


e r LI endl TD DOS © Ko PUP 


John Beaumont. 


1 | 
's H I not lo d Fee ad chy Poefic 
(Dear friend) my Theam-fhoul 

But in wenke reines it doch ſuſpi 


Tobis friend the Ambear. 


18 


— a 


When, who is feerreo priſegtis none to dove. 


Be ſo Artic "ſo Maſculiae, 

So truly lim d, f6fitiewie, (@ compact, 

So ſweetly faire;{o'every Way duct, 

As may indute he: moſt judicious touch, 
And give thy Friend jaſt tedſon c avouch 
It, ſpight of EN ies teeth; a lying birth: 
Though ſecdnd third, fourth; fifth of equal 
Though alF be gobd yer linte aflection 


„ 


For thoughhat fri and Virgin birrty of ch 


mc 


} worth, - | 


In judgement may, «Sſhadow und projfetion 
In Lantskip, make that which is low ſeem high, 


That's ſhallow deep, ſmall great, and farre that's nigh, 


So as it well may juſt ſuſpicion move, 


Tle alwaies love Thee, and thy Poeſie. 


Wen, hol' is ſeen to praile, is knowne to love. 
Yer thus my cenſure, this my doome ſhall be, 


-— AY 


 E-HzrwakDd 


* To ig wee _— MICHAEL DRAYTON, . 


— (but 47 tg 

every taſting pallat 

Mertiall.Pycrhicke, and 1 cke 

effi ee with —.— frees 
finfdetbors of what is compos'd 


to Mars EN: : 
weaner titles take.) 

temples crown'd with Pharbus rites 

's tO _— eye with Lilly mixt and Roſe, 
Py ears a 5 | 


6G © GO an n4.is 


J. SEL DEN, 


" OO 4a 


Wette 
MA abe 

BARONS WARRES, 

In the Reigne of E DUWAA U 
„A $.GOKP, 


— — 


The fr CAT ö. 


TAB AKXGUNMIENT, 


The this Fern einen þ hes,” 
The cexſewbih the — _ 
ent Wwac —— ae 
2 Time to this great 4 
As with what Armes eath — mary 
What cenſe to yeeld the Mortimery 
Aud their ((omuitment doth thi _ 


[ 


Ns 


I. 
. bloudy Factions and rebellious Pride 


Ora ſong Nation, wbale i d- 
The Prins and Deoredid * ings 
Wun whom wrong was now e 
J co hee high peed by coal 
pur'd to their hi y theic 
Ne from (oft Layes and tender „ 
Ot 2 far been Ware col. 


What 


The prft Booke of 


2. 


What helliſh Fary poysined their hot bloud ? 
San" wephighe Vun in the ofcharmes, 


eſe hore of like 00d, 
To haye intic — — - 


And from that wherein late, ſtood, 
Reft them ſo — Sen harmes, 


Tha France and Belgia lgia with affrighted cies 
Stood both amazed ac their Miſezics ? 


Th'i 
Who for thi wog da former Warre, 

Their a yy — 
2 2 tx FORE 
Or wat t the bloud they had in conqueſt ſhed, 


Having d their Countries bounds. ſo farre, 
That did inſt — ray 
cs? 


Wich blados of. Bilbo changing Eugliſh 
4 
O Thon, the wiſe — + korn 


Ina bet — rm 
rit — — — — A : 


—5— the t red Lints peruſe, 
— . — CE end, 
__  Suthyrhee — — e this Fragicke Story 


In my weil — 


— 


(For there was none that — 
.' Confufren did 


VVEh to all Times thy Ai have enrotd 7 
Thou ſhouldſt to them — — 22 
And not thy-hand to tho anhotied 


* 


Bloud-thirſty VVarte ariſing firſt from Hell, 
And ſcixing on ws chieke part of the The, , - 


In — — | 
By Edward I — a while 
W Transfer'd«o Vales, and e Albania, here 


9% 5 


VVhoſb frightfull yifiony4 che rf approac 
C | 


honda che —— horror yet enn) 


\ Andi he = ＋ 


rere 


ſy bo 


A Sack lore 91m e dee bonnet of 
bloudy iflues earth teake, 
W * 


estas. 


* 4 * 
1 18003 
IL. \ 


- 5 * 


And tt ger cilcumſtanee may h. e. 
The ſtate of things, and truly yehat | 
And our Mateti — —— *. 
VVich each occarrent right in his degree; 1 
From theſe Hortenis ve no divert our view. 
To bring to paſſe the horrouti that inſu e. 


The ff Renkeof 
* 14. 
Omach loyd Lag, hadſt chou d chat breath, 
VVhich as dance den, . 


© Thoſe thoſ & 
2 — en 77. 
EE wing cal, 


awaes ——— 


—— 
Gs; 


VVhen zu che faire Queen progrefiing in Kent, 
_ e. — Lins 


| Aha he Hg er oe, | 
— — dr 
— 


Ae. 


12 
Which more and more King Edwards hate inereaſt, 
, Nene 
Thar hl all bl — 
it . 
| By wham 2 1 1 
And by whaſc counſels he ere long ww 
To leave his brighs Qyeen, and w Ke ber bed. 
IT - 


* 
, That (hee her (cle, ruho whil ft ſhee Rodin. grace, 
' | Imploi'd her powers theſe Diſconds te appeaſa, 


— 4 n 
Her willing hand ee hin De sen laies; 
That Timg,wholalok: Palankealatheweandofwar, 
L | May cuse the: (ane, bus. ac cloſe the ar. 


19 


In all that Heat, then glorioufly began 
The ſetious ſubect of wr ſulid vaine, 
Brave Mortimer, that ſame / whas mount 

Ged-like 


Of the old Kanes, 


. 'Whoſe Uncle then(whoſe name his Nephew bare) 

The only comfort ofthe wofull 

V Vho from kis cradle held him as his care, | 

In whom ſu many early hopes were ſeen, - - 

For chis, young Lord moſt wilely doth prepare, 

VVhilſt yer her deep heart-goring wound was green, 
And on thus faire ad vantage firmly wrought, 

Io place him highly in her Prigcely thought. 


21. 


This was the man, at whoſe unuſuall birth 
The Statres were ſaid to councell to retire, 
And in af — 
Mark'd him a ſpirit to to aſpi 
r mag, prayer ae 
' But all compaR of perfect heavenly fire 
a 27 
Jove in a man like Mortimer would be. 


| 22. 


The quick'ning vertue of which nobler part, 


VVith . 
| a temper heart, 
. not be lock d within a floud, 


That no misfortune poſſibly could thw art:; 
V'Vhich from che native greatneſſe where it ſtood, 
She w d at the firſt the pitch it was to flic, 
Could not wich leſſe be bounded — 
"ny 


th2 bereut mare. 


= 
29. 8 


vv the grand- child of ſo 4 rr 
| Mars ++ our Leng-ſbankes dank yas WP, | 


) 


24- 
— funine Loote with ry hae fir d, 


Vom Edwards w 'toye 
ith Lancaſber and Hertford 

No more to beate the t ſervile yoke: 
he time is come that they a change defir'd, 
hat they (the bond of their Allegiance broke) 
Reſolyv'd wich bloud their liberty to buy, 

And in the quarrell vow'd to live and die, 


25. 


V Vhat pri viled — — 8 7 

Or in our what vertue doth remaine 

Lo each laſcivious Minion made a prey, 

TE Een 
they in trium our 4 

Zither thoſe —— retaine, . 

That were our fathers, or by fate we fall 

Boch from their greatnefle, liberty, and all. 

B 


The firſt Bookeif 


26.5 


Our honour lifted from chat S 
From whence at firſt it challenged che 
paol mg tae hn If | 
As with it in ings diſagreeing ; VV 
— — | —_—— *7 . 

rom the right Way Hying ee 

VVMIR hers Lig one-ryray tor ts. oi BIT 

Are not held choſe we would but ſerm to be. 


27 


Then to what end hath our great conqueſt ſerv d 
"Fhofe acts atchieved by — ſword, of. 
Our Charters, Parens, and our Deeds reſery'd, 

Our Offices and Titles to record, 
The creſts that on our Monuments arecary'd, 
If they to us no greater good afford ? 
Thus do they murmute every one apart, 
With many a vez d ſoule, many a grie ved heart. 


28. 


This while the Queen into deep ſorrow throne, 
V'Vherein ſhee waſtes her goodly youth away, 
Beyond beliefe , to all but Heaven unknowae ; 

This Sparke till novy that cloſely covered lay, 
By the ſharp breath of deſp'rare Faction blowne, 
Converts her long night to a wiſhed day, 

Her wofull winter of mis chearing, 

As the darke world at the bright Sunnes appearing, 
; Thoug 


ed. S”% wt 


<T><< 


3% 


Toe gebatr'd of that Tmperiall Hare, 
VVhich to her — Ag belong, 


Baſely rejected, — 

A vertuous Lady, y, faire e and —— 

Theſe with ſuch fer vqur All dee ' 

Her too much ſertled and invenrace wrong, 
Thatto the leaſt all ſhee denies, 
VVich arguments of her indignities. 

3 1. 
VVhilt to dif 2 —— 


Vun chere un- Is SOL 
— rem, 


VVhen all theſe 
And in their harveſt haſting haſting to be ended : 
For all theſe Lines into one centre drew, 


1 way cher wg ſcem'd co be extended, 
A t 
Alchoug e 


33 


V'Vhich.ſoon began his galden head to reare, 
VVhaſe re fixure in ſo cleare a akie, 
Strooke the beholder with a horrid feare 
And in a Region elevate ſo high, 
And by the - wherein it did appeare, 

As the moſt skilfull wiſely did divine, 

Fore-ſhew'd the Kingdome ſhortly to decline. 


34 


Let fill recoiling at the Spenſers r, 
r 
'Th* inconſtant Barons vravering every houte, 
RITES 
eas'ly 
Had ſhe not thoſe that skilfully could guide: 
She from ſuſpicion ingly retires, 
Carclefic in ſkevy of what the moſt defires. 


This dreadfull Comer drexo her wond'ring tie, 


ea 


882 


the Bayons mare i. 13 
$5. 


fo, as one that kneyy not ill, 
$0cn ule th gre o'er mn, 
As amoſt ReR'refle of her will, 
Above the — Gil, 
For all 
— worn, Tes 
Nor will (he know yet what theſe faction meant, 
— eye foorka — 


36. 


The leaſt fi cruſtily to heale, e p 
———— — 4 — 
ſafeſt wa wi ti to deale, 
— —— weares : 
vgs then no time her grievance to reveale, 
22 8 | 
This Queen,and this well know the wiſe, 
This muſt they learne that rightly tewporize. 


37. 


The erle tan, learned ſt of the wa, 
Upon Upon » Text Polper to | 


Andy mala coal] wo 


—— 
He was a Prelate of a potent | 
Wiſe was the man that wem beyond his raul 
This ſubile Tutour Iſabel had taught 
| B 3 * 


* 


The firſt Booke of 
2% 


* 


VVhen Warre no can it ſelſe containe, 
But breaketh forth into a y 
ny he — and. | 
oldly it fe dares publikel 
And as a 4 — 
To give it ſelfe out another name, 

doth r 


take It | d 
Bur now trick Legions — 
39. 


As Severne lately in her abbes that ſanke, 
— hr oe leaves th* uncovered ſands, 
— — — Fre hot 

in her © invade the 

Breaking —— 1185 — 
Threarnzth the proud hills vo hills . rie 

As theugh ſhe meant her Empirie to have, 0 
Where eyen but lately ſhee beheld her grave. 


iſe. 


40. 


From every place, when Souldiers far and neere 
Flocke to the field, as Fortune lots their ſide, 
VVith ch ancient weapons they had us d to beare; 
—.— as they were directed by their guide, 


—— — — 
Bur the duty tied: 
As each one motion of his blood, 


Lez thoſe that lead them make the quarrell way 
| r 


tes, Barons worre. 15 


417 
From Norfolke, and the conmrics of the 
That with the pike moſt — — 
Le 
— pv. wer — 
The Corned — — 
1 Plaine, the tharmiield;. 
ima ſas theits tha Vayyat.of the feld. 


4 
Walſh,of: th*autient Hririſf rate, 


— re men famous for —— 
— 5 bel. ute chick age place, 


, for MG, 
ves be if pry ({peciall 
, i dx os does : grace, 


* have been — 
trorſemanſhip exert, 
43 


tor heit ſpeare and 


All that faruſpexptrience could efpir,. 
Such as in fens and Marſh- lands uſe th ande, 
The foardy and u trie f 
VVith ſtilty and lope- ſta ves chat doc aptlieſt wade, 
Thoſe frm — = ah pea an wi de 

wi 

— Pio for iutrenching are 


ee eee 
— G noble 


—  — — 2 


at 0 COA OS 


"he fo — 


44- 


O noble Nation, furniſhed with _ 
30 full of ſpirit, 23 almoſt march'd 
Had Heaven but bleſt thee to "tay harmes, 
And as thy valiant Nephevves did, havegone - 
Paris, Roan, Orleance, — 2 4 
Azsthe —— — 

To other Realms thou . 

Nor had your ſoas been firſt hat conquer d Frapce. 


47. 


And thus on all hands ſetting p cheir reſt 
ge eee, 
Where every one prepares to doe his 
When at the ſtake their lives and fortunes lay, - | 
No croflc event their purpoſes to vereſt, W 
„42 * 555 
Let whilſt they pl ay this Deen 
The Queen ſtandsof; and fecretly gives c. 


46. 


But Mortimer his foot had ſcarcely ſer - 
Into the road where Fortune had to deale, 
Bur ſhe diſpos'd his forward courſe to let, 
Her lewd condition quickly doth reveale, 
Glory to her vaine Deitie to get 
By him, whoſe birch bare her ominous ſeale: 

Taking occaſion tharvery houre, | | 

. ern 


16 


A 


Pp " 
17 
4 


the Barons Warres: . 


17. 


Ad when we fee the ey riGag Sonne; 
ith his bright beames to emulate our ſighe 3 
- abs oo eres | 

— 7 — he his cleare fon · head tun,. 
limbing — —— — 
His cleere beginning Fortune cloudeth thus, 
ce. To make his mid-day great and glorious. 


4% 


The King (diſcreetly) that cenidered, 
The ſpace of carth wherean the Barons ſtand, . 
As what the to them contributed, . - 
Then af ee but of bis Land . 
Of the ſmall army that he led | 
'Gainſt chem which did. ſa great a er 1 
Wiſely about him doth begin to : 


Great vas the tase vvhich now he undertooke. - 


490 


— — miſ- doubt the worſt. 
In equall ſcales whilſt tithers fortunes hung, 

He muſt performe· the utmoſt that he durſt, 

Or undergoe intolerable wrong: 

good to ſtiere, as after be enforc'd x 

o ſtop the ſourſe whence all theſe miſchieſes ſprung”, 
He with che Marchers thinkes beſt to begin, 
Which fit mult loſe, ere he could hope to win. | 
—_— Buy 5 Thee 


m. t 
* 


The Mortimers being men of greateſt might, 
* —U— — far, 
turdy to mann , of a h (proghy;' ft 5 
Stroogly alli'd, 2 — = 
On if he bur happely could light, 
He hop'd more eas ly zo conclude the war > 
VVhichhei h ſpeedily to trie, 
To quit dat firſt which moſt ſtood in his eic. 


nne 


5. 


For which heexpeditiouſly provided 

| That part of land into his power to get, 

| — , might keep his foes divided, 

| Ir ' cuaningly to let, ; 

Which ſhould chey joyne, would be fo ſtrongly fided,, 
It; Two mighty hoaſts, together ſafely mer, | 
if The face of watre would looke fo ſterne and great, 

As it might threat to heave him from his ſear. 


52. 


V Vherefore the King from London ſetteth forth 
VVitha full Army, furniſh d of the beſt, 
Accompani'd with men of ſpeciall worth, 

V Vhich to this warre his promiſes had preſt. 

Great Lancafter was Lord of all the North, 

The Mortimeys were Maſters of the Weſt, (cher 

He towards mid-England makes the way ti xt ei- 

Which they muſt croſs ere. chey could come together. 
| Strongly 


91 


W 


5 3v- 
inveagled with delighrfull haps, 


8 
Stoutly t aſfroat and ſhoulder with debate, 

| — — x — 2 ON 
| nol Rooms ane be rc Bop, 


It him ö — — 


— . 


* 


thear boſomes — Aeſtruction ftood, ' 
open jawes prepared for theix blood. 


_ 


And t rhedkifting of th · uaconſtant wind. 
. 


r ö 

Some unknovvne harbour . 

r. Or tun their tortunes deſp rately on ground. 1 
, 


26 


e firſt Bookeof 
| 5&? 


The elder Prere, 
LAG nar — gare, 


| — — 2 ſtate 


And from this milchiefe more toriſe, 
VVhichhis ex made — | 
* *is but in Vaine to ſtrive, 


Counſell malt belp our ſafety to contrive. 


and 
— fl 


on this 


* 


The dovyne- ri timoureye, 
Notso be ſhun” ee 
Thinke then —— I. 


And what aur being A — aby 
As to our friends wy may grow there 3 
Prove, a on i dy belt endures 

For who obſerves ſtrict — wee 


Shifts his proceeding to the varying cauſe. 
58. 


To hard rr 
Will our ſmall troupes undoubtedly appall; 
Then this our warre us wilfatly devourts, 
celding our ſelves, — loſe not all, 
© leave our friends this ſmaller force of ours, 
elcry'd for them, ag eſly vee fall: 
«© That weaknefle ever hith a glorious hand, 


That falls it ſelfe — | 
Twin 


N et 


coudviſey”: : 


WMO>.J.4 


„ 


ion muſt our Pilos be 3 
He that doth thil the faurſt meancs preferre, „ 
«© Anſwers vpinion hovvſoe ve be ere. | 


— 


Gs 
n 


And to the wor 


By our deſcending wi 


will hey we were 
Not having other / ſini 
| Thi force [c.of char to us 
Vill ia opinion lefſen onroffence : - | 
tc Men are not ever incident to 
« When Fortune ſcems them frowardly to crofit 


Gx 


Nor gi u we envie- abſolute exceſſe, 
To ſearch ſo farre our ſubtleties co find, 
There 's neerermeanes this miſchief: tu zedreflle, 
And make ſucceflefall what is yet behind; 
Let's not our ſclves of all hope diſpoſſeſſe, 
TY — ever variouſlyiachn'd > 
« A ſmaltadvarzage in th” affaires of Kings, 
Guides a {light meaps.ro compaſic mighty thi 
3 


"The fir Booke of 
S 


This ſppeub ſo caught his Nephewes pl; 
. 
tunen 4 | 
Val es eames e he 4. | 
vw | 
VVhich — — erp — pre 5 
A wiſe yanscounſel} bya ſecret ane, 
— —— ws RY 


67> 


i To which the they tzravely doe invite, 
0 the moſt == —2 > 200) 
ll! o circumſtance omitted; nor nu rue | 

That might give colour to yy 1 3014 


Or that app mb e 
To which: the — — — obey — VV 
Who like themſelves, in ſeeing danger L 


|| Rather accept — — 1 


63. 


Which he receives in of his 
To his ſucceſle — — d, er 
Which ſomewhat cool'd his much diſtemp' red bloud 
Ere he their force in doubtfull armes had tri'd ; 
And whilſt they thus in — — 


At his dif] wholly to 
He ſin le 2 — power, 


— — to the Tower. 
Qu 


9 " 


1 Fr, Dx. 


<< >» kh. 


the Barons Warres: 


p 4 - 
— mir I 
*% E * 


1 65 | 


O all preparing Providence Divine! 
In thy booke hat ſecreta are enrol'd ? 
What ſundry — dorh thy grea 

e coui ſe vhich tho Muc dld 
"mY Beba ſenſe is Or On S * 8 
Thy myſteries, thy counſels manifold ? 
It is thy wiſedome ſtrangely that extends 
Obſcure proceedings 50 gapenigyds. 


66. 


This was che meanas by which the fates diſpoſẽ 
More dreadfull plagues upon that age to bring 
Utter contuſion on che heads of the — 
That were before the Barons tuiaing ; i 
LV the ſubverſion of the FR foes, 
pe murther of the miſerab King; 

And that which 'came n to all, 

Great ort imert inevitable a 


P'S 


67. 


This to theſe troubles lends a little bre, 
* A the firſt paywſe to hearten this affaire, 

And for a while deferres oft . threatning death, 
Whilſt each their breach by leiſure would repaire, _ 
And as a bound theit — — r 
ut in this manner whillt chi 5 

Horrour beyond all nant) any, — 

As the next Canto fearfully ſhall tell. OP 
The end of the firſt ſanto... T.HE. 


Wt Yr 4 © \ SEW \ #: 
Nn. 55 2243 22 82 N 
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BARONS WARRES: 
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: The ſecond Canto. 


Tn ARGnMINT, 
bridge . — 
for me and order 


Wire e, vi) dr rs 8 5 
5 —— 


— et, 
m were venq 


out-rig bt 4 
71 doe execute their power 
> which there the {word did not deyoure. 


is chance of warre, that ſuddenly had f 
50 large a ſhare from their ſelecte | ſtore, 
Which far their help they carefully ly had kept 
to their aide mi ' ſtill have added: more; 
By this ill lucke into their Armie crepe, 
Made them much weaker than they were beſore . 
So hat the Barons re- nſotc d their bands, 
renn — 


2s: 


— rc Peace, f 
1 | 
tenreby whichondydidincrenſe 6 


— 
— fetlandd ſad invaſion tended. 


Jo 
e the publike cu, 


the mean'fh, but he 2 food; - 
ax'd /che lener'of th cenfuring Lee, 


— —— 


— ; 


—— Eoneet; 


The ſecond Broke of 
Jet 
—— — * ameager So 


wayzes: 
In et + the Fiend average 


(es ing never) Corr, 


VVith w 
Furniſh 
Of — — 


8. 


= nin A | 


And drops the poyſon upen every Wight : 1141 
For to each one ſhe knew the ready 

Though inahawiidftiand dead gime ofthe get 5 
ble Rrenggh too ſaon.anvadeth every Pert, 
ot ont tic d her ihat the comniech ere. 


— Eaſt, , | 
Each whom his we 10 


— —— — Ar 
Now doch te poyſon boile in every brtaſt, 
1 — 
Rumours derten enn dh le. 


5 


26 


Thar che next morni 
Vith a much-tronbled 


alis Barons Wartes. 27 
8. 


This done, in haſte ſhe Ediverd 
Vho late growne po — > ud up ee, 


is — To ne _ — 
id with cxowynꝰd cups hi lorrovees een 
pon tur fortune wholly thacrelies z 3 
nd im the boſome of his Courtiy preſſe, 
Vaunteth the hap of ———— dey" 10 f 
VVhilſt the ſicke land in ſorrow pines away. 


984 


\Thither ſhe comes, and in anions ſhape 

getterh neerg the 1 

ad as he taſtes the li the grape, 

d the cup her poyſon ſhe 22 

{orthe leaſt dre untainted doth eſcape, x 
or to the her ſtore did bring: (, 
Whoſe oommi xture (as the ſequell triid) 
ob repens. — 


1% 


That having both ſuch courage 2m fiath an 
$ro ſo — bus neſſe did belong, ig 
either yerthinke by their unnatural} 
* the Republike ſuſſred them amons: 
x miſtie exrour — 
nich ſtill becwixe them and nr 
And their opinions in fuck ſort abus d. 

As that their fault can ie ver be cuntus d. {oi "4 


1 
8 3 


a8 The ſecond Booke of 


#; 
11. 


Now our Minerva puts on dreadfull armes, 
Further to vrade into this bloudy warre, 
And from herflumber wa ned with alarmes, 
Niet to ſing of many a Maſſacre, oe 


97 — — 
vl enemy. — 


karte: 
For that low ſocke herein ſhe us d to tread, 
Marching in greaves, a Helmet on her head. 


12. 


13. 


To bi ck report too ſuddenly: bewrai'd 
Their manner of encamping, and the place, 
Their preſent and their ex pected aid, 
"oo might ” availe them —— 

y march th' Imperiall power made, 
Had tthem ſoon within alittle ſpace : 
For ſtill the King conducted had bi , 
Which way he heard the Barons bent their couaſe. 


the Barons Warves: - 


PIE 


Upan che Yell, from buſtue Needrroods fide, 
riſcrh an Hill, 
the filver rene doch mae, 


15. 


Upon the Mount the King his Tentage 
ee 
en as the Trent vas riſen ſo betwixt, | 
hat for a while prolong'd th — gehe. 
ith many waters that it ſelſe had mixt, 
a ſtay their fury doi — 

Things which both good & il there 
« Which Heaven ch good there be, 


16, 


The Heaven(cy'n 0 ex our heads dork Et, 
rieving _ the — couf,sñ 
ooking on them, who never looke at ir, 

nd in meere pitie melteth with remorſe x 

onger from teares that could not ſtay avikit 

ole influence on every lower ( 


. From the ſwolne fluxure of the clouds,doth ſhake 


| Aranke Impoſtume upon every lake. 
Ov. 


30 The ſecond Beoke of- ; 


174.1 


O warlike Natiqn, bold thy conqu ring hand, 
Even ſenſleſſe things — Eg le 'L 
Thy mothes ſoile on whom thou arm d do Aan, 
Gn nn — 
Canſtikau unkind) inviolate 7 , 

— — awry — 
in 
c Ill comes too ſoon, repentance — 


18. 


O, can the clouds 'weep over thy decay; 
Yer 20: ons drop fall from thy dronghny ties 
See'ſt thou the ſnare, and vyilr nor ſhun the way, 
Nor yet be warn'd by pafled miſcries ? 
"Tis — a 
Let — — 


19. 


— — 8 
And are yee yet ſcarce healed of the 4 
Is — — already loſt, 


er? pure — — ic mers? 
ſeck {a —— forraine coaſt ? 


Your — ye before: (brut 
But when — ouds your one ſwords i ig 
Who pities them vrho ſhould have piticd you ? / 

wu O * 5 


» A Jl > i 


the darout Marc, 


The neighb r N 
4 — % Man the 
. — — 1 


— 
Which oer h currene dhey by 
To ſhed that bloud which 


2Ts.: 


Some ſharp dir ſwords, fome; right rbeir Mori ins 
eit Greaves and Pouldrons others x1yor Eaſt, (ſer; 
he Archers now their bearded arrowes whet, -: 
— — — Deus are brag'dg 
dome taking yiety where e ground might ' 
ot one, byt ſatne ad v doth cat? * 
With & hles each Plaine & Medo {yvagrmes, 
As all the Land were clad in angry Aube. 


22. 


The ceeſts and badges of each Nobler gam, 
IAgæinſt their onerd rodely ſerm to ſtand , 
As angry for th* archievements whence they came, 
* Y That to their fathers gave that generous brad. | 
O yee unworthy of your ancient fame, 
"oY Againſt your ſelves to lift your — 
v7 Since foxtaine (words your hei 
By your ayvne pride your ſel ves to ruinaꝶe / 


T 


un 


4 
- 


The noble Percy in this dreadfull day, 
With a bright Creſſant in his Guidehome came, 
In his white Cornet Verdon doth diſplay 

ng 


— — e 
With his hard hoofe the earth in fury ſmit. 


25. 


I could the ſumme of Srafords 
What —_ 9 —..— 
Blazon 


ſhove, | 
did unfold, 
Great Narren you know, 
And ll the plorious —— 
Nam d every — ak pe W3 

But O, deareMuſe, to0 ſoon thou art control d 

For in remembrance of their evill ſpeed, 

My fen bot inke,warme drops of bloud doch ſberd 


4 


The Barons marperi 
26. 


e Car 
power” 


| 's 474 1 
Ar hn 
111 006 


ſame dock fall 2 


© Bealtsye beare — 
O, that than beaſts more ſavage men 


28. 


I. Lad whilſt the King doch eee, 
f o he might beſt che other banke recover, Ky 
— rs an —— a yok | 

uch as were ſent the country . 


As up and doyyne from to 2 
4 — "oF 2 


All gewes hath wi ,and ith the wind doth oe 
Comfort 's = . 


d, 
7 


pare ll ten — | 


Ye bob . to bring more horrour on: 
Never ſeeke , for it comes too faſt. 

hy Ave ye thus to paſſe this fatall flond, 

but wounds,znd {hed your necteſt bloud 


111 4 4d 


y naurall Kinſman, and thy Sov'raigne Lord, 
Both from the loines of our Plantaginet 
Call . — — þ 
.Canſt thou thy oath tao s thus forget? 
Men ſhould perfaune all other thing 
The &rious yowes they make to God and Kin 


rl 4 4 HY © 


The Bayons marret. 35 


32. 
—— 


h 


charge did ſound, 
the ground, 


— — neck 


33+ 


The — their power of horſe, 
Ta lignall thould begin, 
— 4 .- — foo? 8 
VVhich at chat time 'd the bridge t win; 
V Vhich made the Barons change their former courſe, 
T” aid che preſent danger they were in: 

VVhich on the — — 

d Oc cheir laſt day that houre had been che laſt. 


34: 
44 — maine pow rs come 
e ic to t dowue, 
— Lancafier and — — mn WW 
Doe iſſue forch upon the ocher/fide ;, - 
Peere againſt Peere, the Crowe the Crowne, 
The King aflailes, the Barons mumiſt d . 
Englands red Croffe upon both fides doch flie, ſcrie 
Sum George che King, 8 George che —_ 


VYto# key pins 


With the like clamour and confuſed o, 
To the dread ſhecke the deſp'rate Ahe ge. 


36. 


There might men ſee the famous 
VVherewith our focs we wonted tot 
Shoot their ſharp arrovves in the face of 
VV hich oft before victoriouſly them drew 
Yer hun their ame, and troubled in the loo 


Thoſe well — Gay, 
eee 


and ſlac 
As to the Archers thep world faine rurne backe. ks, 


37. 


Bekold the remnant of Troy's ancient ſtocke, 

— — iſ 
in the feartull ſnocke 

encountreth with the like, 


ih Bowes, 


eee eee 
Wer' t with the ſyrare, or browne bill, or the pike, 
Still as the wings or bartels came together, 
Exe Fortune gave advantage yet to either, 


F o 


— 11 
— — 91 


En 


rn 
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The Barons Warres. 37 
38. 
From batt red helmes, with ev ry envious blow, 


es ſlie looſly here and 


| mouthes, by gaping wide, 
Made as they meant ee nes L 
Had 2 — dee pneſſe — 


40.4 


Here lies i 
82 — 


there a ſort laid in a 7 
Trod with the into the mud and 


38 


= 


One his 
As from the 


——— OROY 1 
Some in their | 
Our nar ec ene man eee "TT þ 


As the damn'd Sp'rits had — berry 


42 
Edwards 


The Faction ſtill 
Edmond of — wich the men 


Cha ging afreſh, renwey che'doubrfut] fight 


— = 1 
F — 


Bra v — did begin, 


Their cobleſt 8p te wil quickly loſe oe win. 
43-0 


As before Troy Thith gold-like ſonne, = | 
+ any waar -q in this ict bare, | 
Mowbray in fight him matchleſie * | | 


Clitford 1 Dee 


Awdley _ Ba ——— * 
ee. 2 (our 


Gi 7227 — x 
1 2 29 


— 


The Barons Warres: 30 


44 


I'le not commend thee Aaumtfurt, nor thee Tek, 
Elſe your high valour much miy — 2 


For your ill ations quench my ſacred 


456 - 


O, had you fathion'd yoar great deeds by chem, 


Who ſummom d Acon with at Englith drum; - 
Jerafaler ' » 


blame, - 
flame. 


Where now my ſong can be but of your en. 


O Age inglations; armes untimely horte, 
(tpn, ws amino, 
Muſt in this avill Maffacre be torne 
Brus'd with the blowes of many a ne Held; 
And more, in this ſad overthtmv he ]- © - 
By thoſe in flight inford yt! 


The Barons wares, 


47. 


When ſoon king Edwards faint & wav ring friend 
Which had this while — 


Thar ha ee 
Thar hisf 


« (For Vi ip draves) | 
And (mile die canbem they hen 4s frowne, 
All lend tber hands to hem che cn red dorm. 


48. 


That (cagce ary wow ——— — did — 
Whilſt the proud 


But A — [wy ap = yy ich backe)| 


In the 
= 
The day 


to 
at 


athat had cleerly loſt. 


49. 


And to the aide of the victorious King, 


hich more and more gave vigour to his boy 
COS — — 2 
ems 


actions lent an am 
Sir Andrew =" 


On their 
v7. tee op os Soom dr eg 
Amade harm, hen eat r 


A By the weaker grovyne 
ne, lake beſte = 
: : a en yg em 
— ENTS 
oo eee 
nothing might aſſure. 


51. 


wich fury followed 
North though any ene 


Jed! 
cr 
fate : 


— 


go Burrow- 
ſhoul 
d 
ſeem to Barons 
ominous 
5 


For 
—— they laſtly 
ch miſchance doch beare, 
a — were 
Nach placethe mark heir mi 
graffc never proſp 
'red there, 


72 


for new 
120 ond hep nombre 
N eee 
— 
and em pa 
3 


42 The Bam wavrer: 


33 


Like as 2 heard of oyet heated Deere, 
By hot-ſpur'd Hymers lab'red to be caught, 
With hues and hounds recor'red ey'ry where, 
When as they find their availes them naught, 
Upon the Toiles run wirhour feare, 
With noiſe of hounds and hollow's as diſtraught 2 

Even ſo the Barons inthis deſp'raxe caſe, 

Turne upon thoſe vehich lately did them chaſe. 


34+ 


Enſign beards enfign,fryord gainſt ſrrord doch fhake 
Drum with rank doth rank oppoſe, 


Ther's not a mn thar care of life doth rake, 
But death imnearnetl to his bus neſſe 

A gen'rall havockeas of all to make, 

And with deſtruQion doth chem all incloſe, 


——— 
— by kis | — HY fall, 


a<_mx £. 0 . £A 


J5- 
wow _ Bayors, whilſt — 
pight of Fortune, as prepa 
. . 08 comeline ſſe reti 


Make good 
Wi 


— 


The Baums ri 5 
$6 * 


inten cont, 
Mw Mons never dreamt porern fa 4 


hen greatly ſtood 
Nad in the fight affail* — 
, lay molt ral, and mol ll of end! 
— — nun 
Which wich his to 
Well may he —— — > i 


57. 


— bogus his wonted bounds doch ſwell, 
v proud in Cantles out at $ - 
+ hae Aurumne, — 
. at ey'ry boiſt'vous charge : | 
can their deſtruction tell, (+ 
— — Tags) * 
—— 
Whoſe lucke it was not to eſcape by fli 


38. 
Thoſe warlike Enßgnes waving in the field, 


V'Vhich lately ſeem'd to brave th 1mbarrell'd foe, 
Longer not able their ovene weighe to wield, 


| Their lofty ro the baſe d dot bor «- | 
» & Here fits 2 and there lies a ſhield, 
O, ill did Fate thoſe ancient armes beſtow, 


Which as a he ſoif'd earth ay, 
. f 


Where i < * 


44 The Barons Warres: 


39. 


Where noble Doben, that moſt Princely Peere, 

Hertford much honor d, and of hi — 42 | 
to this Nation none a8 he io 1 

BN — with a reſolved heart, 

0 ers, which retiring were, 
Was twvixt ewo s lain h his lover part: 
——— deſtin hereto dic, ow 

Taken, reſery'd to farther miſexit. 


80. 


Whoſe Ttagicke ſcene ſome Muſe vouchſafe to ſing: 
His, of five Eatldomes bo then liy'd poſſeſt, 

A brother, ſonne, and unkle to a King, 

With favour, friends, and with. ; bleſt2 | 
| What could man think, or could deviſe the thing, | 
That hu ſeem' d wanting to hia worldly reſt ? | 
| « But on this earth what's free from Fortunes pow*;? 

| « What.an age got, is loſt in balfe an houre. 


Cr. 


* = fevy, — — | 
hich, though ave the mercy of the place, 
Let are their bodies fo unſanctiſ d, 
As that theix ſoules can hardly hope for grace; 
V Vhere they in feare and penury abide 
& — — 6 (pac : 
ſtands without, horrour ſtill within 


(2 


4; 


The Barons Narres. 
62. 


revenge, 2s WS pu, 1 
And till it might have that % 


It held it ſelfe in nothing ſarisfi'd ; 
And with delaies no to be ted, 


Anunknevvne torment further doth provide, 
Thar dead men ſhould in miſery remaine, 


To-make the living die with greater paine. 
63. 


Ye ſov'raigne Cities of this woſull 


Ille, 
1 wreathes, and your moſt ſad 
— ſelves to build che Panerall pile 


hands to this exequious 
Allo micth e 


Fill'd with the of men when 
The nobleft blowd probing wo be hats 
. any of your dead. 


64+ 


When Thomas Earle of Lancafter, that Late 
Th rebellious Barons trait — retain d, 
As the chiefe in this 
VVas for — — _ 2 * 


Gainſt yvhom at Pomtfret t 
( To whom thoſe Treaſons chietly 


— 


The Barolws Wayres. 


46 
656 © 


Yer Lanraffer, ir is not thy loſt breathy 

That can aſſure th fafety of the Crowne, 

Or that can mate a coyerianc wich dearh, 

To warrant Edward, Nhat he thinks his one 

But he muſt pay the forfeir of his faith, 

VVhen they thaff rift, vhich he hat trodden downe , 
« All's nor# ns chat ir from: others tackr, 
te And other agent ocher vvaies dor act. 


* 

0 66. 
| = 
| 


Nor was it oay, bitt in that fatall place, 
The way t death where Lancafter had led, 
But many other in the felfe fame cafe, 

Him in like ner fadly foffowed. . 

| —— — Sutter gueer, 
I As thou art firſt, moſt᷑ Houd that titou hadft 

| By other Ciries nor exceeded farre, 

Whoſe ſtreets devoure the rerimant of that warre. 


i 
, 
. 


118 


67. 


O Parents ruchfull and heart renting gle! 
To ſee that ſonne thar your ſoft boſomes fed, 
His mothers joy; his fathers ſole delight, 
That with — coſt, yet with more care was bred : 
Oſ nY able to affright | 
A CN ting, ant tered the dead ! 

His deare,dearr bloud upot the cold earth povvr d, 


rr 


68. 


But *tis not you that dens complains alone, 
Or to your ſel ves this feachull portion-thare ; 
Here's ſtrange and choice variety of moane, 
Poore wares Wich vvidovves mixed acc, 
VVich many friends hgh, many maidens gruancg 
So innocent, ſo fimply pure aad 
As Nature, which ull then had Gl 


69. 


O bloudy Age ! had not theſe things been d 
I had not — theſe more — ty 
Into the ſearch of thoſe paſt troubles runne z 
Nor had my virgin unpolluted rimes © 
Altr'd the courſe wherein they firſt begun, 
To ling theſe horrid and unnaturall crimes : 
My Eyes had fill been of 1ded's bowre, 
Of my deare Ancor, or her loved Srowre, 


7 : 


Nor other ſubject than your ſelfe had choſe, 
Your birth, your vertues, and your high reipects, 
V'Vhoſe bounties oft have nouriſh'd my repoſe; 
You, whom my Muſe ingeniouſly elects, 
Denying earth your brave thoughts to incloſe, 
Maugre the Momiſts and Saryricke ſets : 
L at whilſt my Verſe to aſter· times is ſung, 
Lou may live wich me, and be honor'd long. 


Neecre burſt win ſourove, bitterly had wept. on 


The Barons M arres. 47 


inds re-driven to the deep; 
So is the Muſe, from whence ſhe came of late, 
Loco the buſineſſe of a troubled ſtate. 


BARONS: WARKES. 


nn. ton Me. 


— — 
—— 


The third Cant 8 


1A Axeunur. 


By 72 Potions that the ordainer, 
Lerd Mortimer eſcapes out of the er; 
And by falſe 


She gets to 
The French K 


2 ſome to 5 — 


They for invaſion inflantly provide 


1.5 


£ 


Carſe had theſe fled miſeries an end = 
But other es inſtantly began 
2 miſchiefe doch new manner 


lore there 2 1 1h | 
Which o er his actions had a warchfull eie. 


When 


The Barons Warres. 


+37 he 
When 28the King(whill th 
Sandee Maler 


thus fairly went) 


r 


= 5 I” 7” 


A man, as ſubale,ſo corrupe and naught. f 


— | 


V'Vhen as miſhaps (chat ſeldome come alone) 

Thicke in hence — fell, ) 

— 5 — a new invaſion, od 

Trance did thence the Engliſh poyy'rs expell, 

The Iriſh ſet tho Engliſh pale «7 . 

At home the Commons eV ry day rebell: 
Miſchiefe on wiſchiefe, curſe doth follow curſe, 
One ill fearer paſt, but after comes 2 worfe. 


rd. 0.4 


For 


The d Warres. 


5. 
J. For ertiner chat wind moſt Gelyblevy, 


1 whe alf ad 


— how to ſer hund pre 520 5371 
Le rw oy 
Till he —— Tat 

Aga Im _ 
To werk the jawes of fprght. 


6.0 


And to th. * ſhe a porion made, 
In operation P Wer, 
. ſpirits dould 

— as,” | 
wi ſuck 
That very death the patient did devonre 
For certaine houres, nd ſealed cies, 
"Gaiaſt all that Ant could poflibly deviſe. 


7. 


Ia which, ſue Plantan arid cold Leros had, * 
The Water-lilly trom che Marith . 
VVich the wan P the Ni 0 
And the ſhort Mofle that on — 

The poi 
With C 


Pp 
7 

watch her eviry 18 ' D, | 

6 But — ſexe leave verean eſteem, (ſeem. 
Thole greatly eme, which chinke chem what they 


18 
Their adtheir pleaſure leave, 
Their bot as fire — 


282 hal bed bed 


y corruption greater conflict 
VV hich began ſoon and — (prix p, 
y —— 
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As heart could wiſh, when ev ry thing was fie, 

The Queen attends her Potions power to prove; 
-& Their ſtedfaſt friends their beſt aſſiſting it, 

T heic cruſty ſervants ſeale up all in love: 

And Mortimer, his valourand his wit | 
Then muſt expreſſe, whom moſt it doth behove : 
Each place made ſure,where guides and horſes lay, 
And where the ſhip, that was for his convay. 
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Vn ce oth te quack, 


= ” 


* ** A *» gy 


VVhich lol d as ſcorning tu be mai'red fo. 
16. 


ſleep, whilſt his quicke 
Maher oye rs ——_ 


the high ſt extremes 
Alcydes labours 2s to undertake, ſtreames, 
— _— through 
By — — he hamſelfe muſt make: 
And leethem cell King Edward of — 
Farexe they came our of their brain-ficke trance, 


He made nodoubt to be arriy'din France, 
The 
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18. £ | 
The lefler lights, like Senuinets in warre, 


Behind the clouds Roodprivily 0 pie 


A had concluded with that preſent | 
That not a Starre thould once grve any 3 


19. 


e, In a flow filenceall the ſhoares ave 
Only the Shreech-owle ſounded to th aſſault, 
And Ifis with a troubled mermore ruſht, 
As if conſenting, and would hide the fault; 
And as his foot the ſand or gravell 
There was a little whilp'ring in the Vault, 
Mov'd by his treading, ſoftly as he went, 
V Vhich ſcem'dro ſay, it furth'red his intent- 


21. 
The ſmall clouds iſiuing from his lips, the ſai 


The ſweetneſſe fo, and vertue of his breath, 
New creatures in the element ſhould frame: 
And to hat part it had the hap to ſtray, 
There ſhould it make another milkie way. 


2a. 


Attain' d che top,whilſt ſ paws d to blow, 
She ſaw how round he caſt his longing cies, 
The carth to greet him genely from below, 
How greatly ke was fav ted of the skies : 
She ſavy him marke the way he was to goe, 
And tow rds her Palace how he turn d his cies 
Erom the yell highz when he down di le 
$ 
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She beg'd of Hear'n his grave mighr be 
F 


24 


To ſhew him ſavour, ſhe intreats the aire, 
For him ſhe beg d the metcy of the ind 
For him the kneel d befoe the nigh vvith praier, 
For him her —— — t 4 
For him, his rides! ing Thames to (pare, 
And to command his bitloyvesro be kind ; 
Ani tells the floud, if he her Love would quit, 
No floud of her ſhould nt: d be but ĩt. 


— 


25. 
thughe the aw him ſvim along; 


But when ſhe 


Doubting the ſtreame was taken with bis love, 
She fear'd t he drops that on his trefles h 
And that each wave, which moſt woo. him 
To his cleare body that ſo cluſely clung, (ſtrove, 
VVhich when — with his breaſt he drove, 
Pallid with grie te, ſue turnd avyay her 
Jealous thar he 2 


the waters ſhould imbeace. 
D That 
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26. 


That angry 
8 
h | T 
B 
F 
1 
274. © 
By his eſcape that adyerſe ne 
Gate r — Y 
they canverls.nothing was allow d, Y 
— what might bt a motive: i ſame! jarre x 1 
And th ther photsrere erred aloud, F 
From the di — popular, B 
Thewiles yet, Len farther rauglit, 
Eas ly perceive. abaut. vvere brought. 
28. 
Thoſe ſecret fires, by enviousFaſtion 
Brake oyt.in France, which eover d; lang had lainez || * 
King *haxles from Edward challenging his owne, F 
Lin Guyne cor Demiin, and rhen Aquitain, L 
Fakach of which he made. his Title knowne, L 


The cauſe thereoF-lay out of moſt mens view, (knew, 
V Vhick-though fooles taund not, wiſe — 
Their 


W. 


ly 
Jt 
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Thee wherean CN qt merges _—— 
B heir cunalngsthat 3. 
Findin theix aRiags.vera ſo chroughly,man'd, 
Their fainting were wand rgully,reviv dy, 
They made no ata ſao in limle tine 
The l ofthe, which then was in the imme. 


The- Ki 
Which, as a. it dy ' 
Wholly imploy'&the wmoſtof,his care, 
To Charles of France his £mbaſlic to paſſe, 

For which it much behov d him to prepare, 
Before the warte too deeply ſeteled was: 
Which when they found, "they likewiſe caſt about, 
As they wauld goe, to make him ſend them out. 


31. 


VVhich, when they came incouncell to debate, 
And to the depth had ſeriouſly diſcuſt, 
Finding hovy ncerly it concert di the State, 
To ſtay a ware bath dang cous and unjuſt; 
That weighty bus/nefle.to 4 0 
They muft find one of ſi worth and truſt: 
V Vhereey'ry Lord his cenſure freely paſs 
Ot whom he lik d, che * 


Toriton 


The Barons arrest. 


32. 


Twin E mens ears in ehains could tie, 


And li pes fe thunder - bolt could pi 

In — Ap — authority did lie, Fr 
Than in thoſe words rhe Sibylt did rehearſe, 
VVhoſe ſentence was ſo ute and hie, 

As had the povver a judgement to reverſe: 


For the wiſe Queen, wich all his might did ſtand, 


Tolaythat charge on her well-guiding hand. 


33. 


. Urging What credit ſhe the cauſe might bring, 
Impartiall 'twixt bi and a brother, 
. A Queea in perſon betwixt King and King; 
And more than that, co ſhew her ſelfe a — 2h 
There for her ſorine, his right eſtabliſhing, 
Which did as much concerne them as the other: 

+ Which colour ſerv d to worke in this extreme, 

That of whick then the King did never dreame. 


34. 


Torlton, was this thy ſpirituall pretence ? 
VVould God thy thoughts had been ſpirituall, 
Or leſſe perſiwalive thy great eloquence z 
But Ol thy actions were too temporall, 

Thy knowledge had too much prehemy 
Thy reaſon ſubtle, and ſophiſticall: 
t Rut all's not true that ſuppoſition ſaith, 
Nor have the mightieſt Arguments moſt faith. 


Net 
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Nor did the Biſhop thoſe his Leatned lacke, .. . 
As well of power, as policie and wit, - 

hat were prepar'd his great defigne to bache, 

d could amend where ought he did onut: 
For with ſuch cunniog they had made their packe, 
That it went hard, if chat they ſhogld not hit; | 

That the faire Queen to France with ſpeed mult go, 

Hard had he pli'd, that had perſwaded ſo, 


36. 


V Vhen ſhe, well fitted hoth of wind and tide, 

And ſa the coaſt was ey ry way ſo cleere, 
As a wiſe woman ſhe her bus neſſe pli d, 
VVhilſt : went currant, and well carried were, 
Her ſelfe and hers to get abourd ſue hi d, 0 27 
As one, whoſe fortune made her ſtill to feare : 

Knovving thoſc times ſo variouſly inclin d, 

And every toy ſoon alt ring Edwards mind. 


370 


— followers 5 meerly friendleſſe ſtood, / 
Tunke, and deject the Spenſers pridss * 
VVho bore the «way of — u Nee TR * 
And for revenge would leave no waies untri d, 
Whoſe means were bad, but yet their minds were good, 
When now at hand they bad thei help deſcti d . 
Not were they wanting miſchie fe to in ent, 
To warke their wills, and further hex intent. 
D 3 Whilſt 
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75. 


VVhilſt Mme chat afl this hide hath Jaine 
From our faire courſe) hy Fortune ſtratgely croſt, 
In Francewwas Rt ing hoy he might 'vegaine, 
That which before in d he had Toft, 

And eil good meanes doth gladly entertaine, 
No jot diſmeid in all thoſe ternpeſts toſt, 
or his great mind could ſo be oyerthrowne, 
All men his Friends, all coumtmet were his Oe 


39. 
— — former 'zeale, * 
Ledin . — 
To thy ſure aide I ſeriouſiy appeales 


To ſkew him fally, vithout ſumd diſguiſe, 


409. N 
/ 
He waz aman {then boldhy de ro fe 
In whoſe richſoule the Vertues well did ſure, 


In whom, ſo m d, che Elements afl hy, 
That none ee ſor raignty impote, 
As all did governe, yet all did obey : 

He of a remper was ſo , 

As that it ſeem d, when Nature him began, 
She meant to ſhe all that might be in man. 
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So hrpaghl 
That! in the 


His elevation fiued with To ye; 
That (5. ho ou emer echt Hoh 
Never raught nuten, i ſute therh 
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v, hd had u 

— ſhe had mark ã of his MN, 

And wich Mech Word e mern 

Above the uf; Meerwerting, 
* | hap 


Hig Grand ſi at 
— weake Ene erase, 


— 


irit, 


When 
To that poore beſtnefie thit frireftyur h 


3. 


He — nor — 
Let necdlefle he ups, 75 
That Wat hot We 1 — 
He was '#Liotd, 


let, 
A1 
Ne 


And th — LY | 
« 1001 fl co hath 

nd by 
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* 


Wherefore wiſe Nature from this face. of 
—— — ght man to find the —. oth 
in the Now? might be f. 
To make him ſearch one. : * 
2 that her ſecrers ö 


eee 
Her glory there and wond'rous works ſhould fee, 


45: þ 


Let wretched worldlings ſwear for mud and arch, 
VVhoſe veling bolomes lick the recrtant ſtones, 
Such — 82 and for dearth; ,, 
whey wy droness 


birth, „10 11 


Fs 


— 


46. 
ee ee eee wing) +1: 


Yon out che Ke 


ate 


2 
Were, 
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with cxcaſſe, 
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Quoth he, ſlide billowes ſmoothly for her ſake, 
V Vhoſe fight can make your aged Nerem young, 
For her faire paſſage even allies make,. 
And as the ſoft winds waft her ſailes | 
; | Sleckeey'ry little dimple of the lake: 
Sweet Hyrent, and be ready wich your ſong ; 
Though tis not YVexzs. that doth paſſe chat way, 
Yet is as faire as ſhe barne an the ſea. - l 


48. 


Ie ſcaly Creatures, gaze upon her eye, 

And never after with your kind make warte; 

O ſteale the accents from her lips that flye, 

V'Vhich like the tunes of the Celeſtials are, 

And them to your ſicke amotous thoughts apply, 

Compar'd with which, Arion did but jarrez - ; 
Wrap them in aire, and when blacke stage, 
Uſe them as charmes the rough ſeas to aſſ wage. 


49. 


France, ſend tꝰ attend her with full ſholes of oares, 
VVich which her fleet may ey'ry way be pli'd g 
And when ſhe landeth on thy bleſſed ſhores, 
And the vaſt Navie doth at anchor ride, 

For her departure, when the wild ſea roares, 

Ship mount to heaven, and there be ſtellifi'd 2 
Next FZeſons Argo, on the burnilh'd throne, 
AſJume thy ſelfe a Conſtellation, 


Ds Queen 


* 


50. 


Queen Jabel chen landing with delight, 
Had — her for her caſe ; 
And as ſhe paſſid, no Towne bat did invite 
Her with ſome thew, her apßetite ro eaſe : 
Bur (Mortimer once comming in her fight, 
His ſhape and features did hes fancy ſeize ; 
V-Vhen ſhe, that knew how ber be time to take, 
Thus ſhe her moſt. loyd Mortimer beſpalee 2: 


51. 
O Mortimer, (weet Mortimer, quoch ſhe, 


What 2 did firſt the meanes deviſe, 
To ſeparate geen ¶abei atid thee, 

Whom (to d Love yer together ties? 
But if chou kite the fauft — — by me, 


For a juſt Though gail to my longi 
il "this! — * aſſi 
To — 4 egrecker they leave me +7 all 


5 2 


My deꝛre, deare heart, thonght I to ſet thee thus, 
When firſt in Court thou didft my favour veare, 
When we have watch'd, leſt any noted us, 

Whilſt our lookes-us'd loves meflages to beart, 
And we by ſigues ſent many a ſteret buſſe, 

An Exile then, chought 1 to fee thee dere? 

Bur Ni it couldſt thou be then, bue now chou art? 
Though banith'd England, yet not from my heart. 


That: 


* 
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That fate which did thy franchiſement inforce, 
And from the de of danger {er thee free, 
Still _— — in that courſe, 
Made me this flraight and even to t 
Of our affections as it tooke remorſe, — on 
Our birth-fix'd Starres ſo — 

Whoſe revolution ſeriouſly div 

Our like proceedings to the like effects. 


544 


Onely wiſe councel{ hath oontri vu this 

For which we vviſh d ſo many a wofull — 

Ot which the cleareand perfect manaꝑi | 

Is that —. hop ay ſtays: 

Which in it thi aacthoricy doth bring, 

That weake opinion hath not Gael to 5 
Confwing i : thole, whole efle judgements * 
In —— ev ty common wit. 
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Then fince th affay our good ſucceſſe aſſures, 
And we her fav rites keane on Fortunes breaſt, 
That ev'ry houre new comfort us procures, 
Of thele her bleſſings let us chuſe the beſt; 
And whilſt the day of our good hap endures, 
Let's take rhe bounteons benefits TR 
Let's feate no ſtonne, before we ſocle a hovere, 
My na King, two Kingdomes helpe ed 


* 
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56. 


Of wanton Edward when I firſt was woo'd, 
VVhy camiſt thou not inte the Court of France ? 
Before thy King, thou im my grace hadſt ſtood: 

O Mortinger, how good had been thy chance | 

My love attempted in that yourhfull mood, 

I might have been thine one inheritance z 
Where — by force, thou holdſt by might, 
And art diſſeiſor of anothers right. | 


57. 


Thou Idoll, Honour, which we fooles adore, 
(How many plagues doe reſt in thee to grie ve us ?) 
V Vhich whea we have, we ſind there is much mare, 


Of reall comforts thou do'ſt leave us pte 

And of thoſe joyes thou often do'ſt deprive us, 
That with our ſel ves doth ſet us at debate, 
And makes us beggers in our greateſt ſtare. . 


5B; 7 


With fuch brave raptures from her words that riſe, 
She made a breach in biz impreſſi ve breaſt, 
And all his pow rs ſo fully did ſur prize, 
As ſeem'd to rocke his ſenſes to their reſt, 
So that his wit could not that thing de viſe, 


V Vhoſe great abuudance, like a ſwelling floud 


Tharnvhatwhich ont hy is a name cam give us; 


Of which he thaugu bis ſoule was not poſfeſt :. 
Atter a ſnavtre, ran through his raviſh d loud * * 
D 
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59. p 


Like as a Lute that's tuch'd with curious kill, 


Each ſtring ſtretch'dup,his 
Muſickes true language that doth ſpeakear.will 7 
The Baſe and Treble married by the N 


Whoſe ſounds each note with harmony doe l, 8 A 


Whether it bein Deſcant, ar on Plains; 1 
So their affectiona, ſet in Keyes alika 
In true Conſent meet, as their humours ſtrike... 


Go. 
As the plaine path to their defigne 


es} 
Of whot wiſh'd fight they had been lang debar' a, 


By the diſlplving ot thaſe threat'ning | 

That many a purpoſe, many a plot had mat d 

Their hope at full, ſo hrartily them chearess 

And their protection by a ſtronger guard, 
Lends them that leiſure, che evenis to caſt- 
Of thing sto come, by thoſe already paſt, 


61. 


For this great bus'neſle eas ly ſetting out, 
By due | > ms. meaſuring ey'ry pace, 
T' avoid the cumbrance of each hindering doubt 5 
And not to faile af comelinefle and grace, 
They came vvick every tircumſtance about 
Obſerve che perſongas ahe time and place! 


Nor leave they-oughtyt hat i Dileretions lawes : 
They could bus thinke might beaurifie the cauſe. 


[ 


ht tone to retaine, -'- - / 


* 
4 


* 
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Their Erabaſtic deli w ting in car height, 
As of the ſame the di might fic, 
Apparelling a marrer of that wWeighe, 

In ceremony well beſeeming ir 3 
And that it ud goe y and right, 
They at their audience no one point omit, 
As to the full each tittle to effect, 
That in ſueh caſes vviſedome ſhould reſpect. 


63. 


Nor to iate never doe they ceaſe, 
Till they chat ancient league combine; 
Yet ſo, that Sur ſhould his right releaſe, 
And to his fon che Proviaces teſigne: 
Wich whom King Chartes cond 
Having the due to him for Guine ; 
And that both Realmes ſhould ratifie their deed, 
They for both Kings an enterview decreed, 


64. 


Yet in this thing, which all men thought ſo plaine, 
And to have been accompliſh'd with ſuch care, . 
Their jaward falſhaod hidden did remaine, 

Quite from the colour that the out · ſide bare: 

For onely they this emerview did galne, 

J intrap the King, fo trained to their ſnare; 
Eot which-chey that he muſt paſſe the ſeas, 
Opelke che Prince hich better would them pleaſe, 


the happy peace, 


Which 
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65. 
Which approved, ho 
(As in his e x 1 
1 kim their Soy” not to bake goes. 
Nor in his abſenoe home abide; 


— — — — = doe, 

His liſt' ning eates they wit wiſfions 

That — ſtay was abſalutely wonne Pl, 
And for chat bu eſe to huh ks le, 


66. 


Thus is the Ki d by their skill, 
And made to —— — 40 deviſe 
— 2 dravy them up the hall, * 
That 4 et do 
For — 0 agreed 2 t power 
That perfect Steeri- man in all — 
Had caſt to walke, where Edward bate che lighie, 
And by hisaime be levelled their fight. 


67. 


Thais haviug made, what Edward moſt did will: 
Nor his ad vantage, further heir intent, 
Wich ſeeming good ſo varniſhing cheir ill, 
That it went currant by the faire e vent. 
And of their hopes che utmaſt to falfill : 
Things 4 in their courſe came in ſo true conſemm, 
Fo bri ngtheic bus neſſe to that end. 


That chey the — might ptibliikely 
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| The precious time no longer they prottact, 

Nor in ſuſpenge their friends at home doc hold, 
Being bee ſo abſolacely backs, 
They quickly waxgd confidenc and bold, 
In their ocesding publiſhing their act; 
Nor did they teare to whom report it told, 

But with ani armed and erected hand, 

T' abexgþeir orne did abſoluely and. 


* 
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And that baſe Biſhop then of Exceſter, 
A man expcrienc'd in their councels 
(Thinki haps his falſnood might preferre - 
Him, or Ke moyed with King Edwards wrong 
1 Or whether that his frailty made him exre, 
| Or other fatall accident among: | 
| But he from France, and them, to England flew, 
And knowing all, diſcover'd all he knew, 


70. 


Their Treaſons lung in hatching thus difclos'd, 
And Torltons drift by circumſtances found, þ 
VVith what conveyance things had been diſpos d, B 
The cunning us d in caſting of their ground, It 
The frame as fit in every point compos d, 14 
VVhen better counſell culdly came to ſound, ty 

Awad the King to ſee his weake eſtate, 

V.Vhen the prevention came a day too late. 


A * I — 


Yet 
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Vet her depatting whilſt ſhe doth adj ourne, 
{"harles, 3s a brother, by pexſwaſion deales, 
Edward with ibrtats would force ber to remrne 4 - 
Pope yp ber with bis Span Ales: 
—— all * vai againk they (puree, :: 
e nor curſe with her len TY 
Charley ei > ps {hy all to doe your worſt, 
The Qpeen fares heſl, hen ſbe the, moſt is curb. 
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Which jo rhe Spenſexs, (pecdul 
With what bile a 


y 
taboge, 
had roo Fd eg: IN been, 
Foy had foungl, chat they wore gotten om. 
And knowing . vi 
Of their gore! ns 
And thergfoxemuſt 
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When who had the Frenchmens burgours felt, 


And age t 4 where ey capghty 
promiſe of large penſions e 7 bg 


It that King c hariet mi t from 7 wroaght : 
What mindſo hard, Re och ogy 


Which they to paſſe in little time l 
That abet tao 2585 ov 
Ay their 9 agel da. ad. 0 4 
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Yet could not chis amate that ttighty Queen, 
(Whom ſad oflitivn never had control'd, 
Nevertuch in Hat ſexe was ſeen, 
She wagnotealt: tr] 
Nor could rebate the «hc of her | 
Who cauldendure'warte ;eritych, want, and ry 
wich Fortune, ne'rc by her © 
cheerfull Ai when'ſbe wa no 
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77. 


But then vd — — France, 
thnd eres 199d 2 


ll | DO 9 65 
| ance, 


eee al 
— A the King the \palte : 
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e ee A Brothers N boch ſhe 4. 


Came I to heale my d heare to'rhee 
Where — tt, T how the fome betcoll ? 
Be theſe thy yowes, 17. rotniſes to ne? 
In all this heat art thou Jo cold, 
To leave . r- drework; 1 
V e te wrerchech than at Bicft ot 
! 
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Thy wiſetdome weighing har my vvants require, 

To thy dente mercy might my tahiti d, 

Our bl boat bort from one fire; 

And we by Fortune, us by birth nd, 

My ſute ſupp Aer, 

VVere argumenti not co ade been dend: 
The grievous in 
Should be xs nere thy cure as I ro theo. 


78. 


Nature too was iy working on myſexe, 
Thus at thy ns © , 


bee, 


And of alicorfortlefillyus | 
What *ewixevhy baſeniedle and ivy beaftty will, 
T* expdſe thy ſiſtet to che vf oi ilk 


79. 


But for my fareweM rhus 1 propheſie, ; 
That from my worn be 's'{prung,ot he (hall (preng, 


V Vho ſhall ſubdue thy next poſteritie, 


And lead zcaprive by ſucceeding King, 
The — Ss — : 


Toleall Frank land u ng | 
Her Citieoſackey the {laaghtor of her men, 
Of whom oke Engliſhmanfhali conquer ten. 


The 


78 The Bayons Warves. 


80. | 
7 | 1 

The Earle of Henault, in that ſeaſon great, To 
The wealthy Lord of many a warlike Tower, K 
Who, for his friendihip, Princes did intreat, 

As fearing both his policy and pt An 
Having a brother wond rouſly compleat, Ie 
Call'd John of Beamount (in a happy houre, a 

As it for the diſtreſled Queen did chance) | 

That time abiding in the Court of France, 

8 1. | | 

He, there the vrhile, thi ing that had W 
Wise le, this ſhuffling ſeen, - 
To paſſe fos pr — 
Prompti ſtill what might there | 
To caſe — — Al 
Offring his faire Neece to che Pri ſomne, 

The only way to winne his brothers might, 

Againſt the King to backe her in her right. 

82. 

VV ho had an eare, not full'd wich his re port, E 
To vrhom the ſouldiets of that lime dad throng, N 
The patterne to all other of his ſort, A 
VVelllcarn'd in hat to honour did belong, * 
VVich that brave n long trained up in Court, T 


And conſtantly confirmed in het Wrong: | 
Beſides all this, croſſ d by the advesſe part, 


In things that ſate too neere to his gitat heatt. 
2 9 of | Sufficient 


The Barons Warres. T6 


5. 3 


— moti ves to —— dieſe, 
To (hg lot ſo excellexjt 


1 ills that $i es ſtrongly e 
And at that 


ber vycake eſtate 
ok, it were the lc 
Yer for a whileics it might her want ſaſtaine 3 
Untili th — of more proſp*rous daies, 
Her drouping hopes to their, feſt height might raiſe, 


84. 


When chey at af e had leiſure to "RU 
Where welcome look'd with a. vwell- face, 
From thoſe diſhoguurs the received ate, 

For there ſhe wanted no obſequious grace, 
Under the guidance of a gentler fate, 
All bounteous offers freely they 5 

And to conclude, all ceremonies 

The Prince affies faire Philip.at Hels. 


85. 


All Covenants betwizt them ſurely ſeal'd; 
Each to the other laſtingly to bind, 5 
Nothing but done with equity and reale, : 
And ſuting well with Henaults mighty mind, 
Which to them all did much content reveale 3 
The eaſe the Queen as like thereby to find, 
The comfort comming to the lovely Bride, 
Prince Edward pleas'd, and joy on every fide. 
T he end of the "third a . THE 


pAKONS WAR R E S. 


n 
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* 


Tu — 


The . 
In H By 
— ＋ H. 
Kinę Edward W 
Flieth to mg Neeth re Ar 
Whilſt many plots 777 Sg 4inft him ere contriv'd : O. 

Laſtiy — d, and hu friend 

Are put to dearh, with which this (uro ends. 

P. 

No —— ——ů—ů Wain | 
* pon the top of Cancers Tropic T 
: NB And ſeven. times in his deſcent — u 


His Hery wheeles had with the Fiſhes wet, I K. 
In the occurrents of King Edwards raigne, | A; 
Since miſchiefe did cheſe miſeries bogee ; H 
Which through more ſtrange vameties had run, 
Than — — — 1 
Whilg 


re 1 5 a i, 
4 — — 
Aad we much weak ned by aur fin France, 


Wen Robert, Bruſe with his brave Scottiſh band, 


By other in-rodes,umthe: borders made, | 
Had well- negre wuſtæd ald Norrhumbesland, 
Whoſe Huwnes be levelk with the carrh had id; 
And finding is por/rehera to withſtand, 
On the North:pazzof ſpacous Yorkſhiroyrey'd, 
Bearing away with pride his-pillage gor, 
As fate to him did-our laſt fall allot. 


4 


For which-that Hercktep by his So raigne ſemt, 
T' intreat a needfull, though diſhonor'd peace, 
Under the colour of atrue intent, 

Kindled che varia in 2 faire vray to cafe, 
And with King Robert did accourfa in vent, 
His homage duo tuo am to xelcaſe : 
Beſides, their faith they each to other plighe, 
In peace and ware to joyne wich all cheir might. 


Let 


The Baroxr Wars es.” 


— 


Jo — 


Yet mort, King Robert (chi — carried oh 
W aſſi d,. 21. 11 
Which made too plaine and evident ſhow El 
Of what before his truſt did cloſely hide: (grow 
But che cauſe-found, from whence this hould 
By ſuch as (netre) into their actions pri d; 
Diſcover'd Treaſons, vhich not quickly croſt, 
Had ſhed more blond than all the ars had coſt. 


bus in A. 4 bt 


6. 


Whether the Ki | 

That ey'ry thi E 

ORR did of our 

ben tidehin 

And therefore careleſſe how the Enpli 

T'le not diſpute, but leave it as a 20 
Or ſome vainetitle his ambition lackt, 
But ſomething hatch d this treaſonable act. 


7* 


Which once revealed tò the jealous King, 
The apprehenſion of that — Peere 
He left to the Lord Lucie ing, 
wg whoſe prov d faith he had bel ever deare) 

y whoſe brave carriage in ſo hard athing, 

He did well wartby of his truſt 

Who in his Caſtle, careleſly 4 Tadel, 

That crafty Curiel cloſely apprehended. 


= 2 5 » of 


ESOT<.4 


* 


Wbat they had ſeem d, the ſame did not appeare ; 
i 


[r= wow 


[ 
© 0 : " , , 1 


9. , 


His ile and titles to the King reftor'd, 
Noted yith.names of infamy and ſcorne, 


His coat of Armes (before him) raz'd and torne ; 
And to the Hurdle laſtly he yas ſent, f 
To a trait rous death, that trait touſlij had meant, 


1007 


VVhereon the King a Parlamem 
To fixe ſome things, whole fall he elſe might feare; 
V'Vhereby he hop'd, the Queen to have abjur d, 
His ſonne, and ſuch. as their adjutors wer: : 
Bur thoſe, of whom himſelfe he aflur'd, 

When he ſoon found he had bi miſt 
For chere were thoſe that * tell. * 


For 


The Baranrmarres. 


— 


95 
Yet wort King Robert chings ing burrle N. 
His ſiſtet — Bar yy; | fied (6) F 


Which made too plaine and evident ſhow 
Of what before his truſt did cloſely hide: (grow 
But che cauſe-found, from whence chis 
By ſach as (netre) intotheir actions pri d, 
Diſcover'd Treaſons vrhich not quickly croſt, 
Had ſhed more bloud than all the wars had coſt. 


6. 


Whether the Kings weake councels cauſes are, 
That ey'ry thing ſo falleth out, 
7 d. — iow 1 

ben nothing that was gone about, 
And therefore careleſſe how the Engliſh fare 3 
Ile not diſpute, but leave it as a doubt: 
Or ſome vaine title his ambition lackt, 
But ſomething hatch'd this treaſonable act. 


7* 
Which once revealed to the jealous King, 
The apprehenſion of that trair'rous Peere 
He Iek to the Lord Lucie's ing, 
whoſe prov d faith he had Bel ever deare) 
y whoſe brave carriage in ſo hard athing, 


He did well worthy of his truſt _ 
Who in his Caſtle, careleſly defended, 
That crafty (arlel cloſely apprehended. 


League ſhould 
1d. Q 


7 wy” wr" 


—@ et 4.4 % 


K. 
For which, * 5 ky trial led, 


His treaſons, all ſo 5 might 
VV nnch cen ors hoy 4 


As might aſſure them of bis 


K 


His ſtile and titles to the King reſtor d, 
ar px * panes poop en don I 
And next, farmed of his 
On which (before) hin fees © 4h 
Then, by a Varlet of his Sp. 
His coat of Armes (before him) r2z'd and torne; 

And to the Hurdle laſtly he was ſent, 

To a trait rous death, that trait'rouſly had meant, 


102 


VVhereon the King a Parlament 
To ſixe ſome things, whoſe fall he elſe feare; '* 
VVhereby he hop che Queen to have Werd, 
His ſonne, and dach 28 their adjutors were: 
But thoſe, of whom himſclfe he moſt aſſur d, 
Wbat they had ſeem d, the ſame did not Wel 
| When he ſoon found he had hi i, 
For there were thoſe that du apo his power rel. 


22 The Ia Forres. 


15. 


For Hereford, in Pirlament accus d 
— — Treaſond wherein he was caught, 


VV 


— 
His holy habit and his truſt 


Wha, to his anſwer wen he 
EIS 
Seiz'd, 


abus d 
ſhould be 1 


2 


12> 


VVhen ſome, the fav rers of this fatall warre, 
V Vhom this e did more ſharply het, 
Thoſe forte then impris ned were, 
Boldly at Ifberty to fer ; 

VVhoſe kruſtrate, by their enemics care, 
* doth contintally 


e with care — 
fo hourely breaking out. 
134 


And th' Earle of Rent vho was by Edward plac d 


As the great Gen'rall of bis force in Guyne, 
VVu m his abſence here at home difgrac'd, 
And fruſtrated both of ſupplies and coine, 

By ſuch leved perſons, to mainraine their waſte, 
As from his Treafures ceas'd not to purloine : 


Nor could the King be mov d, ſo careleſſe ſtill 
Whe 


Both of his owne loſſe, and his brothers ill. 


e 


rere 


88 
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184 


vvhale diſcontem Nl bring found, 
Oo ü err d — nA 
o {till apph* cas to 
And by — coartbvey Tnt 
5 might iedound, 


| .. were 10 thas ripencls gromme, 
That they had made him abſalate their on : 


15. 


VVich all bisfaichfull followers in thoſe warxes, 
Men well experienc'd, and of worthieſt parts, 
V Vbo for their-pay received only Scarres, 
VVhilſt the inglorious had theirduedeſerts ; 
And Minions hate of ocher hope debagres, 
Which vex'd them deeply to the very hearts, 
That to their Gen tall for revenge they ory, 
Joyning with Beawount, giriag hm ſupply, 


16. 


Theſe great Commanders, and with them combine 
The Lord Pocelles, Sares, and Bay/cers, 
Dambretticourt, the young and: valiant Heir, 
17 Comines, and Villeert, 


he valiant Knights Sir Mis bael de la Lyne, 
Sir Robert — wit, and Semeers 3 
Men of great = ſpoile and glory warmes, 


Such as (1 — were dedicate to Ames. 
E 2 Leading 


The Baron Warres: 


17. 


jon: — thouſand muſt red men in pay, 
Ot Frenc 3, Alman, Swiſſer, and the Dutch 3 


Of native Engliſh, fled beyond the ſea, 
VVhoſe er neere amounted to as much, 
V Vhich long had look'd, nay, waited for that day, 
V Vhom their revenge did but too neerly touch: 
Beñdes, friends ready to teceive them in, 

Arid nevy commotions ev ry day begin. 


18. 


Whilſt the wiſe Queen, from England day by day, 

Of all thoſe doings that had certaine word, 
Whoſe friends much blam'd her oyer-long delay, 
When as the time ſuch — did aftord, 
Doth for her e preſently pur vay, 
Bearing provi — houre — 

Ships of all burthens rigg d and manned are, 

Fit fot inyaſion, to ct a warre. 


19; 


When ſhe for England fairely ſetting forth, 
Spreading her proud ſailes on the wat'ry plaine, 
Steereth hex courſe directly to the North, 

VVith her young Edward Duke of Aquitaine, 
VVith other three, of ſpeciall name and worth, 
(The deſtin d ſcourges of King Edwards raigne) 
Her ſouldier Beamount, and the Earle of Kent, 
VVich Mortimer, that mighty Malecontent. 


For 


322 
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— 


The Barons Warres.” $5 
20. | 


For Harwitch road, a fore-wind finely blovyes, 
But blew too faſt, to kindle ſuch a fire 
Whilſt with full ale, and the ſtie tide, ſhe goes; 
It ſhould have tun d, and forc'd her to retire, 
The Fleet it drove, was fraughted with our woes; 
Bur (cas and winds doe Edwards wracke conſpire : - 
* For when juſt Heaven to chaſtiſe us is bent, 


All things convert to our due puniſhment.  _ | 


21089 
The coaſts were. kept with a continuall ward; 
The Beacons watch'd, her comming to deſcrie  . 
Had but the love of ſubjects been his guard, 
Bur whillt he geg gk hit fors prepay 
t whilſt he T ö 
He was betrai'd by his home enemie: : 
Small help by this-he was but like to win, 
Shutting warre out, he lockt deſtruction in. 


22» 


V Vhen Henry, brother to that luckleſſe Prince, 
The firſt great mover of that civill ſtriſe, 
Thomas, whom La but lately did convince, 
That had at Pornfret lett his wretched life : 
That Henry, in whoſe boſome ever fince 
Revenge lay covered watching for rcliefe, 
Like fire in ſome fat Min'rall of che earth, 
Finding a fic. vent, gives her fury birth, 

E 3 


And 


L The Barons wary s. 


2% 


And being Harte Merfhall, great opont that coaſt , 


VVich Bells and Bune-firey welcomes her ahore; 
And by his office ga ring up un hoaft, 
Shew'd deer he that he to Led bore, 
The Claes power in reſt bet, 

e er in ö 

And — freends 2 tage as freely laid, 

To raiſe mutti on for their preſem aid. 


24 


And t confuſiun all their powers x 
On the. rent boſdtue of the Land, long 
Warre, like the ſea,on each fide did mcboſt, 

A warre from our oe ore · diſſentrotis 
— 
$ us loath'd our nei 2 

But this — thi chey — brought, 

More miſchiefe farte than all the former vvrought. 


25. 


Be ſides, this Immovation in the Statt 
Lent their action ſuch a violent hand, 
VVhea it ſo boldly durft inſinuate 
On the cold faintne ſle of th* infeebled Land; 
That being arm d with all the power of face, 


Finding a way fo y to ſtand | 
Toit hat ara hotern if followed well, 
Regaine that bright, from whence they lately fell. 


Their 


A wn Ef HH. 
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29. 


_ — his name doth any hope wr BY 
E proclaim” an: —— and ſ 
Or who would — benen, * 
Pre” themſelves againſt bis ſon and wife, 
ſlaughters gen'rally acquit 
Committed oa the movers ofthis firife 3 
As who could bring in Mortimers head, 
Should freely take th revenues of the dead. 


30. 


V Vhich was encountred by the Queens Edi, 


By oo py the juſtnefle of her cauſe, 

in a courſe ſo [7 he 
T' Link their ancient liberties and lawes4 
And that on Edward ſhe did nought ind, 


"4 

— 
ft t- A 
"EE EE x 


For private hate, or popalarapplauſez-:, [' + : +++ 7] 


Only the 5 to account to being, 
VVhoſe wicked counſels had abus d che King. 


31. 


Which ballaſted the multitude, that ſtood 
— — —— 
winds ex o the 
— ht —— left, to land the ſame to guide: 
Thus floated they in their unconſtant mood, 
Till chat the NINE —_ fide -. 


Suffred a ſeiſure of it ſelſe at laſt t 0! 


VVhich to the Queen a free advanage caſt 


A > HA. mMe.,4 lt, 


11 
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32. 


Thus Edward leſt his to his N 
VVhom danger did — — 
As farre from hope, as he was neere his woes, 
Depriv'd of Princely ſov'raignty and grace, 
Ye: ll grew rs — I goes, 
His ſafety ſoon (i ing ev'ry : 

No help at home, — — abroad, 

His mind vvants reſt, his body ſafe aboad. 


33˙ 


One ſcarce to him his ſad diſcourſe hath done; .. 

Of Henaults power, and what the Queen intends, . 

But whilſt he ſpeakes, another hath begun: 

A third then takes it, where the ſecond ends, 

And tells what rumours through the countries run, 

Of thoſe ne foes, of thoſe revolted friends: 
Straight came a fourth, in poſte that thither ſped, - 
With neyves of foes come in, of friends out fled.: 


34 


VVhat plagues did-Edwerd for himſelfe prepare 7 
Forſaken King, O whither didſt thou flie | 
Changing the clime, thou couldſt not change thy care, 
Thou fed thy foes, but followed miſerie: 


Thoſe evill luckes, in numbers many are, 

That to thy foot doe themſelves apply; 
And ſtill thy conſcience, corroſiv'd with riefe, _ 
Thau but purſu'ſt thy ſel 


fe, both rob'd,and thiefe. 
LF Who -» 


35» 


mg ſucooat, ved next at hand, 
And ting Lundy-ten — 
, that ſo ſaire did 

Thither would +0 give hit ſorrots caſe g 
That little modell uf his umd, 
As in a —— : 

For fame he would be et) of an lle, 
mamtc. 


Alchough-his Empire 
36. 


But yen he t ro ſttile his proſp rous ſaæ 

As under! of che floud, 

A ſudden ſorme of med Sheet and Haile, 

Not ſuftreth him v tele that prece-of wood * 

eVV doch hn labour, what his tobe avuile, 

& That is bythe Uxdeſtiali Powors wi ? 
And his hopes hem vainly dor delude, 
By God ail meh taceffantly parku'd. 


3 


La that blacke rempeſt long rarmoil'd and toſt, 
Quite from his eoutte, and well he knew not where, | 
Mongſe rockt and fanlls, in danger do he loſt, 

Not in more perl, dm he Wes in feare; 

At length he vv neere ſome coaſt; 

And that the veather ſomevvhat gan to clcare, 

He found ww] Wales; and by the momitaines tall, 
That pars tharrof, which we Glamorgam call. 


vv 


r inge 


D 


Thi Birons Warrys - Th | 


38. 


In Neuch, 4 Caſtle acxe 

0 a & hand, and ſtrong, | 

TI. 

he Earle of Gloſter, worker of much * = 

His Chancellor Baideche, which much evi | 

28 prongs | 
—— not fram — 
=_ _ little leaveth them 3 
great {laughter ſhapes bes ſelfe to tall. 


38. 


Now lighter humour 1 
To reel e yerlds macer much to flight | 
— and che night 
there be g 2 — 
— —— — : 
wie, and about me wich blacke ta Rand, 
To lend a ſad ligheeo ty fadder hand... | x 


40 


Each line ſhall lead to fo 

» * | 

— ry cadence as a tort red n - 

. . they force tears in ſuch cxordie to flow, 

on they ſurround the cirele of each eye: | 
en whilſt choſe (ad — ö 

Allloofe: affeQions Rand ye idly by, 

— — une to dip my pen in gore 
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41. 


New forts of plagues were threat ned to th tarth, 
The raging Ocean paſt his bounds did riſ ec, 
Strange apparitions, and prodigious birth, 

Unheard of ficknefle, and calamities, 

More unaccuſtom'd and-unlook'd for dearth, V. 

New ſorts of Meteors gazing from the skies: | As 
As what before, had ſmall or nothing bin, | 
And only then their plagues'did but begin- 


FEN 


42. 

And whilft the Queen did in this courſe proceed, ] 
The land lay open to all offred ill: oY 
The lawlefle Exile did returne with ſpced,.. | An 
Not to defend his Country, but to kill: Te 
Then were the priſons diſſolutely freed, At 
Both field and towne with wretchednefle to fill: Ao 

25 thou waſt author of ſuch ſhame, | 

Even ſo waſt thou moſt plagued with the ſame. * 

43: 

V Vhoſe giddy Commons, mercileſfe and rude, 1 
Let looſe to miſchiefe on that diſmall day, Ye 
Their hands in bloud of Edwards friendsimbru'i ; Bla 
VVhich in their madneſſe having made away, Ne 
Th' implacable, the monſtrous multitude, Na 
Oa his Lievtenant Stapleton did prey: . ary 

Who drag d by them o*cr many a loathſume heap, F 

B-headed was before the Ctoſſe in Cheap. 1 I 

| cre |: 


4t /- 
Here firſt ſue read, upon her evietd wall, 


but coc nie _— _ 


n her gates was chatatt red uin. 


In bodies her anatomie, 
VVhich tor her errors did that teck ning 


As might have wraught teares from her ningeall, r 


And if che / thicke aire di d het hatefull G2ke, 
Her buildings were on fire, 10 give her . 


45. 


Her chanels ſexv d for inke, het paper tones, 
Vyhereon to wricther wurde kr intel, rape 3. 
And for her pen — vom mens bones, . 
To make exch lettet in ame monſtrousthape, .- 
Arid for her accents, ſad depatung grones : 
Aud that to time no deſp'rate act ould (cape, 

If ſhe with, pride againe ſhould be c ergone, 

To take that books, and ſadly lookeiherean.. 


46. 


The tender Gitle, (poil'd of her Virgin ſhame, 


Yer for that ſinne no ravidher was ſhent ; 
Blacke is my inke, more blacke was hex defame, 
None to revenge, "ſcarce any to lament, 

Nought could de done to remedy the ſame, 

It was too late thoſe miſchiefes to : 
Againſt thofe hot touts he did idly Rive, 
alen lalſe to be devour d aliye. 


* 
* 


47 
She wantsivtedrefie, and ravifhrgent remorſe, 


None would be found 20/whom (he eould complaine, 


And crying our ayaind# d Adule'rerstorce, . 
Her plaints ustimely did retunne in vaine; 


The more ſhe griev d, her milery the worſe : 
2 chere did ct mi 


She dame, was prodigall of breath, 
AN — ——— 
48. 


Then of that warld men did the | in 


Young childven ſuſel — taine,' + + 
The man | ve enj is Bride, 
VVhen in ſome bounds cond i fed containe z 
The ſonue knee d by his ſathets death- bed fide, 


T he living wrong debe dead n right could have, 


The father ſaw his ſun to wante grave. 


49. 


But cas 00 late thoſe courſet to recall, 
None have externall nor internall feare, 
Settle on in each deaf ned eure; 
Of our ill times this was the work of all, 
Onely of garbvilesthardid love to heare, 
Armes our atixe, an&vwornds ere all our good, 
Nanded che mot ith rapime und with blood. 


Inglorious 


\ 


' 


C 
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The Bavond Fat res- 
el 


Far. 


Inglorious ot hn it ſhauid 
Bree 1 

— — —— * 
—̃ Ä 
* been, — _— 

rtrhs = ” 
Make . 
} 


F * 


O pow vfull | 
— 
Together link dz — — "Ye 
— ey thereur contiannall rettaine 
| ou _ certaine — evernall 
— — —— : ſtarre, 
— — 7 


54. 


Bat in ih 
„ — of rhis unmararal 
_ lay romahence tha — grew, 
—— in ſo Basen ede — 
2 br w_ | 
you auſe, I pray thee ſaich — 
Vhat 7 en veligious, — N 
2 — ye — much —— + — HPO 
KPacd neckes from th* — | 
oke awe ? 
Na. 
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No wonder though the people grew profane, 
When Charet- mens li ves gave Lay-men leave to fall,” 
And did char former bhumblencſſe uiſdaine; * 
The ſhirt of haire turu d coat of coſtly pall, 


The holy Ephod made a cloake for gaine ; — 
VVbat dohe with cunning, was Canonicall, . _ 
And blind promotion ſhun'd that dang'rous rode, 
VVhich the old Prophetadiligently trode. 
54 
1 Hence 'twas, that God ſo ſlightly yyas ador d, 
„ T hat rocke rempy'd, whereon our faith was grounded, [ 
1 Conſcience eſtcem'd but as an idle word, 1 
| And being weake, by vaine opinions wounded 2 . Al 
| Profeflors lives did little fruit afford, . 
| And in her ſects, Religion lay confounded By 
| Moſt ſ:cred things were merchandize become, Th 
| None talk d of Texts; but prophecying dumbe, - | 
55 « 
The Church then rich, and with ſuch pride poſſeſt, 
V Vas like the poyſon of infectious aire, 80 
T hat having found a way intꝭ the breaſt, 1 
Is not preſcrib d, nor long time ſtaies it there, — 
But through the Organs ſeixeth on the reſt, Th 
The ranke contagion ſpreading ev'ry where; bn; 
So, from that evill by the Church begun, 4 
Tha Common- wealth was Liſthy over · run. 1 5 
| ben 


— — 
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When craft erept in, to cancell holſome lawes, 
Which faſt ning ance on che defetive weale, 
Where dgubts thould ceaſe, they roſe in ev ry clauſe; 
And made them hurt —_— — henley ; 
« One evil till, lle. 

& For when diſorder ah —— 

That conſcience is caſt off, as out of 22 

< Right is the cloake of wrong, and all abuſe. 


3 


Meane while, the King thus keeping in his hold, 
= = _ L. impriſoned libertie, 


in h 2 14, 
Bas wh — 2 nr ne and 


By hatefull Tres — 3th 
Through keyes de d to the enem ie: 
ec wr ls i ance cup che chin 


Quite over 1 belptothruf 
58. 


The dire diſaſter of that captiy d King 
So ſurely ſeix d on by the . 50 


(To his few friends ſad matter menacing) 
$Scrucke with pale terrout ev ry oxy ig 
Their expectati A wap 


4 thep feare, 
2. 
For 


Hi Fafiod le 
And che black ne: 78 
Roſe, where ede. 


Of whom, chere wu wor | 
Bur as the State, 


The facher rſt ro Briſtow being led, 
VVasdrawneto deach chen hang'dapd quaytered. 


605 


Wien us ths heire to Winchefter then dead, 
The lot ere long #6 kiv Tonne Glofecr fell? 
— my — tike way was led, 


To pay the of a reverend 0 
Then tur and with bim Datel,” ' 

1 Hitt! in hiy LaſGivious walls, . 

Then Went ay He him, to his fatall dates. . 

64,7 7 

Like ſome Ihr, of a lordly bright, 
On whoſe Kaen Se 
By time di Keel oy hold the 
And that with m e eue to dend 
Thelelr pro ＋ bit bi Fifa =, . 

Seer Alg W Ring 
Tian bs 2 Elen in | 


«peter 1 Ar 
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The BayonsWarres. 
The State whereon theſe Princes dly leane 
Eibe. 


V Vdoſe high aſcent, men gembling 
- From.w whence cdl be times with inſolent — 1 
of L 


The krje eld 

Their 55 — truly doth explaine, 

promoting whom they ple whom they ſhould ; 
When as their fatt ſhewes how they toulely er d, - 


Procur'd by oſe, whom fondly'riey _ 
63. 


For when that men of merit 
And by her Famors, i 
And Parafites in 
One. ſooth 


There many ſtrange-enormitics 
For great wits forged into ;ous = 
« Prove great men ( 1 to be the ooles. 


64+ 


But why, ſo vainly time doe I be 
The baſe * of this vile world — ? 
Whoſe bliaded judgement ey'ry houte doth ſhow; . 
| What folly — doth guide. 

Wile waschat man vehich langh'd at humane woe, 
| My ſubject hill: more ſorrdyr doth 
And theſe deſignes more matter 
To haſten that which — Gicctnd, 

The end of the fourth C unte. THE 


«2 
1 
— 
2 


THE 


BARONS WARRES. 


rr re, — 


The fifth Cau ro. 


TAI ARGUMENT, 


Th' impriſonedKing hi Scepter doth forſake, 
To e rb 1 W 4s <A, 
Hi foes him from the Earle of rw take, 
Who their Commiſion faine would have reſus'd + 
Hi Torturert a mock rie of him make, 
And baſely and reproachfully abut d, 

By ſecret waies to Berckley he ki led, 

And there in priſon laſtly murtbered. 


1. 


He i unnaturally betrai'd, 
By tyo much truſting to his native Land, 


From Neath in Wales to Kenel worth con vai d 


By ih Earle of Leſter, with a mighty band z 


Some few his Favourers, quickly over-wayd: 
VVhen ſtraight there went a Parlament in hand, 
To ratiſie chęgenexall intent, | 


For reſignation of his government. 


9 


Falns | 


1 


— 


rern 
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2. 


| 
That with his forvanelt fo weakly far d. will: V 


Toundergae that unexpected ill, | Per 


For his deſeryed puniſhment prepar'd ; 

paſt meaſure, axthoſe miſeriesro fill 

| Tohimalloedyas his juſt reward 24 1 
- | All amd with malice; either tefle or more,, 

1 Toftrikeat him, who ſtrucke at albbefore. 


1 | 3. 

It being a thing the Commons ſtill did grave 
The Barons chererorlourl — — 8 
Such helps on ev ry ſide to 
To te, — thur forcible intent, 

So perfect ſpeed to their great action gave, 
Eſtabliſh'd by the generall confentz 
On Edward that ſuch miſeries did bring, 
As never dvere inllicted on a King. 


Ho 


Farles, Biſhops, Batons, and the Abborg all, 

Each in due order, as became their ſtate, 

1] By Heraldz in the Caſtle Hall; 

The Bur for places corporate, 61 

(Whom the great buſineſſe at that time did call) 

For the Ci Ports, the Barons convocare 
Wich the Shire Knights, for the whole body ſent, 
Both for the South, and for the . 


The Barons Warrar. 


5. 

VVben Lamard, clombed maurnfully in blacke 
V vas forth before the — 

a dend mans 


A dolefull Hearſe 
expreff d his beavie thought, 


VVhoſe heavic 
In which there did af ſorrow lacke, 


& True griefe needs not 51 d achan to besaughe-⸗ 
His Funerall ſolr main d in his chere, 
His eyes the mourners, and his legs the becre. 


6. 


T 07/vox, as one ſelest 20 that 
The beft experienc'd in 


Doth his eſſectually declare, 
Winning each fad eye to a revenend ſeane, 


To due attention daawang every cart. 
'F. 


—— — , 
VVith whoſe full he his Minions fed, 


Him and his ſubjects till ; 


And the much bloud be laviſhly had 

A deſolation on the Land to bring: 

As under him, how ill all bus $ 

The loſſe in warre, ſuſtained through his blame, 
Withall 


A laſting ſcandall to the Engliſh name. 


—_TTY. 
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By resse is, b the Biſhop laid, 
Or from my feeling what he might have fand. 


Iv 


The graue delivery of whoſe vehemene ſpeech, 
Grac - with arr wary PT EN 
Th' aflembly with ſeverity 
Each word of his ambentike to allow, 
That in the bus'nelit there could beate, 
8 — 
ic in publi 
Calling the King to conſummare the reit. 


- 


The Janome marta. 


5. 


VV en dard, ———— — —— 
VVas forth befere the — 
. 
vv vic his 
In which there did nopart —— — lacke, 


3 Seren, — 
— — 


6. 


Tor /vox, as one [ele 30 that i 
The beſt ——— e 


auſtere, 
Winning each fad eye to a revenend feage, 
To due atrention dag every cart. 


12 


Urꝑing th exaRions raiſed by the Ki 
w ole full ney be his Minions fe 
Him and his ſi — 
— — oo 
— ven 
As under him, ho ill all bus 

The loſle in wearre, ſuſtained through his blame, 

A laſting ſcandall to the Engliſh name. e 

it 


ry 4 40. 
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V 


wm] < 


By reafons for it, by the 
Or from my feeling what — — 


10. 


rave delivery ot whoſe vehermene ſpeech, 
ee e e ee 
Th' a 
Each word of his ambentike bo Mom, 
Thar in the bus'neſit there could breed, 
* ic they pw lr Nees, 
Whic in 
Calling the King to — the reſt, 


Whoſe 


N35 —— 


11. 


Whoſe faircheekocover'd with —— ie 


Neere in a ſwoundjhe hig Arſt ſcene 
VVherein his ſuch polturs fears | 
As ev ry ſenſe plai d the T 
Truly to ſhew from whence his ſorrowes came, 
—— mn: 


As Naturt to her ſelſe had added art q | 


To texch/deſpaire- r 


12. 


——— 6 
(M by ſuch fights have to ſlone been rurn'd) 
Or what, cen hav been had their od forgo 
Or that for one, another never mourn'd # 

In vvhat ſo ſtrangely vvere ye over-thor, 


Againſt your (elves, that your owne frailty ſpurn d ? 


Or had teares then abandon'd humane cies, 


That there vvas none to pitie miſcrirs ? 
13 
His _ — his Crovyne he taketh to him, - 


VVich a 


h he thought not on it 

And then he cal ihe har — 
then he aſcornfull 

Snow 


PRES at it, loth to have forgone it, 
He ur om hun er eee - 
He 


would keep, what faine he would * 


82 „20682 EP 


Snes 


But when — eee 


And to his wang no remedy appeares, 
P none to pitie there inclir'd, 
es — 


As then his ſorrove omevvhat 
From his full boſome, thus he 


ar 


15. 24 
If firſt my title — — Fr 


Upon a true indubicate 52 4080 


r y Navure g 


into queſtion dare thus bol 
The wefall — on, A 


16. 


Ther hallowed Unctien, by a ſacred 
Which once was powr'd upon — 
And of this gave me SE. 
VVhenit about me * — — 
Either my right in greater 
Or ten was it — 
Whoſe andunrey'rend toueh, 


* 


Jut Heaven hath ober fun de were. 


: 
| P. 
- 
| 


As from the Sun, when from our Soy'raigne due, 
Whoſe vertuall i as the ſourſe of right, 
Lends ſafety of your livelihoed to you, 

As from our fulneſſe taking borrow'd light z 
—— —U — 
y thus you tous might ? 

Bue what — gen — 


to have uſed, 
It giyes to him that vainly L abuſed. 


Then here I doe reſigne it to your King; 
Paxvſing thereat, as his tongue i 
With griping throwes ſeem'd forth that word to bring, 
Sighing a full point, as he there had ended. 
O, how that ſound his grieyed heart did wring ! 
Which he ing gladly would have mend 

ec Things of moment we can ſcarcely hold, 
But gricfes that touch the heart are hardly told. 


I 9: 


Which ſaid, his eyes ſeem'd to diſſolve to teares, 
After ſome great ſtorme, like a ſhow'r of raine, 
As his — 2 — — his cares, 
Or be it wi ing paine; 
O, in his lips how vile that — ou 
Wiching it were within his breaſt againe 
Let faith he, Say ſo to the man you beare it, 
And thus ſay to him, that you . 
„Lee 


The Barons Warres. 


10. 


« Let him account his boudage from dh dy. 
That he is with a Diadem inveſted 3 


r 
ithin circle he is but arreſted 5 


« To true content, this is no certaine way, 
««Y'Vith ſweeter cates the meane eſtate is 
«Por when his proud beet ſcorn to touch the x 


& His head — trgnewhr ar 
21. 
— — 


ſi 
— 
& Let him ſuppoſe, ch a 2 


In numbri 
ce And when 


* That he —— be is in, 
c VVherein t' ad venture he ſo boldly dares : 
“The multitude hath multitudes of fin, 
* And he that firſt doth cry, God fave the King. 
Is the firſt man him evill newes doch bring, 


22 


« Loſt in his one, miſ-led in others 
** Sooth'd with deceits, and fed with flatteries, 
* diſpleafing, wicked men to pleaſe, 

d no more than he ſhall tyrannize, 
The leaſt in ſafety, being moſt at eaſe, 

a Wie one friend winning many enemies: 

And when he ſittech in his ſtate, 

They that behold him beare him mo 
Pa 


toy 


# 


— 


A Ki 28 be but nov, chat nu is non: 
Piſarm'dof pop, and bers dejefted is; .* 


B he enjoyes a Throne, 
2 — — not have done chis: 
2 

» | ine, it none of his t | 
8 
And thus the crovned, goes vrithout 2 Crowne. 


24 


Thug having plai d his hard conſtrained 
His ſpe his reigns, the day rogerher ended, | 
His that through with ſortowes deadlieſt dart, 

Car d for of none, not look d on, unattended, 
Sadly returning with a heavie heart, 

To his ſtrait lodging — — 
Left ta bemoant his miſerable plight, _ 
1 walls, and to the darkſome nighe. 


25. 


VVhilſt things were thus diſaſt rouſly decreed, 
Seditioug Libels every day were (pred, Tr 
(By ſuch as lik'd nor af the violent deed) To 
That he by farce ſhauld be delivered i | 
Whether —— | — did breed, | 
That him (alas) untimely $- 

— yr but. devis d by ſome, | 

Tecloake his murther, afterward to come. 


And 


The Bayonswarres, 104 
26. 

And hate at hand, which heart ning fill did lurke, 
And ſtill ee acide; 
Germ ens man my ep 
Or, that | 
VVhictrche — f itke 2 
At Kenelw' no way coold endure 

His! ſtay, but caſt to have im laid, 

Where his friends leaſt might hope to lend him aid, 

fs - 

Of which, when as they hail debated long, 


Of Berckley Caſtle they thetmſelyes bethonght, 
that was w ond Tous ſtrong, - 


＋ nies ly might de wrough 
A ef ens ly might t: 
Bede u ſtood their ik bends among, | 


And where he was unlikelteſt to be ſought 3 


And for their men, to workt what they defir'd, 
They knew vhere Villains yyere that might be hit d. 


28, 
Far though the Great, to cover their intent, 


4 Scem not to know of any chat are ill, 


Vet want they not adivelliſh 
Which they have ready ever at will: 
Such men theſe had, tu miſchiefe wholly bent, 
"Ditanch, delprarc; mercileſs, wht 

Di rate, | | 

That — — Va 
| F 
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Vile Gorney and Matrevers were the men, 
Of this blacke Scene, the aQors choſe to be, 
. yp Maiden pen : 

not with me, 


But, I beſcech. you, be | 
Which have theſe names now (chat were famous then) 


39, 


To Kenelworth they ſpeedily diſſ 
N end king e they cord deb 
At ſuch a time, as few their — 
When of their bus neſſe none was — — 
Well were the men and their Commiſſion match d, 
For they had their authority entire, 

To tale the King, his Guardian to acquit, 

And to beſtow him vrhere they thought it kt. 


31. 


This crue of Ribalds, villanous and nought, 
VVich their — — 
To noble Leſter mg t, 
Commanding the of the King, 
W dena y laſtly from him wrought; 
About the Caſtle cloſely hoyering, 

vv a time, ll Glence and the night, 

Could wi 1 


The Barons Waryest 111 
32 


Wich ſhamefull ſcoffes, and barbarous diſgrace, 
Him ona leane ill-fayour'd Jade they ſer, 
A leem — cly did 
Which (it | y did get; 
So carrying him in a moſt caſe, * 
Benum d and beaten with the cold and wet, 
iv'd of all and naturall reſt, 


VVith thirſt and hunger grievouſly oppteſt. 
33* 


Vet ſtill ſuſpitious that he ſhould be knowne, * 
From beard and head they ſhay'd away the haire, 
VVhich was the laſt that he could call his owne 2 
Never left Fortune any Wight ſo bare, 

Such tyrannie on King was never ſhowne, 
And till that time, with mortals had been rare 

His comfort then did utterly deceive him, 

But to his death his ſorruwwes did aot leave him. 


34" 


For when they had him farre from all reſort, 
They tooke him duwne from his poore weary beaſt, ' 
And ona Mole-hill (for a State in Court 
V Vith puddle water him they lewdly dreft, 
Then with his wofull miſeries _ ſports - 
And for his Baſon, fitting with the reſt, 

A ruſty iron Skull: O wretched ſight | 
VVas ever man ſo — dight ? 

* 
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22 — Gl, 

ike a poole, rifiag with a ſudden raine, 

1 

A troubled circle made it to ine; 

His endlefle griefe which t his mind did call, 

His ſighes made billowes like a lietle maine 2 * 
Water and tearvs ing, whether (would 
The maſt tie have, the hot ones, or the cold. 


36% 


Vile Traitors, hold off your unhallowed hands, 
His brow upon it Majeſtic ſtill beares ; 
Dare ye thus keep your Sov'raigne Lord in bands? 
And can your eyes behold ch Annniated's teares ? 
— if your 9 thus — 
* NOT your pierced eares? 
* 1 — 
* A King's a King, doe Fortune hat ſhe can. 


37 


ce Dare-man take that which God himſelf hach given? 


« Or mortall ſpill the ſpirit by him intus'd, 
* Whoſe po r is ſubject to the pow'r of Heaven ? 
* paſſe not unte veng d, excus d. 
Except that chou ſet all at fixe and ſeven, 
Riſe Majeſty, hen chou art thus abus'd t 

Or for thy which yay veilt thou take, 


VVhen in this Lot thou do ſt thy felfe forlake ? 
8. When 


When io 
Awreathe of 
Which when 


Thi Barons Wiyret: 
38. 


abt and mock'tie of a Crowne, 
e they for his temples make: 
felt, then comming 


115 


a ſWoune, 


And that his ſpirits a little gan to wake; 
Fortune (quoth he) thou do ſt not alwaies frowne, 
I ſee thou giv ſt, as well as thou do'ſt take, 


That wanti 


For that desen 


Ho can this body 
ſuffer thing 


39. 
To whom, juſt Heaven, ſhould T 


Since it is onely thou that w 
* ſtrength remine, 

{9 NN d 
itations labour but in vaine, 
'Tis foom thy Juſtice that I have my fall, 


orkeſt 


naturall covert for my braine, 
, thou lend ſt me chis againe. 


That when ſo many miſeries doe meet, 
The change of ſorrow makes my torment ſweet; 


48 
Thus they to Berckley brought the wretched Kings 


Which for their ewas the 
Ye Heavenly Parry 

And let this deed of 
That mightthe Natian into,queſti 


on 


place for 
doe ye behold this ching, 
orrour to be vr 


t. 


? 


„ 


he. 


But O, your waies with juſtice ſtill are fraught! 


Bur he is 


F 7 


hap d into his earthly hell, 
From vchence he bad che wicked world farewell. 


I14 The Barons arrest 
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=... Vid ue him in a melancholy roome, (farre, 
1 ſtrait windowes the dull light came 

2 — the Sunne did at no ſeaſon come) 

| ned were with many an iron barre, _ 
I Like — a vault under ſome mighty tombe, 
1 V Vhere night and day wag'd a continuall warre; 

| || Under whoſe floore the common Sewer paſt, 
| Up to the ſame, a loathſome ſtench. that caſt, 


11 42+. 
611 


The ominous Raven often he doth heare, 
V'Vhoſe — — him of wry Fre borrour tells, 


Begerting ſtrange ima 

ich hevre ecchoes, ef Bells 4 

The howling Dogge a i dolef t 90 beare, 

As though age his laſt ſad burying knells : 
Under his cave the _ Seck Owle lings, 
Beuing che windowes with her farall wings, 


. 


By night affrighted in his fearfull dreames, 
ng Fiends and Goblins that he meets, 
alla downg from ſteeꝑ roc kes into ſtreames, 
Ot deaths” -of burials, and of winding ſheets, 
Of wand'riog belpleſſe in farre forraine Realmes, . 
Of ſtrong by ſeducing Sprights.; 
V Vhetewit awak'd gr calling out for aid, 
Hit hollow voice doch make — afraid. 


— — ́ — 


e, 


The Birons murren 17 
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Then came the'Viſion of his bloudy raigne, 
Marching — — Lancaſters ſterne ghoſt, 
Twenty eight Barons, either hang d or ſlaine, 
Attended with the rufull mangled hoaſt, 

That unre veng d did all that while remaine, 
At Burton Bridge, and fatall Borough loſt 3 i 

Threat ning with — as 7 eh lim, 

As though that piece-meale they-voul | 


45+ - 


* — — the troubled skies, 
he arre through any chinke ght, 
Straight waies on heaps ———— a 
As though that Heaven wert angry with the night, , 
That it d lend that comfort to his eyes; 
Deformed ſhadowes glimpſing in his ſight, 

As darkne ſſe, that it might more ougly bee, 

Through the leaſt cranny ould not let him ſee, + 


40. 


When all ch affliction that they could impoſe” 
Upon him, to the utmoſt of their hate, 
Above his torments, yet his ſtrength ſo roſe, 
As though that Nature had conſpir'd with Fate: 
VVhenas —— wary foes, 
That ceas'd not till his ves to vate, 
His further helps ſuſpected, to prevent, 


To take-amay his life, t Berckley (ent, 


torture him. 


716 
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And to that end a Letrer faſhioning, 
V Vhich in the words a double ſenſe did beare ; 
if VVhich ſeem d to bid them not to kill the King, 
J, Shewing withall, how vile a thing it were; 
But by the pointing, was another thing, 
And to diſpatch him, bids them not to 8 

Which taughe to ſind, che murth rers need no more, 


Being thereto too ready long before, 
48. 


VVhen Edward hp'd a Chronicle to ſind, 
OftholeniarKings which did him there precede, 
V Vhich fome there lodg'd ten had behind, 
On which, to paſte che houres, he fell to reade, 
Thinking thereby to recreare his mind; 

Bur in his breaſt that did ſore conflicts breed: 

For when true ſorto once the fanſir ſeizerh, 

V heat ert we fee, our miſery increaſeth. 


— 
_ . 
— - : 
—— 
— — "WW 
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Wl! And to that Norman, entring on chis Iſle, | 
| Call 'd Villiam Conqueror, firſt his time he plies, Hi 

I] The fields of affings how be did defile St 
I VVieh Sas and d ſurprixe; 1 
* 


And thoſe, which he ſd could not reconcile, 
How over them he — tyrannixe: 

Where he tead, how the ſtrong o'ercame the ſtrong, 
As God ofwtimesmaktesyrrong to — - 5 


-- 


— 
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30. 


How Robert then his eldeſt ſon abroad, 
Aufi his ſecond (eiz'd on his eſlate, 
His fathers ſteps apparendy that crode, 
Depreſling thoſe who had been conquer d late; 
But as on them he laid a heavie load, 
So was he gurrdon'd by impartiall fate: 
For rvlilſt mens roomes for beaſts he did intend. 
Fe in that Forreſt had a'beaſtly end. 


71. 


Henry, his young'ſt, bis brother illiam dead, 
Taketh the Crovyne from his uſurping hand, 
Due tu the eldeſt, good Duke Robert i head, 
Not then returned trom the Holy Land: 
V Vhoſe power was there ſo much diminiſhed, 
That he his foe not able to withſtand, 
VVas tuen in battell, and his eyes out - done, 
For which, the ſeas left Henry not a ſonne. 


52. 


To Maul che Empreſſe he the er leave . 
His onely — — Gal — ) 
Stephen Earle of Bulloin from the Kingdome heaves, 
The Conquerors nephew, in ſucce ſſium nem, 

By which the Land a ſtranger warre receives, 
Mm ir — Was — — vert: 

Till Stephen failing, and his ilue gone, 

The bee of Mend teps ag into che Ton, 

NK Hexrys 
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33. 


Henry the Second, Maud the Empreſſe ſonne, 

Ot ch' Engliſh Kings, Plantaginer the firſt, 

By Stephens end, a glorious reigne begun; 

But yet his e ſtrangely was accurſt, 

By his ſonne Henries Coronatiun: 

Which to his age much wyoe and ſorrow nurſt, 
When his, whom he bad labor'd to make great, 
Abroad his Townes,at home uſurp'd his |; 


4. 


Ribard, his ſon, him worthily ſucceeds, 
V Vho not content with what vas ſafely ours, 
CA man whaſe mind ſought after glorious deeds ) 
Into che Eaſt tranſports the E 


Eaſt t powers; 
with his (word whilſt — — — bleeds; -, 
r 


Where 

Relentlefle Fate doth haſte on his es, 
By one,whoſe Sire he juſtly there had flune, 
VVich a (harp arrow ſhot into the braine. 


* 55. 


Next followed him his faithleſſe brother abu: 
By Arthurs murther (compals'd by his mighty 


His. brother Geffrey,th' Earle of Bricaines ſonne ; . 


For whilſt herove to have made all his owne; 


But he by Ferre repai'd his ſpight: 
(For what he * by wrong, he held his right) 


Aud on the ie tyrannouſly fed, 


V'Vas by:a Manke of Sminitee poyſaned. 


n rern 


* 
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56. 


Henry his ſonne, then crowned very young, 
For — the Engliſh to the father bare, 
The ſonne's here raigning-vas in queſtion long, 
Who thought, on France t have caſt the Kingdomes 
Wich whom the Barons, inſolent and ſtrong, (care 
For the old Charter in commotion vvere 2 

Which his long raigne did with much care moleſt; 

Yet with. much peace went laſtly to his reſt. 


1 


Of him deſcends a Prince, ſtout, juſt, and fage, 
(In all things happy, but in him, his ſonne) 
In whom, wiſe Nature did her ſelſe ingage, 
More than in man, in Edwerd to have done; 
Whoſe happy raigne recur d the former rage, 
By the _ bounds he to his Empire wonne : - 
O God (quoth he) had he my patterne bin, 
Heav u had not powr d theſe plagues upon my fin. 


18. 


Turning the leafe, he found at unawares, 
What day young Edward Prince of Wales was borne. 
VVhich letters look'd like conjuring Characters, 
Or to deſpight him, they were ſet in-ſcorne, 
Notting the paper hke disfguringskarres 2 | + 
O, let that name (quoth he —— be torne, 
Leſt in that place the (ad diſpleaſed earth 


Be. 


— 
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Be thence hereafter humane birth exil'd, 
Sunke to a lake, or ſwallow'd by the ſea; 
And furute Ages asking for chat child, 
Say twas abortive, or *ryyas ſtolne away 2 
And left, O Titne, thou be therewith defil'd, 
In thy un-numbred houres de voure that day: 


Let all be done, that pow t can bring to paſſe, 


To make forgot, that ſuch a one there was. 
8 


The troubled teares then ſtanding in — | 
e, 


—— he did upon the letters 
Made to ſeem like round lets, that ariſe 
By a ſtone caſt into a ſtanding brooke, 
Appearing to him in ſuch various wiſe, 
And at one tirae ſuch ſundry fafhions tooke, 
As like — ys affright, 
And with their toule ſhapes terrific his fight, 


61. 


And on his death · bed fits him downe ir laſt, 
His fainting ſpirits fore · ſue wing danger nie, 
VVhen the doores forth a fearfull howli 
To let thoſe in, by whom be was to die: 

At whoſe a , whilſt there he lay agaſt, 
Thoſe Villaines-did upon him fliez 

V'Vho ſceing none, to whom to call far aid, 

cruell Regicides he ſaid: 


"= + £3 


S<4 ©. mm _ oO 


ws = ed ,,0q6E6 _C 


Many afore 
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O be not authors of fo vile an act, 
My bloud on poſterity to bxi 
VV hich after tinks wich borroue A 
VV hen fame ſhall cell it, bovv you kill'd a King: 
And yet more, by the manner of the fa&, 
Mortality ſo much aſtoniſhing, - 
That they ſhould coun their wickednefle ſcarce fin, 
Compar'd to that, which done by you hath bin, 


87 


. — — 

ea this ad vantage angry Heaven 

Which, except life, hath ta en what it did give : 

But that revenge ſhould not from you be reft, 

Me yet vvith greater miſery to grieve, | 

_ —— CD 

t is, vv mig ot all th e plagues pre vent me, 
Were I depri v d it, laſteth to torment me. 


64. 

Thus ſpake this wofull and diſtreſſed Lord, 
As yet his breath found paſſage to and fro, 
VVich many a ſhort pant, many a broken word, 
„many a grievous throvy, 
iſt him hi —— — 

To his laſt gaſpe, to move them with his woe; 
Till over maſt ' red by their too much ſtrength, 
His ſickly heart ſubmitted at the length. 
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HR When twi xt two beds they clos'd his wearied coat 

| | Baſely uncovering his moſt ſecrer part, 

| And without humane pity et remorſe, 

l VVicha hot ſpit they him co the heart. 

ll O that my Pen had in it but that force 

| T' exprefle the paine | but that ſurpaſierh art 

And that the foule muſt even with trembling doe, 
For words want weight, nor can they reach thereto: 


Pt ww dS ws. wd 


| 66. p 
1 ben choſe (i' th* depth and dead time of che night) 

| _ le people, that _—_ — —5 

om that ſtrange nuiſe did ond affright, 

That his laſt — in his — 
As pitying that moſt miſerable Wight, 
(Berwixt compaſſion and obedient feare) 

Turn'd up their eyes, with heavineſſe oppreſt, 

Praying to Heaven, to give the ſoule ba reſt, 


67. 


Berckley, whoſe faire ſcat hath bin famous long, 
Let thy (ad ecchoes ſhreeke a deadly ſound, 
To the vaſt aire complaine his grievous wrong, 
And keep the bloud a Ane from from his wound, 
IE II — 

cir e foot- inted on the 
Thereby that all the 2 ſucceed, 
May call ta mind the : of theit deed. 


«a ca | . 


La 


t) 
bo 


68. 


Let thy — 8 ſtill retaine his groanes, 
His ſad complaints by ing to repeat, 
And let the dull walls, and the ſenſleſſe tones, 
the impreſſion of his torment (year, 
And for not able to expreſſe his moanes, 
Therefore with pane and agonic repleat, 

That all may thither come, that ſhall be told it, 
As in a mirrour clearly to behold it. 


69. 


And let the Genius of that wofull —＋ 

Become the guide to his more frigh ghoſt, 

VVith baire diſheyel'd, and a galtly. face, 

And haunt the priſon. where his life was loſt, 

And as the Den of hortout and 

Let it be fearfull over all the coaſt ; | 
That thoſe hereafter that doe travell neare, 


Never may view it, but with heayie cheare.. 
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The fab Cant 0, 


Tu ARGUMENT. 
Lord Mortimer made Earle of March,how be 


And the ueen rule I 
The flate wherein at Notti 1 
The coft-wherewith their po t u dighr, A 
TheKing attempts the dread full cave by night; 


Entring tie (uſtle, taketh bim from thence 
And March at London dies for his offence. 


1. 


ov, whillt of ſundry accidents we ſing, 
Jome of much ſadneſſe, _ — delight, 
In our conceit ſtrange objects faſhioning; 
Ee our free — ndeny invite, 
Somewhat to ſlacke this melancholy ftring 1 
For we too ſoon of death come to endite, 

When things of moment in the courſe we hold, 

Fall in their order ficly to be told. a 

L 


* * 
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4 
Whilf they the koures doe carefully redeem, 
xcir fraudfull courſcs finely to commuee, - 
Dic 32 
or which, they all ligently trive, 
8. Fr. wes Bill, Go of ham es eftcer, 
1 might wiſh their purpoſes to thrive: 
For it was mixed with their might, ä 
That had, & ſtill muſt make their wrong ſeem right. 


wo 3. 


The Synod of thoſe earthly 
Vas then aſhgn'd to Salisbury, to — Wh 

Things to be even, that had been at odds, 

To the faire entrance of the new-crown'd King, 

And — — _——_— 9 ; 

lat peace r ament might ſpring: 
Wiſely to end what well they had 

For many thought, that ſtrange things had bin done. 


4 


VVhilſt Mortimer (ſo Lord of his defire, 

That none prevail'd his purpoſe to defeat) 

His ſtile of heav'd an Earldome higher, 

I' extend the honour of his ancient ſear, 

That his command might be the more entire; 

Who only then but th Eacle of March was great? 
Who knew, the Land into her lap was throwne, . 
Which having all, would never an; > 
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5. 


And firme they ſtood, as thoſe wo ſtedfaſt Polen || ' 
Ls —ñ TT 
Whole ſtrength che frame government upholds 
Which to thoſe times their wiſedomes did approvet 
8 muſt chat fate be, which their will 
— poryercham their ſeats to ſhove: 


For well they — — could 
Muſt of force make — 


6. 


V Vhen Edwards nonage, that of peace had need, 
The Scot incourag d to renew che warre, 
Of which it much behoy'd them to take heed, 
Matters ſo ſtrangel das they were, 10 
V'Vhich ſhould they ſuffer (by negleR) to breed, 


N had made, but ' 
Which forhcir good (reſerving tvireſtre) 
T hey prove to purchaſe at the deareſt rate. 


7. 


Nor leffe than Ragman the rough Scot ſufſic d, 

Of all our writings, of the moſt cenowne, 

By which the Kings of Scotland had dimis'd, 
heir yeerly homage to che Engliſh Crowne, 

VVith other Reliques ( chat were highly prix d) 

But that which made the patient ſt men to frowne, 
Was the Black Crofle of Scotland ominous deem d, 
Before all other, anciently eſteem d. 


To 
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To colour which, and to conſirme the 
* made 2 — — 
| for a ſtrong pretext to that releaſe, 
ui \ to the Eileen d malt 
hl Robery rig and af er his 
it night l i was concluded thus 
| Dovid r Prince, our Princeſſe aan ſhould take, 
Berwixt the Realmes a laſting League to make. 


, 


al 
1 


9. 


When th' Barle of Kent, that had been 
Vhich in their actions had a 


them of matters to diſpoſe, 
Tending to the ſubvet ſion of the __ 


And further er daily did diſcloſ 
If that the —— wm ſhould full command: 


of thoſe, 


V Vhilſt he their fall did — 
Did but his e 
10. 


ving out, his brother to ſurvive, 
Tanzes the deceaſed 
— wn les heads ſuch doubts did drive, 
As into —— Edwerdt right did bring. 
Ill this report was rais d, and worle did thrive, 
fo foule and dangerous a ching; 
4, That as a mover of inteſtine ſtrite, 
He for the T reaſon forfeited his life. 
0 VVhilſt 


< 
T 
I» 
A 
I 


d vras crowu d their election 
hen eta rg —.—. 8 ö 


hig, chie fly made them 
12. 
Providing of the f 
Thoſe of moſt ee . 18 


— — — wang 14 
| — Abbe yeeres, 


Wike ons managing : 10 
Wak canelack pes, x ON 
Wel might we P,che man were more than blind 
That wanted fea-roomth, and could rule the wind, 


— 


coloured with that care, 
| — Gare in das-Bde dave N 


8. 0 
all his toi 


- 
. 8 
. ſe 
9 - 
: L 
tnile, | 
” ie) 
* . ” 
, F f 
1 - , 
-. = T7 
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*Fr6 they ſecm'd as they like thoſe would riſe, | 
* „ A 


—_— 


4 


18 


— — — 
And in her armes to beare — egg; ö 
Zy him to daun ves ever (at bebe, 

Having above them moumted dum fo hie : 

V'Vho, at — — — 
tt — — 


20 — rn rt tamaye chan: 


Here all cleng the lower-btfilled V ales, 
' On her cleere — — 1, 


1 1 1 
19. 


And North from thence,rude Sherwood as ſhe re 
Caſts nuany a long looke ut thoſe lofty Tow'rs, ! 
And with the th of her well-growne Gre 7 
Shelters the T ownefrom ttorthy Winters ſnow'ts, 7} 
In pleaſant Summer, und to ſhevy her loves, 11 
Bi e het ſhady Bow ts K 


. Courting che Caſtle, which as turning to her, (t 
| Soniles iS behold th” inamor'd Wood:Nymph 


Vea ſome low. IT” 
Avery ——.— — 90 


——.— * "I 
— 10 vi 


15 

1 N 

— —— +>. eo — 4 

Bur from the Gizair bankes lzyerir fate brad, 7 
Leading the fountaine that doth feed if by, ' ' / 

So leaves the channel l deſolate a4 dry. br. 


me bg og tm 4d 


2522 


When as thoſe few, that many teares 
By gazing long on mur ch red — g 


_ 'red i in — — 
wil 


| Sail ” they — 
ending their pride and 
ns withall, what ſome 


mehr jul 


/[] Quite out the | "Dt 
And ——ů— 
He oꝰr dhe teſt migint Rep into the Throne. 


2 


As hisfavaurefs, in thoſe mae, 
0] Then 2 — — 
1 Did rac ' 


(I Percei vm) „dt N 745i. 100 
A ing 2 rar vac a Je L 
ſtrictly looke 
| — — 2 Ambition tooke. 


| 

Till ch 1 —— 

ill chat full branobes dot in 
Plants, and them in 


28,7; 


' 
A 
i} The new: 
ff 003 5 
And as 2 vile (hisiind. ba 241 
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Ling oo ha — your. 

Wk tec ipadyIomprn gy!!! 
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Neere that was Id in a Heifers ſhape, 
Viewing her new-ta'n figure in a brooke, 
In which, her ſhadow ſeem d on her to gape, 
Ason the ſame ſhe greedily did looke, - - ; 
To fee how Fove could: cloud bis wanton ſcape t 
So done, that the Beholders oft miſtooke 
Themſelves; to ſome, that one way did alloyy 
A womans likenefie, th' other way a Cow. 


36 


There Mercury was like a Shepheards Boy, 
S with Hebe by a Fountaine brim, | 
n an am'rous toy 3 
vvh che Painrey eee. 1 
rein 0 ! * | 
As he had meant the very . 8 
xn heir bromes he made the drops Go lar, 


—— ta ans did appear. 


l 
l 
J. 
1 
4 


37. 
them in Landakip, xoclie Out hu 
vi the clouds lea quay), poke U 


On his ſides ſhewi many a ſtraggl ng heard, 4 
And from his top 5 OA 1 


raya papa yo. "21 1 
Wien Mo n ne 2. ** 
So done, ers, wich the skill. 1 
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The halfe-nal"d Nymgha, ſome | 
Wb riley eee a 
| In poſtures ftrange 3 heir limber bodi 
Some cro ing branches bat ſeem'd lazely ſpr 
. the their coloured | 
-YVVhich on the Mount * 


Combing thrit hajre bg 
Sa ſtrove the Painter to conterit the eye. 
| 39+ - - 
Inn one part. Phastan caſt ; 
By haba Ba Palfreycs, t that their rcines d broke, 
Ia Chariot t from the v hrowds, 


And the fierce Steeds 5 their — 
\YThe Elements confuſedly in crowds, 
And Heaven & Earth r ee 


„ A ſo done, tha did de 
er. Ti warms theſes, g ard wickthe ke, 


40. 


\ And into Padus Elli a3 he burn 
' 'FThereinto theagas by ove out e skies 
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Let ſo 
N A 1 07 


1 Tp, 
Poops from their boughs, or teares e. 


Drops from their bou 
ht, with ſuch exceeding life 
rie. 


rhe Ab Artahaypa ih Name ſea davdt | 
| 7 And 


* 


: 
N : 
| . 
1 ' 
" 
| 
| 
"1 | 


RE The haue inves. 
an 
Se ggg joys - 


= r ſo invent, 


The — n.evry Lin 
by red 


To ev'ry hath ny cb 


refle& 
m it, 'T L 
Tr way 
1 
＋ 1 
6 — 
grave, 


— 


— tlett bed, quite 1 
the — the eee. 


ere 


4.7 


On which, a Tilt coumerpoine was caſt, 
Ar achnes Web did not r fame ſurpaſie, 


I Je Dread r , 

n live 

Ache Tower ale rac'd, 

ore: Hor rem Tee ſſe; 
About the border, in a fine-yvrought fret, 

 Emblem's, Empreſſa 's, Hieroglyphicks fer. 


4. 


rene 

And the blacke clouds with hich abundance fed, 

That for a wind they walred bus the houre, 

VVith force to let their fury on his head 2 | 

, n | 

Is be could hardly have i | 
ac Bur when thin thinks mold in ſafery land, 
Their greateſt perill oſten is av hand. | 


bt 


4. 


For to that they increaſed Were, 
- 'Þ That Edvard felt March heavie on his Throne, 
4 VVhoſe —— — 
Twofor one Sex, that over. great were growyne, 
| R'rouſl — — 


to the h 
The bende Mortimer malt en,. 
If he hi — Kg dr ro fit fall, - 
N find 


Þhouldbe efron hl hag rower gee s 
h attempt, wherein the danger wasſo much 
Drove bim at length a ſecret meanes to make, 

VV hereby he might the iſe effect, 
2 . 


* 


A Cove, efembling ſeep abe Cell, 
Ve, rc 7 

In ſtrange Meanders winding under ground, 
Where darkneſſe ſeeks continually to dwell, 
Which with ſuch feare and horrouc doth abound, 
As though it were an entrance into Hell; 

By Architects to ſerve the Caſtle, made 
When as the Danes this Iſland did invade. 


48. 


Now, on along the crankling path doth keep, 
Then, by a tocke turnes up another way, 
Riſing tow'rds day, then talling tow'rds che deep, 
On a ſmooth levell then it ſelfe doth lay, 
Directly then, then obliquely doth creep, 
Nor in the courſe keeps any certaine ſtay; 

Till in che Caſt le, in an odde by-place, 

It caſts the foule Maske from its dus kie face, 


49. 


By which, the King with a ſelected crue, 
Ot ſuch as he with his intent acquainted, S. 
VVhich he affected to the action knew, | 
| And in revenge of Edward had not fainted, ' 

That to their utmoſt would the cauſe puiſue, | 
And with thoſe Treaſons that had not been tainted, | ' 
Ad ventured the Labyrinth t' aſſay, 
To royſe the Beaſt, which kept them all at * 


The Barons Marrero" 
38 


Ne 
Tokip kſter and reſign d his place, 
— of his glowing face 4 
—— the fet vour de: Us 
And Phebe, Co 1 
Into the Welt went after him apace, | | 


blacke darkneſſe to poſleſſe 3% 
To fe She time of that blacke Tragedic, : 


51. 


What time by torch- light they n 
Which at their entrance ſeemed in a ſright ' | 
Wich the reflection that their armour gave, 
As it till then had. net ſeen any lights 
V Vhich, ſtriving there preheminence to have, 
Darkneſlc rherewith ſo daringlydoth fight, 

That each confounding other, both appeare/, 

As darknefle light, and light bon darkneſſe were. 2 


52. , 


The craggy cleeves, which eroſſe them as they goe 
Made, as their paſlage they would have deni d, 
— chreat ned them their journey ta farſlow, 
angry with the path that was their guide, 
nd ſadly ſeem'd their diſcontent to — 
N 70 the vile hand that did them ſirſt divide: 
Whoſe comb tous falls and vi ſings ſeem d way 
Sa ill an action could not brooke the day. Fs 1 
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the lights as choy along were led, 
Thar Cor Ss rwabongt 
VVere like,to Meurners, earrying forth their 6 d, 
And as the deed, ſo were they ugly blacke, - 

Or like to Fiands that them had fo bg 
icking them on to. and to wracke : 
3 VIE the light — iv had been amazed, 
At their deforrged ſhapes, hescon it ged. 


14. 


4 
tt ting Armes their Maſters ſeem'd to chide, 

1. — oy — , n 

And ſtrucke rhe Cuve, in on each - e, 

As they were with the hollow ground, 

That it an ac (o pinilefſe ou] hide; _ 

V Vhole ſtanie rooſe lock'd in their angry ſound, 
And hanging in the creekes, drew backe againe, 
As willi from murther to refraine. - 


. 111 _ 


3 5» 


The night wan d old (not dreaming of theſe things) 
And to her Chamber is the Queen withdrayyne, 
To whom a choice Muſician playes and (ings, 
Whilſt the ſat under an Eſtate of La ne, 
In night-attize more God-like glittering, | 
Than any eye had ſeen the cheerfull dawne, 

Leaning upon her moſt-loy'd Mortimer, 


d her ware, 
Whoſe voice,more than the muſick, — — 


VWhereon in ere, to e eee 


He loſt his woy, —— 2 


But with —7 


He vw ed int, ye cout out, $A 


3Þ 


Her leofe haite look'd-hike gold — 
n g 
0 kite 

No wo is faire enovg —— 
— — — 
That, by much — 
And where the Pen * 
Oncy te foue maybe dag oro n 


58. 


She laid her fingers on his manly cheeke, 
The Gods pure Sceprers, and the — 
That with their touch might made a Fygre webe, 
Or might great Atlas from his featremove, 
So white, ſo ſoft, ſo delicate, (6 flecke, 
As he had worms a Lilly for a Glove, 

might beget life, Where was never none, 
And 48 inco the hardeſt Bone, 


The 


22 


V ben oo ihaſe ſundey. teat, 
And 3 —_ 
ame, chat hand, thoſe eyes, 


Shevy how — how well that Flower was done, 
How this part udo d, and ho that did riſe, 
This top was clouded, how that hot was ſpunne, 
The Mixcure, and Delincatings, 
And in that Art a thouſand curious things. 


GI : 
Looking upon proud Pha#ton ra — — in fire, 


The gentle Queene did much bewaile his fall; 

But Mortimer commended his deli, . J 

To loſe one poote life, ox to governe all? . 
VVuhat though (quoth 4 — didafpire, It 

And his great mind made him proud Fortunes thrall 2 


Yet in deſpight,when ſhe her worſt had done, 
He perilh'd — Chariot of the Sunne. 


Di abus | 


6 


Phebws, ſhe faid,yeas oer fore d by Art, 
1 Nor could be find, how that Iebracecoold be: | 


——— * 14 * 
It were a life thus e ry houre to di. l 


43 


by chat time; tam d. One, . | 
lely entred that well-ar 


Our life uncerraine, and our ded fefurt, 
** And tow'rdsmoſt Peril, man lun bee. ö 


6nd 
Nepien below — ypc 


4 Whilſt youtrtil}-N 
To che bright 


Two, with 
in the 


7 


=, ora; mer — kad wen; i 
y with the Ladies were, 1 * 
Staying whilſt time away did rode, ©) 


IV Vatk en woineis low hear ; 
Charge chaſe by - ua 
—— —ᷣ— 


VVere at 7 


65» 
from (now-crown'd Skidow's lofty c 
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his 
lors Bri beste ö — 


n f 
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S ann — 0 
——— has late — 


Or in her fight Ay d happily eſbeem d. 
* 
ſor the King, 

I on ns, 
hich w rr 9 
— — 1 tt 
Quoth he, Thacies hencpchy Dayeren 
Thee, at 

And | 
VV 
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er preſente eh Offadider of chis MH, 

, And canſt thas, 4 Dur e 

e, rüste, {01 

Aube 

le, 


Ee ff 
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in taſetu wats L 
ixividlaced Shrige . „ e 0 


ier hb, 
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Bus, dvr 1 when old l vas furpris'd, awd 


I The Sede ifluing fm th woe 1011 
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VVichout atfulinane niddeſdy i ov yn 21,0 
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To paſſe fat $0 exerciſe thy. 


Tas 
Even forthe love thou bear ſt td that deare b 
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tine oſ the ni tuch ae 
Cats Ruf, = 


vdr 03 bn 
dale ern), 


1 To London thus they March a priſoner led, 

$i{7] VV hich there had oft been courted by the Qgeen, 

:  TYFrom wh LY add his late followers Bed, 
Jof many a od thar had beeri, 
of which, there was tot one qurſtſhewy his head, 

++ [{{Much leſſe © abet his fide, that durſt be ſeen; 

* Which at his fall made them to wonder more, 

Th Who ſa the powp whertin he liv'd before. 

then 91 4 , O Miſe- 


4 
| 
| 

| 
| 
| 
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dons, 
To which, both doo fpecia}! 
Nene r had F lee Fromm, | 


Ko Sneha ben per cl 
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Wich deare Kent: death his credit next they blot, 

W 

V Vhigh he hy craft into his ca 
Th: meer ten rived ' & Fact; 
The Pro or teen, 10 
are do the enemies: " 

1 


aggra vate his crime. 
O dit 


3 dd eS —@. 2 


> 
. 
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if 


dir 


To wa 


Whoſe — 


im Win! 


ee 
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a Tb Dojo ofa gn. 
che 


Tah h not 
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And what ail'd his ner in 
4 VVhich the time then did 

3 
* No Hd bet 


| og 


!'F Into my breaft thut did thee fire infuſe, 


h 2 
der tren cir bre efron 
How ſoots thy oo lerer 
* 2 From thy 


ro rot en, 


I in ous Freh yours, Whery our Love fitft bean, 


That — day chat I thy rich Glove wan, 


And in my coutſe a flame of 
Out of prond Hettfords hi 


d 


'VVbhy fell I not from that my all-arm'd Horſe, 
On which 1 rode before the gates of Gaunt, 
c 1 Bur | n Force, | 


Caſt from my ſear, in ſome ious courle, 

That th eee er 
Why I not under my batt red ſtueld, | 

To grace a brave foc, and renowne a field ? - 


? 
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" The Barut Waires.. © 
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Yet never ſerv'd I Fortune — 2 


— — 
For nothing can ſhe doe that he can ſeaxe. 


87. 


e at Which your greateſt quake, 
t that A dreadfull, d anger me can ſhow, 
| ſword and fire ſo vs 4 oy my way to rakes 
110 what can be (that I doe not nd 
. mer yen ty ew pI 
SER 
. can ch ve 
ve been been ea only 8 


88. 


8 e, 

my 

Lady mo ne, mol dan, oma deer, 

Wonkyot mage chan apy.manall | 

| 0 | March thus laſtly doch depam 

| From che grear' Ewpreſle living] in hex daics 3. 
Nor wich my duſt mine honour Li 

; Ceſar thas 4d, and des e, 


Let 


144 Thr ene. 
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hen ſecretly he ſent this letter to her, 
n as her Ptincely ſtile; 1071 
She knew the hand, and came to Woo her, 
With ue conctit the pleas'd her felfo a while, 
Than which no one thing ſerv d ſore undde her, 
By 7 with flatt rie and with guile, 

To her fall more ſenſible of paine, 

Which her fad heart was hortly to ſuſtaine. 


90. 

Uſing her fingers to tip up the ſeale, 
VV ich holye to hide theſe ill newes from her cies, 
Loth as ir te ſuch tidings to reveale, | 
As might her ſenſes ſuddenly ſurptixe; 

But when her white hand did fo hardly deale 
VVith — Sr” thar the waze muſt riſe, 


It ſtucke upon bloudy red, 
As to porund ſome bloud ſhould be ſhed. 


NT 


W rees ſhe eas ly doch begin, 

NN ayes with a baited — 

Sa ſoftly yer (he (wallow's ſorrow in, 

Till ſhe her bane into her bowels cooke; 

And then ſhe ſees th _—_— of her fame, 

Sadly ſet downe in that blache doomeſ.-day booke, 
And the deare ſummet that were to be defru d, 

Before the debt were abſolutely paid. 
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Whole hoaſts of ſorrowes her ſieke heart a 
When e Vry letter lanc'd her like a datt, 
Striving againſt ber which ſhould moſt 
And yet not one but prick d her to the hedery 
VVhere one word might anothers woe bewaile, 
And with irs ſeem'd to beare a part, 

Each line ſery'dforſotrue a Text to ber, 

As in her woes would no way let her erte. 


* 
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Griefe bad her looke, yet ſoon it bad her leave, 
Wherewith o'rcharg'd ſhe neither ſoes nor heares, 
Her uſefull'ſt ſenſes ſooneſt her 
'Y The he ſhuts wp ber cies, the found her :e, 
ud of her reading doth her es 


u ben for a feſeue the doth 
le 


Which when ſome line the 
The drops could tell her where 


9 


Some what at length recoy of her ſiht⸗ 
ly — front tie, 


(ad the was deluded by the 
Or was abus d by the 

YOr ſome one had deviſed it in % 

ke, © Poincing it falſe, herſcholarfhip to trie; 


, 


«« Thurwehes we fondly fatter out fefltes; * | - 
Hee 


. - Pa 
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trembling land, as in a fever quake. 
ien the · paper doth a lictie — 
Which ſhe imagines at her ſorrow Makes, 
And pities it, Which ſhe thinkes pities her; 
Bach ſmall thing ſome what to the greater makes, 
And to her 5 — ſomething doth inferre 2 
Her w tongue but when ſhe once could free, 
Sweet — my moſt-loy'd Lord (quoth ſne) 


96. 


For. thy deare aſhes be my breaſt the Urne, 
VVhich as a Relique I of thee will ave, 
Mix'd with the teaxes that I for thee ſhall mourne, 
VVhich in this boſome ſhall their þuriall have; p 
Out of which place they neyer ſhall returne, 
Not give the honour to another grave: 

But here, as in a Temple, be preſery'd, 

V Vhercin thy Image is moſt lively car v d. 


Then breales ſhe out in curſing of her ſon, 
But Mortimer ſo runneth in her mind, JL 
As that ſhe ended ere ſhe had begun, 2 
Sp:aking before what ſhould have come behind? 
From that ſhe to another courfe doth run, 
Tober eveng di in ſome notorious kind, 

. By ſtab, or ong and hac Care po bot 


But for e 


the could not find an oath. 


mJ] ts 2> 
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The Basen Warts. 
o. 

She pen and paper takes, and makes no-doubt; © } 

70 


- 


But the Kings cruall dealing to diſcover z 
But ſoon forgerting what the went about, « 
Poote Queen, ſ tell ro (cribbling to het Lover: 
Here che put in, and there ſhe blotted out: | 
Her paſſion did ſo violently move her, Wy" 
, That turning backe to reade what ſhe had writ, | 
) She tore the paper, and condemim d her wit. 


99+ 


But from her paſſion being ſomewhat rais'd 
Like one that lately had been in a ſwound, 
Or felt ſome ſtrange extremity appeas'd £13 
That had been taken from ſome blow or wound, 
Let on chat part it had ſo ſtrongly ſeiz'd, 

T hat for the ſame no remedie was found ; 

But at the very point their lite to loſe, 


A | icte diſpoſe. 
eke r 


100. 
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Quath ſhe, King Edward, as thou art my ſon, 
Leaving the world, this legacie I leave thee; 
My hearts true love, my Mortimer hatt'won, 
And yet of all he ſnall not ſo bereave thee; 
But for this miſchiefe to thy mother done, 
Take thou my curſe, ſo that it may out- live thee, 

That as thy deed doth daily me rorment, 

So may my curſe thee, by my Teſtament, 

H 3 And 


vie Barons trarres. 
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And henceſorth in this ſoli 
Ber! — * x 


8 I wi y imbrace, 
Tec — c 
o conſummate this too 

— ye eyes 2 
Let never ſleep more cloſe my eie, 
rogues fon aura fyrag 
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Some ſhore Annotations: of the | 

Chronicle Hiſtorit to the ſame : +10 1 
ich che Reader is diredted by his 

' .. Mark gu the deginoing of every line, ty 
which the Annotations are 
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Tothe NAT K * 
2 e e boy to 
Gebe World. eee eis 

ING imagined}! e 


oOuntaple 


— way <a 


ing, Mcuy fr 3 te. 
charges leſt being miſtaken ,. T.fall i 1 
of z juſt and univerſall reprebenſion: Fer, r | 


Hz nugz. ſeria ducent, _ . 
In mala genf femef e xcepcumqʒ Gniffre," 


Two points are eſpecially therefore to 
plained: firſtwhy 1 elde thy Wie 
lands . Heroicall E piſtles © f 5 ee | 
have annexed Nec, to were les 75 
| For che firft, the Litle dere ani 2 

in it ſelfe : for that the Holt © er 

bons herein were Engliſb; ot ing 5 Re 
Loves were obtained in Exg land. And thi 
I[Heroicalt}'be properly underſtood of 
gods, as of Hertwles Ar id GBs — 
1 rents were ſaid to be, the one Celefhall, the 
er Mortalls yet is it alſo transferred to 

H 5 en. 


neſſe 1; in which ſenſe Ovid (whoſe Imi- 


Dorthe Reader, 

diem, who for tnefſe of mind come 
necreto Gods. Fog to he borne of a celeſtiall 
Incubus , is nothing elſe, but to have a great 
and mighty ſpirit, far above the earthly weak- 


tator I partly profeſſe to be) doth alſo uſe He- 
rvicall,” For the ſecond, becanſe the Wotke 


might in ttuth be judged Brainiſh, if nothi 
. ate hath therein, I 
ve inter- von mattets Hiſtoricall, which: 
unexplalned, might defraud the mind of much 
eontent: As for example, in Queen Marga- 
rites Epiſtle to William delia Poole, 


My Daizie flower which once pertum'd the aire, 


Afargaritein French ſignifies a Daizie, rhich 
for the alluſion to her name; this Queen gave 
ſor her device: and this, 55 2 More, rave 
ſeemed to me not unworthy rhe explaining, 
Now, thougl no doubt I had need to ex- 
cuſe other thing A eſpe. 
cially ; che reſt I over - paſſe to eſchew tedious 
reoitall. If they be as harmleſiy taken as I 
meant them. I (hall not laſtly be affraid to be- 


bea andacknowledge thee a gencle Reader. 
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To Maſter Michael Drayton. 


(In nothing ftrong but my unhappy love) 
Would leave my fortune Is approve, 
— — the World, as 65 named Poets uſes 


—＋ fruitleſſ — 


e mee with indifferency yet 
Not . 45 to many) to 
That title which true Worth ſhould onely 3 


Thu bank rant, and de/} 7215 of mine owne, 
l [et my wiſh and bope { kind Friend) on thee, 
| Whoſe fruit approv d, and beires fgnons ff 
Tells mee thy M Lov e 
ch $0 mee th uſe * — nei 
$6 dumbe men ſpeabe by them that — 


rere 


Err Muſe, , | 
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To Maſter MICHAELDRAYTON. 
NR! rceive Pythagoras divin'd, 


When ce tharmocked Maxim did maintaine, 

That ſpirits once ſpoil d re veſted were againe, 
Thoug — d in ſhape, remaining one in mind; 
Theſe] love - ſicke Princes paſſionate eſtates, 
VVho feeling reades, he cannot but allow, 
That Ovids ſoule revives in Drayton now, 
Still learn'd in love, till rich in rare — 
This pregnant ſpirit affecting further ki 
oy alt rio — from r Wits teut'd, 
In d ivers I s mightily mr d, 
Did proſecute that — ſtudy ill ; 

While to a full perfection now attain d, 

He {ings ſo ſweetly that himſelfe is Rain'd: 


Will Alexander Knight, Scot us. 


To Maſter Michael Drayton 


w can he write that broke beth big pen, 
Hath rent hi paper, throwne bir ike away, 
Deteſts the world and company of men, 
Becauſe they grow more hatefull day by day # 
Tet with theſe broken reliques, mated mind, 
And what a Juftly-grieved thought can ſay, 
I give the world to know, I ne — — 


A ' Worke more 414 to live a lonęer da 
Goe Verſe, an ol 7 the n 
Difdaine thoſe ed, ditne fo 22 5 over, 


Tell them, they know — ya they ſhowttdeſcry 
The ſecret page of a wittie Lover : 


For they are ſuch as xone but thaſt ſhall know, " 
Whom Beauty ſchooles to bold the blind Boyes bow. 


Once I had vom d, (O, who can all vowes keep ?). * 
Henceforth to ſ mother my unluckie nk, | 
Tet-for rb — ee ſtarted out o 5 
Tet now ſhee dies : Then doe as rs uſe, 

Cloſe up the eyes of my new-dying ſtile, 

As I bave opened thy ſweet Babes ere-while. 


i} 


| Eomond Scorr; Knights 


+ — W — 


ITT Ie v7 Sv TP 


ENGLANDS 
 HEROICALL 
| EPISTLES, 


—l— 


The Epiſtle of Rossau O b to 
King HNA Y the Second. 
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Tun ARxGOMENT. 


Henry the Second heepeth (with much care) 

FS Lord Clifford daughter, Roſamond the faire; 
rh bis ſons doe Normandie invade, 

[1 He forc'd to France, with wond e coft bath made 
— — 
u Love might ladęe /4fe u Jjealoms $ - 
44 Ter eben bis time abroad, 

Her eaſt, ku Darling to unload, 
„ Jwtbis Epiſile doth her griefe complaine; 
A bis reſcription teils ber hit ageine. 


| yet thine cies (G teat Henry) may endure 
intad lines, drawvur with a hand impure, 


| nyvould bluſh, but fear keeps bluſhes backe, 
—— — F 
C 


Let 


an A* the Second. 1 


Let me for Loves fake their 

But that ſweet name (vile) 2 

Puniſh my fault, or pitie mine 

Re ue them for love, if not for love, for hate. - 
If yyith my-ſhame thine gies thou Gine would i feed,” 

Here let them. ſutfeit of my ſhame to reade ; 

This ſcribbled paper which I ſend to thee, 

If noted rightly, doch reſemble mee: 

As this pure gt ound whereon thele letters 

So pure can, 4 ere ſtained by thy hand 

Ere I was bloned with this foule offence, 

So cleere and ſpotleſſe was mine innocence? 

Now, like t — which taint this bateful ſcroule, 

Such the blacke fins which ſpot my leprous ſoule. 
What by this conqueſt canſt thou to winne, 

VVhere thy beſt ſpoile is but the at of ſinne ? 

VVhy on my name this ſlander do'ſt chembring, 

To make my fault renowned by a King ? 

*« Fame never ſtoops to things bus.meane and poore, 

* The more our greatneſle, our fault is the more z 

Lights on the ground thernſelves doe leſſen farre, 

* Bur in the aire each ſmall ſparke ſeems a Starre. 

VVhy on-my woman-frailty ſhouldit thou lay. a 

do ſtrong a plot mine honour to betray ? * 1 

Or thy unlavefull- pleaſare ſhauld' it chou buy, 

Both wich thine cyene ſhame and my infamic 7 

'Twasnot my mind conſented to this ill, 

Then had I been tranſparted by my will ** 1 

For what my body was infore'd to doe, 1712 

(Heaven knowes) my ſoule yer ne — 1 

For trough mine cies had ſhe her ji 

Such a my love ſuch — — 1 

True lave is fimple 
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That I my ſelfe did baſcly proſtiiute; 


My haple ſſa name, with riet name I found 
"Then doe I ſtri ve to wath it out with teares, 


Once 
| Gee edel, belege. | 


No greater cor ſire to out blooming yceres, «] 
* 'Than the cold badge of winter blalted haires. Ie, 


- Thy Kingly wer makes to withſtand: thy foes, 10 


*« But canyotkeep backe age, with time 3t growes: 

* ough honour our — — 

Let in that honour age a foule diſeaſe: 

* Nature bath her ft ee courſe in all, and then 

« Age is alike in Kings and other men. ; 
ich all che vearld will to my ſhame impure, . 


And ſay, that was fuell to the fre, 
Gray haires in youth not kindling green deſite. 
O no, that wicked woman wrought by thee, 
My tempter was to that forbidden Tree: 
That ſubile Serpent, that ſeducing Devil, 
V'Vhich bade me taſte the fruit of good and evill : 
That Circe, by whoſe Magicke I was charm' d, 
And to this monſtrous ſhape am thus trans fotm d: 
That vip'rous Hag, the ſoe to her owne kind, 
That divelliſn Spirit, to damne the weaker mind, 
Our frailties plague, our Sexes onely curſe, 
Hells deep'ſt damnation, the worſt evils worſe» 
But Henry, ho canſt thou affect me thus, 
T* whom thy remembrance now is odious ? 


Wo u__rrrr7r” 


— 
_ 


Cut in che glaſſe with Henriet Diamond; 
That glaſſe from thence taine would I take away, 
But then I feare the aire would me betray: 


But hen the Came more evident appeares, 

Then doe & cover it with my guilty band, | 
VVhich chat names witneſſe doth againſt me Rand : 
did TGane, which memory goth cheriſh, | 


« What 
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Hz wx the Second. 159 
What griefe can be, but time doth make it leſſe? 
But intamie time never can ſupprefle. 

sometimes, to paſſe the tedious irkſome houres, * 

| climbe the top ot Woodſtocks mounting towers, 

V Vhere in a Turret ſecretly I lie, 

To view from fatte ſuch as doe travell by: 

VV hither (mee chiakes) all caſt their eies ar mee, 

As through the tones my ſhame did make them lee, 

And with ſuch hate the harmleſſe walls doe view, 

Asey'n to death their eies would me , 

The married women curſe my hateful! life, 

VVronging a faire Queen, and a vertuous wife? 

The Maidens wiſh I buried quicke may die, 

And from each place neere my abode doe flie. 
VVell knew'| thou what a Monſter I would be, 
Vhen thou didſt build this Labyrinth for me, 
VVhoſe ſrarige Meanders turning wo is 


”- 


e like the courſe herein my youth did 
Onely a Clue doth guide me out and in, 
But yet ſtill walke I circular in ſinne. 
As in the Gallerie this other day, 
I and my woman paſt the time away, 
Mongſt many pictures which were hanging by, ® 
The billy Girle at length hapt to eſpie | 
Chaſte Lucrece Image, and de ſires to knovy C 
V Vhat ſhe ſhoald be, her ſelfe that murd red ſo ? 
VVhy, Girle (quoch I)this is that Roman Dames - _ 
Not able then to tell the reſt for ſhame, N 
My tongue doth mine one guiltineſſe betta ; 
Vic that I ſent the pratling Wench away, - 
[Let when my liſping guilty tongue ſhould hanit, 
My lookes e the Index tu my fault. . 
As that life- which from the heart is lengy © 
In Beauties ficld pitching his crimſon tent, 5 


Rozsamond ©» 


fytes the Lill y checke, 

lowly Conner — ficke 3 
And changing — ſweet delight, 
Converts the white to qed, the red to whute : 
The bluſh with paleneſſt for the place-doth ſtrive, ] 
The paleneſſe thence the bluſh would gladly drive: | 
Thusin my breaſt a thouſand thoughts I carry, 
VVhich ia my diverſly doe yary. 


| 
When as the Sun hales tow' "ds the weſterne ſlade, | 
And the trees ſhadowes hath much taller made, ] 
' 

| 


Forth goe I toa little Currene neere, 
— — — here and cheve, 
cre wi in my bait, 
rn — 
Commer — 
By nnue cg wha Jag 
reaſonle fie thus e nn . s 
— — —u— \ 
Thi and breaking into groanes, i * 
] 
] 
[ 


>s Las ? A 


The bu which tri the Ranes 
Chides mee Snap orga — 
I ſhould — {on — tie. 
. the World, ſo doth import my name, 
4 
And to ih unchaſte this name ſhall given be . 
| Of Aeſamond, deriv'd from finne and me. 
Te Cliffards take from me that name of theirs, ] 
; 'V 'Vhich hath been tamous for ſo many yeeres : 
They blot my birth with hatetull baſtardie, 
1 W not from their Nobilitie; 


the World, my life hath made the ſame: 


Hu xn y the Second, a7 
With all her Nymphes got round about to hide ber 
As when Aeon had by chance eſpi d her t 7 , 
This ſacred Image I no ſooner view'd, - 
But as that metamorphos'd man purſu'd 
By his owne Hounds, ſo by my thbughts am L, 


V Vhich chaſe me ſtill which way ſoe r I flie. 


V Vhich falls in teates before my 


Touching the graſſe, rhe honey- opping dew, 
unber ſhoe, 


Upon my foot conſumes in w 


ng ſtill, 


As it would ſay, Why wear'ſt thou to this illi 
Thus ta no place in ſafety can I goe, 
Bur every thing doth give me cauſe of woe. 
In that faire Casker of ſuch wondꝰ rous coſt, 
* Thou ſent ' the night before mine honour loſk, 
Amimone was wrought, a harmleſle Maid, 
By Neptune that adult cous God betrai d; 


proſtrate at his feet, 


with 


begging ers, 
Wringing her hands, her cies Gale mich teares 
Lakes not an i i dene 

But y vertue gently warning mee 

And co deckat for vides Tinins whhan 


Leſt I therein ſhould ever keep my 


And in this Casket (ill I ſee it now 


ſhame. 


* N "2.9 
7 Ros Auen % 
Thevraren Taper which L burne by night, 
VVith the dull 8 rie dimne ſle Wale ſight, 
As though the damp, which hinders the clecre flame, 
Came from my breath in that night of my ſhame 2 
VVhen us itlook'd with a darkelowring eie, 

To fee the loſſe of my virginitie. 

And if a Starre but by the glafſe appeare, 

I ſtraight infrear it not to looke in here; 

Lam already hatefull to the light, 

And will it too betray me to . night ? 

Then fith my ſhame ſo much belongs to thee, 

Rid mo of that, by onely murd'ring mee; 

Aud lerit juſtly to my charge be 1:id, | 

That i thy petſon meant to have betrai'd: 

Thou ſnalt not need by circumſtance t accuſe mee, 

If I deny it, let the Heavens refuſe mee. 

My life s a blemiſh, which doth cloud thy name, 
Take it away, and cleere ſhall ſhine thy fame: 
Yeeld to my ſuit, if ever pity mov'd thee, 

In this ſhe mercy, as I ever lov'd thee. 


c * | MAIS: ———— — . 
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Annotations of che Chronicle Hiſtoxie. 
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Hur the Second. 13 

r chat it was brid'2 mater almoſt imp 

"Lame hare held it to hare b been an ren an Allegorie of mans life: 

— fnaze of lik 4 Bur pur K is ae —— 
= 


the aire abroad about, W 
Oxfordſhite, — l Thus much for an 
Labyrinth. 


Whoſe frange Meanders turning every "LA * 
Maude is 4 river in Lycia, a Provinee of Natolia, or Afia - 
famous for the ſinuoſty and often turning thereof, 
2 ball by e . 
a 1 metoaymicall ofſpecch, called 
Cs rage; it . boot 
ſeemed to touch the head. "= 
Roſe of the World, / doth i my name, 


Shame of the World, y life b wede the ſtme. 
— —— reported, how at Codſtow, where this Roſe »f the 


interred, a certame in the Vn 
por ptr the Monument which had been 


ſemeßt of Reſpmend 
Neil (ould form to be the e ö 


* 


Hint 
4% 2 
= © 1 „* 


= 


4 1 e . £ Rn - 1 bs + & C N 
A EET 


| Thinks Hom babe but hat deare comſort 


_ VVith pens of Angels wings, and for their inke 


4 = 


o Lf Ys «> 2 Lv. 4.,9,0.97.9,0 % i 
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ene eueren 


Hann x to Ros Auenp. 0 
fiſt che Poſt arrived at my Term, 
Ang brought the letters Roſamond had ſent, 

comfort came, 


__ _ 


— = 


VV hea in mine care he fofel —— 
Scraighr I inj 


N 


tongue oft rj 4 

the wotds halfe one of his lips 
Nek, yet more I urge him to reveale, 
To — ans ph I uncip'd the ſeale, 
The more! ſtill doe I errethe more, 


Ming the 
why err de 


Trins hopes, deſpaires, twixt ſmiles and com- 
As theſe ſad accents ſor ſort in my defires Gas 


— ma ow 


Faroe by eee ot wp 
That blotted paper ſhouldthy ſelfe reſemble : 

O, were there paper but neere halfe fo white, 

The Gods theresn their ſacred Lawes would write 


OOWmNLLZC 


— wag Nectar, their immortall drinke, 
o ſtrives to have ſuppreſt 
—— ſtir d up in my breaſt; 


YOU YT OILERS 1-7 


_ ü P i 1 * 


| 1 eee, 5 puts + M163, 1 od 


. 
— 


alone . 
; yep mrs Surrey A 4. 205 
And ſtand condemned by a Councels doome ? 1 82 
7 ä ———— | | 
Normandie with Armies over-cunne : 1 ; 
Fatall my birth, unfortunate my life, [2] 
Uakind my chuldren, moſt unkind my wife D. 1 
riefe, cares, old age, ſufpmionto tormentme, | 
Nothing dn-corch 0 quiet os contents 3 p37 1 
80 — rae: 
— — e 6 L 
— w | 
3 — ) 
„9 — > TEXAS; 


thing, 


| Tomi the forrowes of a ing 
1rd of that choice the vulgar often prove, 
Have we,than they, lefleproiledge in-Love # | 
1s it a King the wofutLWidowheares 3, 
I it a King dries up che —_— 
ndoihe Clicarh celd# | 11 


Is ita King 
Gives life to by La condemu d to die? 
Is ic his cave che Common Wealth — C1 
—— * 
that poote of all 7 — 
Unheard — — W 
#4 Vet her me be with poverty 


| Ofearthly bleflingsrov'd and 
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Lee 


x76 Hennr to Rosanone, 
Let me be ſcorn'd, rejected, and revil'd, 
And from my Kingdome let me live exil'd, 
Let the Worlds curſe upon me ſtill remaine, 
And let the laſt bring on the firſt againe ; 
All miſeries that wretched man may wound, 
Leave for my comfort onely 9 
50 


For thee ſwift Time his ſ 
At thy cummand the Belles 


— — — eies, 
at thy feet ev n Mer ies. 
If I were feeble, — cold, 
Theſe were true that I were waxed old; 
But I can march all day in maſſie ſtecle, 
Nor yet 7 armes unwieldy yyeight doe feelc, 
| The Tea bed, lov but th 

ent m no pi e ground: 
For very age had Taine — 
One ſmile of thine again could make me young. 
VVere there in art a power but ſo divine, 
As is in that ſreet Angel-congue of thine, 


That great e hi once took ſuch paines 


To put young bloud into old unt veines, 
Adin groves, mountaines, = the moriſh fen, 


ht out more herbs than had bin know ne to men, 


in the pow rfull potion that ſhe makes, 
Put bloud of men, of birds, of beaſts, and ſnakes, 
Never had needed to have gone ſo farre, 
To ſecke the ſoiles where alfrhoſe Simples are; 


One accent from thy lips the bloud more warmes, 
E 
Thy repaired in one day 

War many yeeres with ſorrovves did decay, 
And made freſh Beauty in her flower to ſpring, 
Out of the wrinckles of times ruining. 


doth ſtay, ' 
3 c 


by night with bruiſe or bloudy wound, 


Evi 
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| Hz xa x 10 ROsamons. I7F 
Er'n as the hungry winter ſtarved earth, 
V'Vhen the by nature labours towards her birth, 
Still as the day upon the darke world creeps, 
One bloſſome forth after another peeps, 
Till the ſmall flower, whoſe coor(ar lat) unbound, 
Ges from the froſty priſon of the ground, 
cading the leaves unto the pow'rfull noon, 
ck d in freſh colours ſmiles upon the Sunne. 
Never unquiet care. lodg'd in that breaſt, 
VVhere but one thought of Roſamond did reſt: 
Nor thirſt nor travaile, which on watre attend, 
Ere brought the long day to deſired end t 
Nor yet did pale feare, or leane famine live, 
V Vhere hope of thee did any comfort give: 
Ah, what injuſtice then is this of thee, 
That thus the gailelefle do'ſt condemne for me ? 
VVhen only (he (by meanes of my offence) 
Redeems thy purene fle and thy innocence, 
VVhen to our wills perforce obey they muſt, 
That 'sjuſt in them, what ere in us unjuſt, 
of what we doe, not them account we make, 
The fault craves pardon for th' offendors lake? 
© And what to wor ke a Princes will may merit, 
Hach deepſt impreflion in the gentleſt ſpirit. 
If 't be my name that doch thee ſo 
No more my ſelie ſhall be mine oe names friend 
If it be that which thou do'ſt only hate, 
That name in my name laſtly hath his date: 
Say tis accur ſt, and fatall, and diſpraiſe it, 
If writren, blot it ;; if engraven, raxe it: 
Say, that of all names tis a name of woe, 
Once a Kings name, but now it is not ſo: 
And when all this is done, I know 'twill youu thee, 
And therfore (Sweet) why ſhould I now 1 
* I 


Aa 9. tt e 


2738 Henxy % Rogauons, 


| Nor ſhouldſt thou think thoſe eyes with envie lowre, 
 V'Vhich 


Forget to feed, and 
80 ted with the luſtre of thine eie. 


by thee gaze up to ——.— 
But rather praile thine one, which be ſo cleare, 
Which from che Turret like two Starres appeart: 
the Sun doth thine, beneath, thine eie, 

Mocking the Heav'n, to make another skie, 

The little fireame which by thy Tow'r doth glide, 
Where oft thou ſpend'ſt the ev'ning tide, 
To view thee well his courſe gladly ſtay, 
As loth from thee to part ſo ſoon 


aw 
And wich ſalutes thy ſelfe would gladly greer, 
And offer up ſome ſmall at t 


y feet 
But finding that the envious reſtraine it, 
T' excuſe it ſelſe doch in chis ſort complaine it, 
And therefore this ſad ing murmure keeps, 
And fur thy want within the channell weeps. 
And as thou do ſt into the water fooke, 
The fiſh, hich ſee thy ſhadow in the brooke, 
amazed lie, 


And that ſweet name which thou ſo much do'ſt 
In time ſhall be ſome famous Poets ſong; (wrong, 
And wich the very ſweetneſſe of that name, 

Lions and Tigers men' hall learne to tame. 
The carefull mother at her penſiye breaft, 
VVich Roſamond ſhall bring her babe to reſt: 
The little birds (by mens continuall ſound ) 
Shall learne roſpeake and prattle Roſamond; 


And when in April they begin to fing, 
VVich Roſamond (hall —— 2 Spring; 
And ſhe in whom all rarities are found, 
Shall ſtill be ſaid to be a Roſamond. 
The little flowers ing their honied dew, 
V'Vhich (as thou writ'ſt) doe weep upon thy hog 
oc 


., A «4 _ a  @ 2a 
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Hunt x te ROtauond. 
Not for thy fault ({weet Roſamond doe moane, 
Onel = thar thoa Fg res pen 

For iF thy foot touch Hemlocke as ir goes, 

That Hemlock 's made more ſweeter than the Roſe. 

Of Fove or Neptune, how they did betray 
Speake not, of IN or Amme, 

Vhen ſhe, for whom Fee once became a Bull, 
Compar'd with. thee, had been a tawny Trull z | 
He awhite Bull, and the 2 whiter Cow, 

Yer he nor ſhe neere halfe ſo white as San 9 

L chou m 
To] ha from j A L Elin, 
ber onely Haug han, thou and I doe uy 20" 

. thou 
4 — with an hundred cics, 
I have an — 2 
To watch that f which my Love doth keep, 
Uncill eye after eye fall all ro Nleep. 

And thoſe Sracres which lookein, but lobe to ſer, 
(Wond'ring) iat Starre here on the carr ſhould be; 
A oft the Moon amidſt che 121 
Hath come to joy us with her A 
And by — d mine eye to 
What envious ni darknefſe | hid from mee 3 
When I have wi — ever ſtay, 
And other wortds might {till enjoy the day. | 

What ſhould I Gy? 7 —— — 
And want of time doth further 
My — — — 
. in my —— dang — — 2 are 3 

et is my Si to the battles 
The bleſſed — of beauteous Roſamond 


Accurſed be that heart, that tongy — 
Should think, ould ſpeak,or 2 thy 


try. 


Rr . 


ito Haaxnr te Ros Auen. 


For in one ſmile or lowre from thy ſweet eie 
Conſiſts my life, my hope, my victorie. 

Sweet Woodſtocke, here my Roſamond doth reſt, 
Be bleſt in her, in'whom thy Ring is bleſt. 
For though in France a while my body be, 
My heart remaines (deare Paradiſe) in thee. 


© 
y 
— — — — 


Annotations of the Chronicle Hiſtorie: 
AI at home purſy'd with private hate, 
And Werre comes raging to my Palace pate? 
Obert Earle of Leiceſter, who tooke part with young Ki 
Haury, entred into England with an army of three thouſan 
emmiggs, and foiled the Countries of Norfolk and Suffolk; 
being ſuccoured by many of the Kings private enemies. 
And am I branded with the Curſe of Rome? 


King Henry the Second, the firſt Tlantagenet, accuſed for the 
death of Themes Becker Atchbiſhop of Canterbury, ſlain in that 
Cabedcalt Church, was accurted by Pope Alexander, although 
be d ſutficgienr of his innocency in the ſame, and of. 

to take upon him any Penance, ſo hee might avoid the 
Curſe and Interdittion of his Realme. 
And by the pride of my rebellicus ſonne, 
Rich Normandie with Armies over-runze. 

Henry the King, whom King Hewy had cauſed to bu 
— in his fe (as be hoped) ** | las owne good, and 
the good of his Subject, which indeed. turned to his owne ſor - 
row, and the trouble of the Realme : for he rebelled againſt _ 
and raiſing a power, by the meanes of- Lewes king of — 
William king of $cots (who took partwith him) invaded Nor- 


unkind my children, moſt unkind my wife, 


Never king more unfortunate than king Hey in the diſobe- 
dience of his children : firſt Honey, then Geffery, then Richards 
then Jen, all at ong time or other, firſt or laſt, y res 


MU. eee 
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King Joux to Marr. 181 


belled him ee jealoufic of Eilize ib A 


fa] his love to Roſamond. Which griev 

— of thole times atttibuted to — to "Lina for ta- 
to take on him the government of Jeruſalem, . offered ry 

Na, the Patriarch there, which country was mighcily : afflicted 

by the Sduldan. 


Which onely Vaughan, thou and 1 doe know,” a 5 


This V aughes was a Knight, whom the g xeeetingh 

ved, who bs t the Palace at Woodltocke, mis ofthe king 

Feel and Treaſure, to whom the king committed muny of hng 
ec 


erets, and in h he repoſed ſuch tha he Secret 
* Love unto his charge. — 


eit, 


KING: J-0-H.N.T O- 
MATILDA. "© 
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Tur A en e 


King John enqmor'd, by all meanes ud 
Te winne Matilda, a chaſte noble Maid, 
The Lord Fitz · waters daughter ʒ and to gaive her, 
When by bis Court ſbip he could not obraine her, 

Nor by bis gifts, efriver (/o farre . 1-2 Vo 
To get by force, what faire meanes x. 111 
And baniſheth the neereſt of ber biaud, | 
Which be could thinke had his Krell. 

When ſhe to Dun mom to a Nun rie flies, 
Whither be writetb, and whence ſhe replies. . * 


* 


W en theſe my letters come .intp thy,vieve, (news. 
Think them not forc'd, or fain d. ar ſtrange, cr 


Thou know'ſt na way,no meanhnocourſcexcmpted,, 
Left now unſought, — or 3 1 
A 


. ˙ — 
— — — — 


— 


, 
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182 Ni Joux MAT IIIA, 


75 regards, all ſcergt helps af art, 
wit, experience can impart, 

And in che old worlds ceremonies doted, * 

Good daies for love, times, houres, and minutes noted, 

ay ne —— Love —_ more to find, 

y in preſene to expreſle the mind. 

em mine eye told thine eye beauty priev'd ity 

And beg & bur for oe looke to ha geld it, 

And thine eyes motion mine eye mov d, | 

Lab'ring for mercy, telling how it lov'd t | 

You bluſhe, I bluſht; your cheek pale, pate was mine, | 

dy 82 ants —— anſwer daehine; 4 

au K d., I ſigh'd, we both ane paſſion prove, 

But thy ſigh _ N ] 

If a word paſs'd that inſufficient were, 1 

To help that word mine eye let ſort a teare ; p 

And if that teare did dull or ſenſleſſe prove, , 
A 
* 


hate, my ſigh far loye, 


My heart would fetch a throb to make it moye, 
1 Keel forth, char flea any fancy bel 
that pleas d my ; | 

Tis likes me —— likes me more, | It 

A third exceeding both thoſe lik'd before: 1 

Then one, as wonder were derived thence, 

Then that, whoſe rarenefle paſſeth excellence. 

V Vhilſ I behold thy globe. like roling eye, 

Thy lovely cheeke (me thinkes) Rands fmiling by, 

And tells me thoſe are ſhadowes and ſuppoſes, 

But bids me thither come and gather Roſes; 

Looking on that, thy bro doth call to mee 

To come to it, if wonders I will ſee: 

Now have I done, and then thy dimpled chin, 
— 

And bids me yet to upon thy lip, 

Leſt wondꝰ ring leaſt, the great M I over-ſlip : 


My 


Ki ang Joun ra. 13g 


— and this doth — 
ch Eee, yet cannot deſire 
New like Theo ates — — haire) 
Only in brownneſle dwelleth there. 
Then love I blacke, thine eye-ball blacke as Jer, 
VVhich in —— Chryſtaline is ſer 2 
Then white ; but $00w , nor San, nor Tvorie pleaſe, 
Then are thy teeth mute whiter chan all theſe; 
In browne,in blacke,in pureneſſe, and in white, 
All love, all fGrveers, all rareneſſe, all defi 
Thus thou, vile Theefe, my ſtolne heart — do'ſt 
And now thou flit ſt into a S un¹ctuary. (carty, 
Fie pee viſh 'Girle, ingtatefal l unto Nature; 
Did (hero this end frame ther ſuch — 
That thbu her ry ſhould —_ 
And thoy alone lone ſovievy 
VVhy,Heaven — beauty — ſelſe to view; 
Nat to be lock d up in a ſmodkie new 2 
A Roſie- tincted fearute is Heavens gold, 
VVhich all men joy to touch, all to — 
It was ended when the world boy 
That ſo tate beauty ſhould mot 180 Nenne: 
But if this Vow thou needs wilt undertake, 
O were mine atmet — Cloifter for thy ſuke: 
Still may his paines for ever be angered, 
This Superſtition idly that invemted : 


Ill might he thrive, — ler oo kirkerg 


That holy e migh 
A A —ä— ——y 


When holy women liv'd with hoty men; 
But Kings in this yet priviledg'd may . 
Fle be a Monłe, ſo I h live with — of 
Who would not tiſe to ring the 

When thy freeet ligs wht be wy 
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184 King Joun te MxriI v4, 
Or what is he, not willi ly would faft, 
That on thoſe lips might feaſt his lips as laſt ? 
V'Vhoto his Mattens carly. would not riſe, 
That might reade by the light of thy faire eyes 
On worldly pleaſures who would ever looke, 


That had thy curles his beads, thy broves his booke ? 
Wert thou the Crofle, to thee who would not creep, 


And wiſh the Croſle ſtill in his armes to keep : 
Sweet Girle, I'le take this holy habit on me, 
Of meere Devotion that is cume upon me; 
thou the Saint of mine, 

Ile be thy ſervant, and my bed thy Shrine. 

VVhen ] doe offer. be thy breaſt the Altar, 

And when I pray, thy mouth ſhall be my Pialter. 
The Beads that we will bid, ſhall be ſweet kiffes, 
VVhich we will number, if one pleaſure miſſes ; 
And when an Ave comes, to ſay Amen, 

Ve will begin, and tell them o're againe: 
Now all good fortune give me happy thrift, 
As I joy tr abſolve thee afcer (rife, 

But ſee how much I doe my ſelſe beguile, 
And doe miſtake thy meaning all this while: 
Thou took'ſt this Vow to equall my deſire, 
Becauſe thou wouldſt have me to be a Frier, 
And that we wo ſhould comfort one anocher, 
A holy Siſter, and a holy brother, 
Thou as a Votreſſe to my love alone, 
ic She is moſt chaſte that's but injoy d of one: 
Yea, now thy true Devotion doe I Bd, 

And ſure, in this I much commend thy mind, 
Elſe here thou do'ſt but ill example give, F 
And in a Nun'rie thus thqu ſhouldſt not live- 
Is it poſſible, the houſe. that thou att in 
Should not be toucht (though with a Veniall fio 


When 


King Joun'tsMarttva. 185 
When ſuch a — — Maſſe to lay, | 
Twenty to one a to pray: 1 
Well way we wiſh, they would their hearts amend. 
V'Vhen we be vwitnefle that their eyes offend 2. - 

All creatures have defires, or elſe ſome lie, 

Let them thinke ſo that will, ſo will not I. 

Do'ſt thou not thinke our Anceſtors were wiſe, - 

That theſe religious Cells did firſt deviſe; .. 

As Hoſpicals were for the fore and ſicke, 

Theſe for the crook'd, the halt, the ſtigmaticke, 

Leſt that their ſeed mark'd with deformitie, 

Should be a blemiſh to poſteritie? 

V Vould Heav'n her beauty ſhould be hid from ſight, 
Ne'r would ſhe thus her ſelfe adorne with lig | 
With ſparkling lamps nor would ſhe paint her throne, 
But ſhe delighteth to be gaz'd upon: 
And when the golden glorious Sun d 
VVould ſhe put on her — beſtudded crowne, 
And in her Masking (ure, the ſpangled skie, 
Come torth to bride it in her Revelrie, 

And gave this gift to all things in creation, 

That they in this ſhould imitate her faſhion. 
All things that faire, chat pure, that glorious been, 
Offer themſelves of purpoſe to be ſeen. 

In ſinkes and vaults the ugly T oads doe dwell, 
The Divecls, fince moſt ugly, they in Hell. 

Our mother (Earth) ne'r gore in her fruit, 

- by the Sunne clad in her Tinſell ſute; 

or doth ſhe ever ſmile him. in the face, 
Till in his glorious armes he her imbrace: 
VVhich proves ſhe hath a ſoule, ſenſe, and delight 
Of Generations feeling appetite. 
Well, Hypocrite (in Faith) wouldſt thou confeſſe, 
What ere thy tongue ſay, thy heart ſaith no leſſe. 
| I 5 Note 
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Note but this one thing (if noughe elſe perſwade) 
Nacure of all thi and 
ing ber ſelfe in our ion plaine ; 
For never made ſhe any thing in vaine : 
For as thou art, ſhould any have been thus, 
$he would have left unto us. 
The Turtle that's ſo true and chaſte in love, 
| Shevres by her Mate ing the ſpirit doth move : 
| 'Th' Arabian bird that never is but one, 
Is onely chaſte, becauſe the is alone 2 


But had our mother Nature made them two, 
They would have done 2s Doves and Sparrevves doe; 
And therefore made a Martyr in defire, 
To doe her Penance laſtly in the fire : 
So may they all be roſted quicke that be 
Apoſtata's to Nature, as is the. 

ind me but one fo young, ſo faire, ſo free, 
(Woo'd,fu'd, and {{ by him that novy feeks thee) 
But of thy mind, and here I undertake 
To build a Nun'rie for her onely fake. 

O, hadſt thou taſted of thoſe rare delighes, 
Ordain d each where to pleaſe great Princes fights ! 
To have their beauty and their wits admit d, 
(Which is by Nature of your ſexe der d) 

Attended by our traines, uur , our port, 
Like Gods ador'd abroad, kneel'dto in rt, 
To be ſaluted with the cheerfull crie 

Of Highneſſo, Grace, and igne Majeſlie: 
* But unto them that knoyy not pleaſures price, 
_—_ one, a I a Paradiſe. 

If in a d vp from the light, 

There 1 ine 4 45 2 night ; 
« Whoſe pallat never taſted dainty cates, | 
* Thinks homely diſhes Princely delicates. 
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— 


Alas, 


6 


— — 2 


thing eſtam 
Jong d difconſolare; 

Wh r 
father backe frotn baniſferient, 

— ander Pinch honours here 3 

which fond ++, rb 

een — 

And if thou tahe my ell in this caſe, 

I make no doubt thou ſhalt have better 32 

e a, 

There let blacke night and dwell ; 

Come to the Couxt, here all j tall receive thee; , 

fl Cn IO e th 
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Mar 11 DA to King Joux. 


Nee I recei vd thy letters here, 
re I knew from whom, or whence they were, 


Bug * 


23388 Marrip4to King Jon ne 
But ſudden feane my bloudlefle veines doh fill, 
As though divining of ſome future ill; | 
And in a ſhivering extaſie I ſtood, 


| a 
A chilly coldnefle ran chrooghallaſ;hloud I 1 


Opening the packet, I ſau up my relt, 

And let e cares into my quiet breaſt, 

As though thy hard unpittying hand had ſent me 
Some new deyiſed Torture. to torment me. 

VVell hadT hep'd I bad been now forgot, 
Caſt out with thoſe things thou remember. ſt got 3. 


And that proud beauty which eqfarc'; me hicher, 


Had wich my name been periſhed together: 
Bu O (. fee) our hoped goo deccixes us, 
ac But what we yyould forgoe, that ſeldome leaves us, 
Thy blamefull lines beſpotted ſo with ſin, 
Mine eye'yyould cleanfe, ere they to reade begin: 
But I to waſtr an Indian ęoe abumm ., y 
For ill ſo hard Tet on is hard got our, 
JL once determin d ſtill to have been mute, 
Onely by Glence to rctell chy ſute; 
But this againe did alter my iatent, | 
For fome will ſay, that filence doth'conſent t- | > 
«= Defire with mall encouraging owes bold, 
« And hope of every little thing takes hold. 
I ſer me downe, at large to write my mind, 
But nov, nor pen nor paper can I find; 
For ſtill my paſlion is ſo powerfull o'er me, 
That I diſcerne not things that ſtand before me: 
Finding the pen, the paper, and the Waxe, 7 
Theſe at command, and now invention lackes: 
This ſentence ſerves, and that my hand out ſtrikes, 
That pleaſerh well, and this as much mi ſlikes, 
Tvrrite, indite, I point, I raze, I quote, 
Lanerline, L blot, correct, I note, 


I hope,” 


_— - * 
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P 


nzanaker Jouw, 


Thope, deſpaire, take courage; aint, diſdaine, 
I make, a lldge, 82077 ane: 


Now thus it mull 1 15 
Bold,ſhante-fac' 4 2 Ae 5 N 
My fine e Brant u 4 


Fromey'ry word fl 


mill progredg, 


„O, whep the ſoule is Leg. in woe, 1 

«Tis ſtrange what humours it dot force us to {A 
A teare doth drovy "3 weare, ſigh gh doth (mother: K 
This hinders that Trp Ache oth, «2g. a” 
Th' over-watch'd yeeaknefſe | IF 7 
Is that which — (all bez '3 


Like things which hid in troubled — 


4 J 


Which crook'd,ſcem ſtraight, if Rraight,the raue: 2 


And thus our vaing imagination ſhewes it, 


As it conceives it, e deen e 0 1 


(As in amirrour, if cho [; true "ey 
Such as your an 5 ſuch are uu: 
But as you change your ſelfe, it changeth there, 


And ſh: wes youas you axe, not as you were 2 


iff  Y 


And with, your motion doth yourſhadow move, 


If frowane. oc ſmile, ſuch the conceit of love. 
VVhy ll me, ig it polliple the mind 


A forme inall defarmity ſhould find 


VVithin the compaſle of mans face we ſee, 
How many forts of ſevetall faycurs bee; 

And in the chin, the noſe, the brow, the eie, 
The ſmalbeſt di 5 rence that you can deſcric, 
Alters proportion, altercth the grace, 

Nay, oft deſtcoies the fayour of the faces, 
And in the world. ſcarce two ſù like thereare, , 
One with the other which-if you compare, 

But being ſet before you both together, 

& judging fight dah ſoon diſtinguiſ either. 


Hos 


ige Martes Xing Jon, 
Ho wouttvlikea weaknefle is it then ? 

O, what ſtrange madnefſe ſo poſſeſſeth men 
Y Vicane forte loa, xtaney, or bene 
Vichwut bor n, oerrainty, of beet 
— Inn a 
et cannot Hye, i | not iſh: 
That comfort yerlds = 2 


promiſe 
Yet ſometme doth our greateft griefe appeaſe, 
To double farrow aſten little aſe.” 
Like that which thy taſcivious will doth crave, 
V'Vhich if once had, thou never more canſt have; 
VVhich if thotiget, in getting thou do waſte it, 
Taken is loft, and periſh'd if thou haſt it: 
VV hich if thou gain'ft, ou ne t the more haſt won, 
T lofing nothing, yer am = undone ; 
And yet of that if that a King depraveme, 
No King reftorrs, thoagh he a Kingdome gave me. 

1 De thou of facher and of friends deprive me ? 
And tak'ft thou from me all chat Heay'n did give me 
VVhat Nature clatmes by lies, or neernefle, 
Or friendſtup challenge by regard or dearneſſe, 

Mak'ſt me an-Orphan ere tny facher die, 

A wofull widow in virginitie ? 

Is thy unbridled luſt᷑ the cauſe of all ? 

And nov thy flat ring tongue bewailes my fall. 

The dead mans grave im faigned teates tu fill, 

So the devouring Crocodile doth ill: 

To * in — — 1 things, 

So in the Roe che poi t ſtings: 

To lurke far off, yet lodge 4 raden by 

The Bafiliske fo poiſons rich the eye: 


Sers b:eYuY>bmnuHypycGCTtQa <A A.OW% wi % ot if od had CA he 4.5 


To call for aide and then to lie in wair, 
$0 the Hyana murthem by deccie 3 
By ſxxeet imicement ſudden death. to bring, 


Mar 11 Atte King Jour: 


— 


* 
ic 


So from the rockes th al luring Mermaids fing: 
In greateſt v anta :. inſli ct the gecmeſt wae, * | 


Is en the utmoſt Tyranme'can 
But where (I ſee) the tempeit 
What uſe 


The waters gape for our deſtruction uiwter; 
Here on this fide the forious billowes ſlio, 


There rocks, there ſands ,and dang'rous mu 


Is this the meane that M. 


And in this ſore do Princes wo the Loves ? 


Mildnefſe would bettes ſair with Majeſlie, 

Than raſh revenge and rough feveritie. 

O, in what ſafety temperance deu reſt; 

Obtaining hasbœnt ina ſoreraigne breaſt ! 

Which if (6 praiſeſull in the meaneſt men, 

In pow'rfull Kings how glorieus is it chen ? 

F Fled I itt hither, hoping to have aid, 

Here thus to have mine innocence becrai'd ? 

Is Court and Country both her enemie, 

And no place found to flirowd in chaſtitie ? 

Each houſe for luſt a Harbour and an Iane, 

And ev'ry Citie a receit for finne ? 

And all doe pit ĩe beauty in di ſtreſſe, 

If beauty chaſte, then only pitileſſe: 

Thus is ſhe made the ĩnſtrument to ill, 

And unreliey'd may wander where ſhe will. 
Laſcivious Poets which abuſe the truth, 


doe. 
thus j 
Anc — 


Above us bluſt ring winds, and drtadfull thander 


1 


Which oft teach age to finne, inſecting youth 3 


For the unchaſte make trees and tones to mourye, 


Or as they pleaſe to other ſhapes doe turus : 


Cimre's 


—__— . —— — — 


cue. 


Cinyre's daughter, whoſe inceſtuous mind, 
Made her wrong natgre;and difhonour kind, 
ſince hy them is curn'd-into a Mytrhe, 
VVhoſe dzopping: 
And in a fopneaine Bibtiedoth deplore 
Her fault ſo vile aud monſterous before: 
Silla, which once het father did betray, 
Is now a bind (if all be true they ſay: 
She that with Phebus did the foule offence, 
Now metamorphos dito Frankimcenſe t 


Omer to Floveers, va Odours, and to Gumme, 


& leaſt, Fovies Leman is a Starre become: 


And more, they faine a thouſand fond excuſes, 


> their (capes, _ caver their abuſes: 
irgin only they obſcure and hi 
— — unchaſte by them are 42885 6 
And if by them a Virgin be expreſt, 
She muſt be ragk'd ignobly with tie reſt. 
I am not now, as wheathou ſaw'i me laſt, 
Time hath thoſe features utterly defac d, 
And all thoſe beauties which (ate on my brow, 


Thou woutdR,not thinke ſuch ever had been now: 


And glad I am that time with me is done, 

F-Vowing my ſelfe religiouſly a Nunne 2 

My Veſtall habit me contenting more, 

Than all the robes adorning me before. 
Had Roſamond (a Recluſe of our ſort 

Taken our Cloiſter, left the wanton Court, 

Shadowing that beauty with a holy Vale, 

Which the (alas) too looſly (er to ſale, 

She need not, like an ugly Minotaur, 

Have been lock d up from jealous Ellinor, 

But been as famous by thy mothers wrongs, 

As by thy father ſubject to all tongues. 


tz Marel Nigg Joni! 


liquor ever weeps for her: 


rr e 


Marble King Joxx. 153 
XK To hade finne, Might can the toit pretend, r 
* Kings, but che Conſcience, ll thingscan defend. | 
A ſtronger hand teſtraines out wilfull pow'rs, 

A will muſt rule above this will of ours, 

Not following wht our vaine deſires doe wog. 

For Vertues fake, but what we (onely) doe. 5 
And hach my father choſe to liye cuil d. _ 
Before his eyes ſhould ſee my youth defil'd x 

_ to withſtand a Tyrants lewd defire, 

beld his Townes ſpent in revengefll fire, 

Yet never touch'd with griefe : ſo onely I, 
Exempt from ſhame, might honourably die ?.. 

And Qall this Jewell, w ich ſo dearly coſt. 
Beaftgr-all by my .dilhonows loft? 
No, no, each reverend word, each holy teure 
Of his in me too deep impteſſion beare, 

His lateſt farwell at * laſt depart, Jo 
More deeply is ingraygd in my heart 12 
Nor Norrie dloxby me his name (hall dave, 1 
Bring his gray haires with forrow to che gte, 
Better his teares to fall upon my tombe, 4 
Than for my birth to curſe my mothers wombe. | 
4 Though Dunmow give no refuge here at all, 

Junmow can give my body buriall. rr 
If all remorſeleſle, no teare- ſhedding eidſ, 
My ſelfe will moagemy (clte, fo hives die. 
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Menalticke and 
Etter mad ks former — per: 
patience of his luſt, ſhe remembreth him 


packinee of ki lf, he remembenth kim of her fuk 
rn | 
there a2 ales, 
to find relieſe, the ſeeth her ſelfe 2failed, where the 
hoped to have found meſt ſaſety 


Fled I firſt bit her, 2 
Here thy — | 


1 of convivath 
ede heb the be had — = dr , 
"Towing my ſeife religiouſly a xa 


by ber faherin de bing of ary he les mi hou 

w 

—— e proveth to — 
And to withſtand « Tyrintslewd de 

Zebeid bis Townes ſpent in —— 
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| Isa RI wMoaramyn, 195 
Drew 10 ber favaur (H rivinę ta n 
Thet valiant young Led Roger Mortimer ; 
Who with the Barons roſe, but wanting 
Vu taten and impriſoned in the Tower. 
But by « ſleepy drinke which ſhe 7 
gf 4nd at a banquet given to bi guard, 
«If He makes eſcape © to when to raxce ſhe ſends ; 
Who thence to her hu ſervicerecom : 
— ſuch ſutet camfort comes not now frs her, 
As Englands een hath (tac to Arertineer : 
Let yuhat chat wants (may it my power ve, 
If lines can being) this ſuall ſupply with love. 
k Me thinkes afflattion ſuould not frigut we Co, 
Nor ſhould refamerbole fundry Grapes of yes * 
But when I fainewould nd che cauſzpt this, 
| Thy _ ſhewes — — — 
when I thanke of eparnng hence, 
Sad ſorro then — Ay Gon * 
Bur finding thy n | 
And in thy life my lang-with'd liberty 
With that ſweet thought my ſelfe I onely pleaſe 
\ | Amid my grieſe, which ſometimes gives me cale 3 
| | Thus doe extremeſt ills a joy pollefie, 
And ane woe makes another woe ſeem leſſe. 
That bleſſed night, that mi houre, 
herein thou mad'ſt eſcape out of the Torre, 
ball conſecrated evermote remaine ; It 
me gentle Planet inthat houre did raigne, 
And ſhall be in che birth of men, 
Which vas chiefe Lord of the Aſcendent then. 
IO how I fear'd that ſleepy juice I ſens ; 
\| Might yet want power to further thine intent! 
Or that ſome unſdeu myſterie might lum ; 
f Which wanting order kindly fhould not yrorke PR 


X96 QueenTsavrr % Montiwar., | « 
Ott did I wiſh Hoſe dreadfull pois ned lees, © | 
Which clos'd the ever-waking Dragons eyes; | 

Or I had had thoſe ſenſe-bireaving ſtalkes, A 
That grow in ſhadie Agr darke walkes: | 
Or thoſe blacke weeds on Lethe bankes below, Pe 


Or Lunarie that doth on Latmus flow, ; i 
Oft did I feare this moiRt and foggy clime, 


Or that the earth wax'd batten now with time, 
Should not have herbs to help me in this caſe, Wh 
Suchas doe thrive un India's parthedface; a 
That motrow, when the bleſſed Sunne did riſe, 
And ſhut the dids of all Heavens le ler eies, W 
Forth frem my Palace by a ſectetiſtatrce,, 
F 1 ſtele Thames, as though te take the are; 
And ask'd;thegentle flond as it doth glide , f | 
If thou didſt paſſe or periſh by the tide ?- ts 
It thou didſt periſh, I defire the ſtreame * k 
To lay thee. ſofa lyom his filver teme. J 
And bri td me ta the quiet ſhare,/ (mor 
That with his eeares thou mi gh ſw have ſome! reart 
When ſuddenly goth riſeia rougher gale, 9 
Wib that (me thinketi) the troubled waves look pale, 1 
And ſighing with that bule guſt that blowes, 5 
With t wy rey ſeem to knit their browes. K 
Even as this ſudden paſlion doth affright me, | t 
The cheatfull vun breakes from a cloud to light me: 
Then doth the botiome evident appeare, i. ONT 
As it wouldaſhe me that thou waſt not there: Ti 
When as the water flawing wherel ftand, . .. - I 
Doth ſcamuto tall me,Ahou art [afe on land. | A; 
5 Did Bulioind ones ateſtivall prepare, - '  ? 4 
For England;Almaine,Queill, and Navirre? Ig 
When Francggavi'd: theſe buildings (oncly biet)!“ 
Grac'd we che Orgies of my Bridall feaſt, + 2 
4 ö 


. 


2ucen Is hn EL % Monyruns. 199 
Engliſh Edward ſhould refaſe my bed; ' '' 
that laſcivious ſhamelefle Ganimed; 
And in my place upon his Regall Throne, 
o ſet that Girle- buy, wanton Gaveſfor 7 1 
hetyvixt the feature of my face and his, 7 
ö lalle aflures me no ſuch diftireace i,, 
1 Thar a foule Witches baſtard ſuould thereby 
thought more —— lovethagil, 4 
hat doth availe us to be Prin es heiresy-) © | 
When we can boaſt, our birth is onely thæirs? 
en baſe di:Jembling Flatterers ſhall dec i ve us 
Allchat qurgreat Anceſturs dad leave ugs ; 
And of our Princely jewells and out dorvresp ; 
Let us enjoy the leaſt uf hat is outs | das 
Wh Minions heads mult wear our Monarchs crowns, 
To raiſe up dunghills with our famous townes : 
hoſe beggers · brats, wrips.1n our rick perfumes, 
UT heir Buzzard- wings, imy'& with our Eagles plumes, 
And match'd with the brave iſſur of our bloud, 
y the Kingdame to their crayand brood; 
Did Long-ſhankes purchaſe yvith his conq'ring hand 
ol — Gaſcoine, Cambria, Ireland, 
That young Carnar vam (hu unhappy ſonne) 
Should give away all that bis father wanne, | 
To backe a ranger, proudly bearing dow ne 
{| The brave allies and — of the Crdwoune? 
And did great Edward on his death bed give 

This charge to them which afterwards ſhouſd live, 

\ That that proud Galcoine baniſhed the land, 

No more ſhould trcad upon the Engltth ſand ? 
ud have theſe great Lords in the quatrell ſtood, 
WMA ſcal'd his latt will with their deareſt bloud / 

lbat after all this fear full Maſſacre, 
be fall of Beauchamp, Lacy, Lancefter, 
bal! 


4 


1 
£ 


Anotho 
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Another faithleſſe Fav xite ſhould ariſe, 12 
To cloud the ſunne of —— | 
Co gloried I in Gusen great 
hat now as 6 Cop — ? 
And that his ſhonld another breed, 
Which in his place and empire ſhould'ſaccees ; 
That one a Kingdomes wealth to ſpend, 
Of what that left this no ſhall make an end: 
To waſte all that our father won before, 
Nor leave out ſon a ſword tu conquer more ? 
Thus, but in vaint, we fondly dos refit, 
c Where — ev/n) all chings as it lift, 
«© And yrants to debate, 
cC Lenderh ch, them — — eſtate. 
Whilſt Parlaments muſt remedy their wrong, 
And ve muſt wait for vvhat to us 
Our vyealth but fuell to their fond ex 
And all our faſts muſt feaſt — 
Think'ſt thou our w then inſuffictent are 
To move out brother to religious warre 7 
— they were, yet Tard doi detaine 
for Pontiu, Guyne, and A — 
And i not that, yet hach be broket 
Thus all occurreto pur back all wer ring 
The fifters joyn'd with the brothers right, 
Me thinkes might urge him in this cauſe to 
Be all thoſe le ſenſleſſe of our harmes, 
rr ner oft have manag'd armes ? 
Is the brave Normans courage quite forgot ? 
Have the bold Britans loſt the ule of ſhot ? 
The big-bon'd A and ſtout Brabanders, 
Their warlike pikes d ſemiters 7 
Or doe the Pickards let their ovves lie, 
Oace like the Centaurs of old Theffalic ? 


recen Is AXEI te Monrrurk. 19 
or if a valiant Leader be their lache, 
ſhe chou art preſent, who ſhould bear them backe 2 
Idoe conjure thee by what is moſt deare, 
By that great name of Merrimer, ©” 
By ancient Jigmeres honourable C 
| Tombes where all thy famous G reſt; 
« IEEE Y 
Jl chow cane eve the Chen . * 
Ila all thou canſt to ftirre the Chriſtian 
By forraine armes ſome comfort yet to 
To curbe the power of Traitors that rebell 
ks: & the right of Princely bell. 
ſane wiclella woman, hy ſhould I decre 
> adde more heat to — = He 
thee dy the vi 
| the pillars of thine oyvac 
F\ When v hatſoever we intend to doe, 
Our moſt —＋ ever 3 to; 
Nad not reraines ſot us heſide, 
1 cares a conn (oh — — 
Whea ſtill ſo long as bentes that name, 
—— — Game ;. 
| ad whilft eleere Trent her wonted courſe fhall Koep, 
For our ſad fall ſhe evermore ſhall weep. 
All ſee our ruine on our backes is throvene, 
Land we too weake to beare it out ate grovne, 
II Torlton that ſhould — direct, 
generall foe doth vchement 2 pect: 


| 1 be | 


ſnould I ſay ? My doe Nil] renevy 

n e L 
— y words, but manifold my woe, 

Fad fill 3 ay che more I firive ro goe, 1 


200 geen 1421 4e Monrtukx. 
Then till faire time ſome greater g ood atfords, 
Tale my loves-paiment in theſe airie words. 
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_— —— 
unto Sir Stephe A 
Fi the Officers bel 11 gare them a drink, 
| —.— — : Queen, by which bee: he go | fer 


I 5 to Thames, as theugh to taſte the aire, 
And an d the gentle floud as it death glide. 
Mortimer being gon ow, of th of the Tower, lwam the river of 
Thames into Kent, wh 2 — telligence, doubteth of 
an 


— ay hoy yrs 9 


Did Bulloine once a « feſtival! p repare 
For England, Almaine, (Acill, 2 ? 
Edward (amaven, the ince of Wales of the Eng 


__ — I hter of Philip the Faire at Bull 

N — — & Sen 
e Nobility 2 England : Which marriage vm 
there ſolemmed with exceeding pomp and 


Aud in my place, upon bis Regall Throne, 


To ſet that 2 r Gaveſton. 
Noting the effeminacy and luxurious wantonneſſe of G 
the inion, his "his behavfonr and attire ever fo w 
——— eye of his laſcivious Maſter. 
T bat a foule Witthes baſtard ſhould thereby. | 
r ace of 
Times Gevelton, chat his mother was convigted of W 
Me beret for the dent and that Piers had bewieched the king 
And of our Princely jewels and our dowres, 
Let mw enjoy the leaſt of what i ours. of 
A complaint of the predigality of king Edvard, 2 * 


Fr 


Pi. 
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ings of England, and enriching him 
» — * 
AK. * 


And match d with tbe brave i ue ＋ our bloud, 

Au the Kingdome to their crauand 5 | 

. —— nx 

| he Ke 

fiſter Fons of Acres, married to the Lid Bade ot Aoceſter. 
Albania, Gaſcoine, Cambria, Ireland. 
Albani called of Albenelf the ſecond fon of Bre- 
i 3 and Wales, ſo called of Camber the third ſon. The 
—— Countries bi ought in ſubjection by Edrad 

-ſhankes. 


Should give away all that bu ſather wonne, 


To backe 4 c. 
King f 4 [hs few France to Cberles his brother 
in-law, and his right in Scotland to Robert Bruſe, to be aided a- 
gainſt che Barons in the quarrel! of Prwce Gaveſton, 
And did great Edward on bi deat b- bed give. 
Fart on his death-bed at Carlile, commanded 
(hor _—_— ſon, — — backe Gaveſton, 
rener 
T hat after all this fearfull taſſatre, 
The fall of Beauchamp, Lacic, Lancafeer. 
Thomas Earle , Guy Earle of Warwicke, and Henry 
a Earle of Lincolne, who had taken their oathes before the decea- 
"Nl fed king ar his death, to withſtand his ſon Edward, if he ſhould 


„ 


* 8 


„ 


ſee ing Edward to violate in 
armes againſt the which was the cauſe of the civill war, and 
dec ruine of ſo many > 
And ęioried I in Gaveſton's greet ff 


That now a Spenſer ſhon'd ſucceed in all? 
The to Hugh Spenſers, the father and the fon, aſter the death 


of on, became the Favourkes of the ſon bei 
| e um Chana Sk ker La Wirbel 
L- / A 


Ager from exile, deing 3 thing which he much feared 3 


„ „„ „ SS Aud NG wo -- a 


2 Mon ent ren Nan. 


An if ny were, yet Rd wr deb deratne 

2 or — Guine, and 2 ui tàine. 4 
res to F which E . —— ym 
moved the Preneh irre of Mertin zo lein 
thoſe Countries into 


| —— ue 


ten fill ſo 4 Barr) tr: tune 


der the dattell ut Hurt 


Torlton, that ſhould our bee lech 
— 
0 
ws, Rt or 


— MER 2 Lal. N 
A thy ſalutes my ſorrowes doe adhourne, x 
Wale to thee their . cone? 
Though not in fo great confefſe 
As thy H Princely linesexprefſe a 
For how 1a comfare Mic Ro the breath | 
——— — weary rg lodg'dup for death * 
thou diuſt me once roprive, 
Now invxflewy oper thou de t revive: © 
Twice all as taken, twice thou all did give, 
And thus wier dend, thou mak ſt me twice to lire: 
ne double life ef ie; pert onely due, 
ou gave to it backe toy. 
eee ee, 
As did che — rot, Ded u; 
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And yer to — ee 
Did Arn — 
— — rb ae rue 
he 

De eee. 
— | 
But that thy beauty ( 
—— xl 
Drawae by the ſun of thy ITS 
With fiery —————— — | 
The Hcav'as: the charge of me to rake, 
And ſea tn nd been meer ey ke 
Thames Rop'd his tide, ro male me way 
Avthou hadR charg d him — befo 
The hollow murm ring winds their due time k 
As they had rock d the world while — 175 5 
One billow bare me, and another drave me 
This ſtro ve to help me, and that ſtrove to — 
The brifling reeds mov'd with ff: gales did chide me, 
As they-would tell me, that they meant to hide nde: 
Tue pale-fac'd night ir beheld thy heavie cheare, 
And would not let one little Starre a 
But over all her (moakie mant le hurl 
And in thicke mufficd up the world 2 
And the (ad aire fo calme and ſtill, 
As — had deen obedient to my will; 
A ching diſposꝰd ir to 
1 deen dee, dead den her neſt. 4, 
| en thofe rough waves,whi with fury ruſh 
Side ſmoothly on, and ſuddenly are huſſid mY 


Nor Neptune lets his ſurges out fo 
De ini ringing ord ker 50h 
ENe'reletrhe $ — my cance, 
that L live an Exile here in France, 
| K 2 That 


* 


304 Moxrimen to Queen Is ABEL. 
That I from baniſhed ſhould be, 
But England baniſhed from me : 
More were her want, France our great bloud ſhould  : 
Than Englands loſſe can be to Mortimer. (bete, 
7 My Grandfire was the firſt ſinoe Arthurs raigne, 
hat the Round- Table rectiſied againe: 4 
To whoſe Court at Kenelworth did come 
The lee Knighthood of all Chriſtendome, a 
Whoſe Princely Order honour' d England more, ] 
Than all the conqueſt the acchier'd before. 
Never durſt Scot ſer foot on Engliſh ground, 
Nor on his backe did Engliſh beare a wound, 1 
Whilſt —— flouriſh'd in our Princely hopes, | 
— our enſigns march'd with 2 troops 1 
iltt famous -ſhanks bones (in Fortunes ſ 
As ſacred Reli — the field were borne: , 7 
14 
8 
$1 
F 


Nor ever did the valiant Engliſh doubr, 
VVhilſt our brave battels guarded them about; 
Nor did our wiyes and wofull mothers mourne, 
20 be liſh bloud that ſtained — rw 
ilſt with his Minions ſporting in his tent, 

Whole daies and nights in banquerting wert ĩpent, V 
Uatill the Scots (hich under ſafeguard ſtood) Sp 
Made laviſh havocke of the Engliſh bloud: * 
Whoſe batt' red — 4T waberl on -_ ſhore, Tt 
Where they in co been borne before. 

A — Kingdomes will we ſeek from farre, V 


As — — waſte with civill warre, Tl 
Where the diſhevel'd gaſtly 2 ſings, Re 
Or well- rig d ſhips ſhall tretch their ſwelling wings, Id 
And dra Geir anchors through the ſandy fome, At 
About the world in ev'ry clime to rome, Fo 
And thoſe unchriſt'ned countries call o owne, Th 
Where ſcarce the name of England hath bin knowne: — 
N 9 
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And in the dead Sea ſinke our Houſes fame, 

From whele vaſf depth we firſt deriv'd our name 

Before foule black-mouch d infamy ſhall ſing, 

That Mortimer ere ſtoop d unto a King. 

And we will turne ſterne-viſag'd fury backe, 

To lecke his ſpoile, who our utter ſacke; 

And come to beard him in our native Iſle, 

Ere he march forth to follo our exile 2 | 

And after all theſe boiſt'rous ſtormy ſhockes, 

Yet will we wrth the chaulkie rockes ; 

Nor will we ſteale, like Piratsor like Theeves, 

From mountaines, forreſts, or ſea- bord'ring clecv. 8, 

But fright the aire with terrour (when we come) 

Of the ſterne Trumpet, and the belluwing Drum: 

And in the field advance our plumy creſt, 

And march upon faire Englands flowrie breaſt. 

And Thames, which once we for our life did ſwim, - 

Shaking our devvie treſſes on his brim, 

Shall beare my Navie vanting in her pride, 

Falling from Tanet wich the powerfull ide: 

VVhich fertile Eflex, and fare Kent ſhall ſce, 

Spreading her flags along the pleaſant Lee, 

VVhen on her ſtemming poop ſhe proudly beares 

The famous Euſignes of the Belgicke Peeres. 

And for qhat hatefull ſacrilegious fin, . 

VV nich by the Pope he ſtands accurſed in, 

The Canon Text ſhall have a common gloſſe, 

Receits in parcels ſhall be paid in groſſe⁊ 

85 This Doctrine preach d, bo from the Church doth 
At leaſt ſhall treble reſtitut ion make. (tate, 
For which Rome ſends her Curſes out from far, 
Through the ſterne throat of terrour · bre ching War 

ge: Till ro th' unpeopled ſhores the brings ſupplies, 
Ot thoſe induſtrious Roman Colonies, 


K 3 | And 
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And for his Homage, by the which of old, 
Proud Edward Guyneand Aquitaiae doth hold, 
Charles by invaſive armes aguine ſhall take 

nd ſend the ſh forecs o'r the lake. 

When Edwards tortune ſtands upon this chance, 
To lo — 1 — or to forteit France; 

And all thoſe Townes Long-ſhenkes left his ſo 
Now loſt, which once be ue won, ? 
Within their port-cullix'd Parts ſhall lie, 
And from their 5 his fieges tball de ic: 

And by that firme and undiſſol ved 

Beewixe their neighb'ring French aud bord ri —. 
Bruſe ſhall bring on bis — — from the 

From th Ifled Greads, and — Bubides, 

And to his Welterne havens — free palle, 

To land the Kerne and Iriſh Gali 
Marching from IT weed to ſyvelli — ſands, 
Waſting along the Northerne nether- lands. 

And wauting thoſe which ſhould his ſuſtaine, 
Conſum M with in his bloudy raigne, 

Our warlike (word drive him from his Throne; 
Where he ſhall lie for us to tread upon. 

And thoſe great Lords, now after their attaints, 


2 — Engliſh Saints, 


— f le th t, 
Thur, —— — : 


And te frog that —— — vertue doth retaine, 
Which tooke the bloud of famous Bobun ſhine 3 
inuing the remembrance of the th 


* ” ws 8 — 
Ferre 


i 
b 
o 
* 


With our deſerts their Monuments to grace? 


To make the $ 
Defending England, and preſeryy 


Let us our faules in 


. Liveyouia reſt, nor pitie my exile. 


D Ae lon 44% ap for death. 
BEE ESTES 
and the {pace of three manera d. 


Montini to furor TI apt; 267 
Nor ſhall he lead our valiant Marchers forth, 
famous in the Narh z 
Nor be the Guardanes of the Britiſh Dales, 


Wales, 
At firſt our troubles eaſily recul'd, 
Bux nov growne head · ſtrang hardly to be tub d; 
«« Peli berate counſelſ ueeds us to direct, 


* Wher le Heeg us K. ſuſpect 
e not (ex u) Faun on :; 


By thoſe anihapsour errαν, that 


* 


Then (Deare) reprefle alt yerongrory Klees, 

Be more than woman, as you ate a Que 

Smather thoſe (| packey, keywhich 8 Wannen binn, 

an time wet. what xt 1222 tne. 
3 derne (Taucha ble) 


Annotations of the. Chronicle Hiforic. 


2 of his execution was determiacd 1 
— lbortiy, eee his 
— —— taken, rwite thou all di _ 


we the ty Wig: 
N- N ba ets od of ig 
the Weſt, A. 
Libr Biihop Dad Par 


h = State, 
Aortiners, . — the naw fec ondly f a 


wrought meanes for his eſ 
whore I bad 
— — 
when the ame wee 


cape 
LedVing the cards to teil 


208 Monrrut tio Arcen 154521. 


Ne'r ler the Spenſers glory in my chance. 

| keg, knew — my rh = 
t ir came 
| and urbalent ſpirit could —— 


My Grandjire was the ff fince Arthur's rant, 

That r rc fd aine. 

Roger Mortimer, called the great Mortimer Grandfather 
to this . — 
* Round Table at Kenelworth, after the ancient order 

king A rthwrs Table, with the rerinue of an hundred Knights, 
and an hundred Ladies in his for the entertaining of fach 
Adventurers as came thither from all parts of Chriſtendome. 


Edward Long- ſbarkes willed at his 
be borled the eſt ken the bac 
de borne to the wars in Scotland 
by a which told, that 
nate in conqueſt, ſo long as his bones were carried in the feld. 
T be Engliſh bloud that ſtained B :nocksbourn. 
In che great voi rr 
Banocksbourm 


— es cs = — mr a oh 2 
0 was 

ae be eee, the Scots (who in the 
time for advantage) gave to the Engliſh a great overs 


And in the dead ſea ſinte our houſes fame, 
From 
in 
—— 
and 
from | 
Ani for that batefull ſacrilegions ſin, 
Which by the Pope be flands ay we in. 


Pope ( lement, 
— — 
Fe he which he was accurſe d at Rome. 


SS is er 2 ef 114 te: bh: 1: 


Ewan p the black Prince to, &. 20g ) 
of. Roman Colonies. 
A 


thoſe 
j number of that come wo inhabie * 
fie of the ſubverſion of the Land, the Pope juyhing with the 
rn 


Charles by invaſive arme againe ſhall take. 

(herlss the French king, moved by the ng ene unto his 
fiſter, ſeixeth the Provinces which belonged to the king of Eng- 
land into his hands, ſtirred the rather thereto by Mertimer, who * 
„ tr rn pmaantparcEne in the other 
Epiſtle, in the glode upon this point. | 
And thoſe t Lords now after their attaints, 

Canoni d ed among the Engliſh Saints. 

— 2 — — 9 = yes the 
people miracles to one reliques ; as 
Foes did of the body of Tes Eule of Hertford ſlaine at BM. 


rough bridge. 


EST CCR CLEAR 


Epdward the blacke Prince to Ar1ce - 
Coumteſſe of Sa LIS Uu. 


K 


— 


THE ARGOMENT.” 


Count Salizbury, a grave and prudent Lord, 
patch d far France; was [car aboord, -. 

prog ing that be _ — 

Befieg'd the Caſtie where bis Lady lay. 

Edward the blacke Prince, with an Army ent 

T remove the foe, bebolding frum bis Tent 

Her walking on the Batilement above, | 

With the faire Counteſſe ſtrangely falls in love. - 

Hey noble husband not long iter di d; 

When be, —— he deni d, 

3 ; 


K * 


. Ks 


Courts 
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Courts ber by letters, and thus writeth to her: 

She in ber anſwer checkes him ſo to wog her. 

„ RAY cheſe papers frõ thy woful Lord, (ſtor'd, 
With farre mare woes than they with words are 

V Vhich if thine eye for railmeſſe doe reprove, 


They le ſay they came from that imperious love. 


Incy'ry line well mai ſt thou under 


VVbich love hath ſigi d and lealed with his hand; 
And where to farther fe he referres, 
In blots ſet downe to thee for characters. 


This cannot bluſh, although yo! doe refuſe it, 
Nor will reply, however you ſhall aſe it: 
All's one to this;though you ſhovid hid deſpaire, 


This ſtill eiurears you, this ſtill Tpeakes you faire. 


The 40 a liying ſoule, a youre ſenſe, 

0 ke, prove, order, and diſpenſe 7 

The 840 * ſoundly to 5 oo 

To love things good, — hurtfull to deſpiſe? 

T herqueh 4 ich ſhould all chings prove, 

Haſt thou all this, yet not allow'ſt my love ? 

Sound moves found, voice dorh beget a yoice, 

One eccho makes another to tejoyce; 

One well tun d ſtring ſet truly to the like, 

Strucke neere at hand, doch make another ſtrike, 

How comes it then, that our aſfectiuns jarte ? 

VVharo ion doth beget this N rre ? 
Ino that Nature frankly to thee gave 

That meaſure of her bouũty that 1 have; 

And as to me, the lihewiſe to thee lent, 

For ev ry ſenſe a ſtverall inſteument: 

But ev ry one, becauſe it is thine o e, 

Dotk prixe it ſelfe unto it ſelie alone. | 

Thy dainty hand, when it it ſelſe doth toned, 

That feclingrells it, tat bett is wane (ugh 2. 


. 
Sed ed &. co _ > Sa ai ce .} uo 
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"VVhen in thy thine eye it ſelfe doh ſee, 
That thinkes there's none like to it ſelſe can bez 
And ev'ry one doth judge u ſelfe divine, 
Becauſe x thou at 2 1104p cr rang | 
And each it ſelſe Narciſ un. ke (mother, 
Loving it ſelfe, not cares for any other, 
Fir, be not burn'd thus in thine owne defire, 
Tis needleſſe beauty ſhould it fſelfe admige : 
e The Sunne, by which all creatures light ned be, 
« And ſeeth all, it ſelſe yet cannot ſte: _ . 4 
&« And his oyvne brightnefle his one foile is made, 
And is to us the cauſe of his one ſhade, 
V'Vhen Grit thy beauty by mine eye was prov'd, . 
Ia not then ſo much to be belov'd ; 
But when it came a perfect view to take, 
Each looke of one doth many beauties make: 
In little cirelets there it doth ariſe, 
Then ſomewhat larger ſeeming in mine dies: 
And in this gyring as it goes, 
So more and more the lame in gteatneſſe growes; 
And as it yet at liberty is let, 
The motions ſtill doth other formes beget: 
Umill at length, looke any way I could, 
Nothing there was but beauty to behold, 
Art thou offended that thou art beloy'd ? 
Remove the cauſe, th effect is ſoon remoy'd 32 : 
Indent with beauty how farre to extend, 
Set downe defire a limit where to end; 
Then charm thineeics,that they no more may wund, 
And limit love to keep within a bound. 
It chou doe this, nay then thou ſhalt doe more, 
And bring to paſſe what never was before: 
Make anguiſh ſportive, craving all delight, 
Mirch (i and inclin d to night, — 


il 
— 


212 Ewan p ihe blacke Prince to 
Ambition lowly, envie fpeaking well; . 
Lovehis relicfe for ni 2 ds bY 

Our warlike fathers did theſe forts deviſe, 
As ſureſt holds againſt our enemies, 

Places wherein your ſexe might ſafely reſt. 

tc Feare ſoon is ſettled in a yomans breaſt: 
Thy breaſt is of another temper farre, 

And than thy Caſtle ficter for the warre ; 

Thou do' not ſately in thy Caſtle reſt, 

Thy Caſtle ſhould be ſafer in thy breaſt : 

That keeps out foes, bur doth our friends incloſe, 


But thy breaſt keeps out both thy friends and foes : 


That may be batter d, or be undermin'd, 
Or by ſtraight ſiege, for want of ſuccour pin'd ; 
Bu thy heart. is invincible to all, 
And more obdurate than thy Caſtle wall. 
Of all the ſhapes that ever 7ove did prove, 
Wh:rewith he w'd to entertaine his Love, 
That likes me beſt, when in a golden ſhowre, 
He rain'd himſelfe on Danae in ber Towre ; 
Nor did I ever envie his command, 
In that heteares the Thunder in his hand: 
But in that ſhowrie ſhape I cannot bee, 
And as he came to her, I come to thee. 

Thy Tower with-foes is not begirt about, 
If thou within, they are beſeg'd without; 
One haire of thine more vigour doth retaine 
To bind thy for, than any iron chaine: 

Who might be gyv d in ſucha golden — 
Would nut be captive, though he were a King d. 
Hadſt ibou all India heap d up in thy fort, 

And thou thy ſelſe befreged in that ſort, 
Get thou but out, where they can thee eſpie, 
Tbey le follow thee, and ile the treaſure lic. 


29228289 E Freren 1 


I cannot 


— 


If chou thy ſelfe do'ſt guard the ſame vvithin: 
Thine eye retaines Arullery at will, 
To kill ho ever thou de ſit ſt to all; 


For that alone mute deeply wounds mens hearts, 


Than they canthee, though with a thouſand darts: 
For there intrenched liule Cupid lies, 
And from thoſe — — t — defies; 

And when thou let ſt downe that tranſparent lid; 
& entrance there an army doth forbid. F 
And as for famine, chou need ſt never feare, - 
Who thinkes of vvant, when chou art preſentthere ? 
Thy only ſight puts ſpirit into the bloud, | 


And comforts life, without the caſte of ſood: 


And as thy ſouldiers their watch and ward, 
Thy chaſtity thy in ward doth guard - 
Thy modeſt pulſe ſerves as a Larum bell, 


wich warched by ſome wakefull Scatinell,- 


Is ſtirring ſtill with every little feate, » 
Warning if any enemy be neare. 
Thy vertuous thoughts,yyhen all che others reſt; 
Like carefull ſcouts paſt up and doyne thy breaſt, 
And ſtill rey you — 
Whilſt all che bleſſed gat riſon doe ſleep. 

But yet I feare, if that the truth ere told, 
That thou haſt rnb d, and dy it into chis hold. 
] -_ as much, and didſt this Fort deviſe, 
That thou in ſafery here mighi'ſt 
Yes, thou haſt rob'd the heaven and earth of all; 


And they againſt thy lavvleſſe theſt-· doc cull.· 


Thine eyes wich mine that wage coatinuall-warres, 
nvinc 2 


dorro their brigheneſſe of 


Thy lips, from mine that in thy maste be pent, 
ve Elch & he laſhing from — 
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I cannot thinke what force thy Tower ſhould win, 


His realoa is in agclywanting reafou, 


214 Ewan the black Prince to 

Thy checke, far which mine all this penance proves, 

Steales the pure whitenefle both from ſwans & doren 

Thy breath, for which mine ſtill in ſighs conſumes, 

Hath rob'd all flowers, all odours, and perfumes. 

O mighty Love l bring hither all chy-power, 

And fetch this heavenly theefe out of her Tower: 

For if (he may be ſuff red in this ſore, 

Heav'ns tore will ſoan be hoarded in this Fort. 
VVhen IL arriv'd. before that ſtate of love, 

And ſaw thee on that battlement above, 

I thought there was no other Heav'n but there, 

And chou an Angel didſt from thence appeare: 

But when my reaſon did reprove mine eis, 

That thou wert ſubje& to mortalitie, 

I then encm d what erſt the Scot had done, 

No marvell though he would the Furt have wonne, 

Percei ving well, thoſe enviaus alls did hide 

More wealth than was in all the warld beſide: 

Againſt thy foe I came to lend cher aid, 

And thus to thee my ſelfe I have betrai d. 

He is beſieg d, the ſiege that came to raile, 

There's no aſſault that not my breaſt aſſaies. 

ec Love gromre extreme, doth find,unlavwtull ſhifts, 

& The Gods take ——— e 2 N 

« Commanding Jede, chat Styx doth {weare, 

cc Eorſwarne —— —— doth beare; 

Love cauſleſſe ill, doth aggravate his cauſc, 

ce It is his la. to violate all lawes ; 


* £6 0 


— 7 .4 wy wy cf} trwd nt tos tis iid wet wad tho 


te And were unut, not deeply touch d with treaſant 
= 7 his la gaine, 

©: He ſpeakes maſbicue, hen he the moſt doth faine. 
Pardon the fauk s that have eſcap d by mee, 


AL er Counteſſeef Salalury. arg. 


H Gods can their owne excellence excell, 
ſt is in pard'ning mortalls chat rebel], 
Whea all thy rwials are enroll d by 


And all ——— made glori ous by thy name, 
Then Ia Capn — 
T' Ae 4 ot thy 


I ſue not now thy Paramour to "4 
But as a husband to de halt d 10 thee: 
1 am Bnglands Heire, I thinke thon wilt 
Wert thou a Prince, I hope Tam noleffe ; | 
But that thy birth doth make thy . 
Elſe durſt I — bloud as as thine ; 
Diſdaine me nor, ne take my in ſcorne, 
Whoſe brow aCrawne hereafter may adorne, 
But what I am, I call mine owne no more, | 
Take whit theu wile, and hat thou wilt reſbore; 
DnelyT crave, bat er 1 did intend, 
In faichfull love all ily may _—_— 
Farewell, ſweer Lady, fo well mai't thou fare, 
Toe call joy weickrmenkure of my care? 
Thy Vertucs more than moxtall tongue cantell; 
= Touland-thoulmdtimes farevyell, fazewell, 
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: — eee thi 1 made famous, 
Andells om this ory was bei 
Dita cache peoples cuſtome in that cli big 
ſomeringes in the truth of circyrmaltance\, than to the 
Fee conctit: in like manner a- the Geepians of whom . 
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errours in the truth 
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it not been under the title of a King. 
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Klin haye and Ef doubtfully 15 


Polydere, F 
Ye may e ler 
© of our Bi. 


- 
* 
* 
R 
* 
* 
d 
2 
f 
* 
b 
8 
e 
D 


For want of words chat cannot be expreſt: 


| Againſt our ſel ves unleſſe that ve be bent. 
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A womans weaknefle, leſt I ſhould diſcover, 
Anſwering a Prince, and writing to a Loyer : 
And ſome ſay, Love with reaſon doth - - 
And wreſts our plaine words tv another ſenſe. 

Thinke you not then, poore women had not need 

Be well ad vis d, to write what men ſhould reade 3 
VVhea being ſilent, but to move awrie, 

Doch often bring us into obloquie ? . 

* Wlulſt in our dur ſecret thoughts abide, 

* Th'invenom'd tongue of ſlander yet is ti d; 

* Bur if once ſpoke, deliver d up to tame, 

lu her report that often is to blame. 

About to write, but gewly entring i 
Me thinkes Lend, ere Ia | 
VVhenT would end, then 
For then me thinkesI ſhoald have more to ſay, 
And ſome one thing temaineth in my bre 


ku at 


VVhat I would (ay, as ſaid to thee, I faigne, 

Then in thy perſon I reply againe z 

And in thy cauſe urge all that may effect, 

Then, what againe mine honout muſt reſpect. 

O Lord ! what ſundry paſſions doc trie, 

To ſer thar right, which is ſo much awric ? 
Being a Prince, I blame you not to prove, 

The greater reaſon to obtaine your Love. 

That greatneſl. which doch challenge no denial, 

The onely Teſt that dothallow my triall : 

Edward (o great, the greater were his fall, 

And my oftence in this were capital. - 

* To men is granted priviledge to tempt, 

© But in that Charter women be exempt 2: 

Nen win us not, except we give conſent, 
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Who doth impute it as a fault to you ? 

You prove not falſe, except we-be warrue ; 

*© It is your vettue, being men, to irie, 

* Anditis ours, by vertue ta denie. 

*< Your fault it ſelſe ſerves for the faults excuſe, 
* And males it ours, though yours be the abuſe. 
Beauty a beggar, he it is too bad, 
When in it ſelfe ſufficiency as had; 

Not made a lure t intice-the wand'ring eie, 
gut an attire t adorne our modeſtie: 

** It modeſty and women once doe lever, 
© We may bid farewell to our fame for ever. 
Let Jobs and Ney, Ed & {r inftance be, 

| off ; 

' wth 20 be wonne, 
h* one by the — the ſunne: 
Henry obtaining, did our we wound, 
And layes the Rab on wanton Roſamond ; 
Metilda chaſte, in liſe and death all one, | 
By her deniall layes the fault on obs: 

< By theſe we prove men acceſſaxy ſtill, 

But women onely principals ot ill. 

** What praiſe is ours, but what our vertues get? 
*© If they be lent, fo much we be in debt; 

% Wild our owne honours we our ſelves defend, 
« All force too eake, what ever men pretend: 
c Tf all the world elſe ſhould ſuborne our fame, 
c Tis we our ſelves that overthroꝶ tlie ſame: 
And how ſde r, althovgh by force you win, 
* Yet on our woakneſl: fil returnes the fin. 

A vertuous Prince who doth not Edward call? 
And ſhall I then be guilty of your fall? 
Now God forbid ; yet rarhet let me die, 
Than ſuch a ine upon my ſoule ſhould lie. 
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Where is great Edward 7 Whither is heJed, 

At whoſe victorious name whole armies fled 2 - 

Is that brave Spirit, that conquer'd.{o.in France, 

Thus overcome, and vanquiti'd-with aglance ? 

Is that great heart, that did aſpire ſo hie, 

So ſoon tran{-pierced Ni a womans eie? 

He that a King ax Poictiers harte ll so, 

Himſelfe led captive with a wanzon looke:? 

Twice as a Rride to Church I have been led, 

Twice have two Lords enjoy d my Bridall bed: 

How can that beauty yet be undeſtroi d, 

That yeeres have Waſted, and to men enjoy d 

Or ſhould be thought fe. for. a Princes Race, 

Of which tyro ſuhi cia were po ſleſt before + 
Let Spaine, let France, ar Scotlaad ſo pneferse 

Their Infant ns for Englands 4 

That btoyd ſhould be much more than divine, 

That ſhould be equall ev'ry way with thine : 

Yer Priacely Edward, though I thus regrove you, - | 

As mine one hife fo dearly doe I love b. 
My noble husband, which ſo loved you, 

That gentle Lord, that reverend Maunregue, 

Ne'r mothers yoice did pleaſe her babe ſo well, 

As his did mine, of you to heare him tell: 

I have made ſhott the houres that tume made long. 

And chain'd mine eares to his moſt ꝓleaſing tongue: 

My lips have waited on your praiſes worth, . 

And ſnatcht his words, ere he could get them forth 2 

When he had ſpoke, and ſomething by the way 

Hath broke off that he was about to (ay ; 

I kept in mind where from his t ale he fell, 

Calling vn him the refidue to tell, 

Oft he would ſay, How ſxeet a Prince is hee 

When T have prais d him but for ptai ing thee z 


toEoDwanp theblack Prince. 219 


. 


And 
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And to proceed, I would intreat and w 
And yet to eaſe bim, belp to praiſe that tow. 

And muſt ſhe now exclaime againſt the wrong 
Offred by him, hom ſhe bach lov'd ſo long : 
Nay, I will ill, and durſt almoſt ſweare, 

—— will bluſh, when he bis fault ſhall heare. 
udge now, that time doth youths defire aſſw age 
And reaſon mildly — Gre, of rage 3 ha 
By upright juſtice let my cauſe be tti'd, 

And be thou Judge, if I not juſtly chide. 

F Thatnot my tathers grave and teverend yeeres, 
When on his knee he beg d me with his teares, 

By no perſwaſions poſſibly could winne, 

To free himſelſe from prom ng ie to finne 3 
The woe for me my mother did abide, 

Whoſe ſuir (but you) there's none could have deni d, 
Your | | rage; your tyrannie could (lay; 
Mine honours rune further to delay. 

Have I not loy'd you 7 let the truth beſhowne, 
That ſtill preſery'd your honour with mine one. 
Had your fond wilſ, your foule de ſires prevail 'd, 
VVhen you by them my chaſtity afſail'd , 
(Though this rio way could have excus'd my fault, 
T rue Vertue never yeclded to aſſault:) 
Beſides, the ill of you that had been ſaid, 

My parents finne had to ycur charge been laid; 

1 And I have gain'd my liberty with ſhame, 

o ſave my life, made ſhipwracke of my name. 

Did Roxborough once vaile her row'ring Fanes 
To thy brave Enſignes on the Northerne p nes ? 
And to thy Trumpers ſounding from thy Tem, 
Mine oft againe thee hearty welcome ſent, 

And did receive thee as my Soveraigne Liege, 
Comming tv aide me, thus me to beſiege, 
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To raiſe a ſoe that but for treaſure came, 
To plant a foe, to take my honeſt name; 
to have remor'd the Scor, 
And would'ft have won more than he could have got ? 
That did ingirt me, ready ſtill to flie, 
Butthou laid'ſt bart'rie to my chaſtitie: 
0 didſt thou me not reftraine, 
How could I chide you in this angry vaine | 

A Princes name (Heav'n knovyes) I doe not crave, 
To have thoſe honours Edwards Spouſe ſhould haye, 
Nor by ambitious tures will I be | 
In my chaſte breaſt to harbour ſuch at 
As to be worthy to be made a Bride, 
A piece unfit for Princely E dwards fide ; 

all, the moſt un worthy of that 

To wait on her tbat ſhould enj : 
+ | Butif that love Prince Edwerd doth require 
Equall his Vertues,and my chaſte defire z 
If it be ſuch as we may juſtly vaunt, 
A Prince may ſue for, and a Lady grant; 
If it be ſuch as may'ſupprefle owed... 
That from your vaine unbridled youth hath ſprung ; 
That faith I ſend, which I from you receive 2 
The reſt unto your Princely thoughts I leave. 


r 
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Twice as Bride I have to Church been led. 


2 husbands of which ſhe makes mention objecting 

big amie againſt her ſelſe, as being therefore not mee: to be 

with a Batcheler-Prince , were Sir Thomas Holland 

5 ny Sir ulis. Montague , afterward made Earle of 
zbury. 
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70 King Ba 
zy which when be ber ſorrow dort 
He' Fo the ſame'as ſity dorb "reply. - 


S dorh che A of the 

Alis depth ft wares — | 
My runes with fight yet ever um 
Adolefull burthen to hege ſong?! 
VVordls iſſue forth, do ſmd my gr ſome way, 
Teares overritke them, ant doe did them ſtay; 
Thus whilftone'ſtri ves ro keep the othet hace, 
Both once too for werd, foon are both too lacke. 

If farall Pormfret hahn cortex time 
Nourtſh'd rhe griefe of that unnerurallolime, 
Thitherd fend my forrowes vo be fed 3 
Than whete firſt borne, here fitter to be-bred ? 
They unto France be altens and unknowne, ' 
England from her doth challenge theſe her one. They 
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They (ay, all miſchiefe commeth from the North; 


D 1 
But why ſhould I chus —— a place, TB 
VVherTall the world is fill'd with out diſgrace? . BI. 
And we in bonds thus ſtriving toconraine it, Pre 
The more reſiſia, che more we doe reſtraihe it. Un 
r An 
And in my glaſſe oft call them faithleſſe ſpies | Th 
(Prepar'd for Richard) chat unvrares did looke | 
Lipon that Traitor Henry Bullenbrooke ; 
But that exceſſe of joy my ſenſe bereay'd An 
So much, my fight had never been decei v d. IT: 
Oh, hove unlike to my loy'd Lord was her, V 


VVhom raſhly I (iweet Richard) toobe for thee ! I 


I might have (ten, che Courſers ſelfe did lacke | 
That Princely rider to beſtride his backe; Mi 
He that ſince Nature her great worke began, An 
She only made the Mirrour ofa man, 1 
That ſhe meant to forme ſome matchleſſe lim, I Th 
Still for a patterne tooke ſome part of him, w. 
And jealous of her cunning, brake the mould, WI 
VVhen ſhe in him had done the beſt ſhe could. Th 
Oh, let that day be guilty of all fin e« ] 
That is to come, pr heretofore hath bin, « þ 
Wherein great Norfolk's forward courſe was Rtai'd, 4 
o prove the treaſons he to Hertford laid, = O07 
When (with ſtern fury) both theſe Dukes enrag'd, ce þ 
Their warlike Gloves at Coventrie engag d, 0 
VVhen firſt thou didſt repeale thy former grant, \ 
Seal'd to brave Mowbray as thy Combarane : Wh 
From his unnumbred houres let time di vide it, 70 
Leſt in his minutes he ſhould hap to hide it; Th 


Yet on his brow continually to beare it, 
That when it comes, all other houres may feare it, * 


RIA D the and. 

And all ill- boding P conſen 

Inn it may hold their dr — : 
Beit in Heay'ns Decrees enrolled thus, 


Blacke,diſmall, fatall, inauſpicious, 

Proud Hertford then e of all his pride, 
adac Mewbray's valiant hand bad di d, 
And never had from baniſhment retir'd ; 


The fatall brand whetewith our Troy was fir d. 
— did 7 — — his needy ſtate? 
1ga 2 ing Runnagate 3 

And K his Court wit — did entertaine 

That vagrant Exile, that vile bloudy Cain, 

VVho with a thouſand mothers curſes went, | 

Mark'd with the brand of ten yeeres baniſhment. 

i When thou to Ireland took'i thy laſt farevyell, 

Millions of knees upon the pavements fell, 
And cv'ry where th applauding Ecchoes ring 
The joyfull hours that did ſalute a Rag! 
\F Thy pacring hence, the pump that did , 
Was vanquiſh'd quite when as thou didſt returne : 
Who to my Lord one looke vouchſaf'd to lend ? 
Then, all too fer on Hertford to attend. 
* Princes (like Sunnes) be evermore in fight, 
All ſee the clouds bet wixt them and their lighe: 
et they which lighten all downe from their skies, 
& See not the clouds offending others cies, 
* And deem their noon-tideis deſit d of all, 
When all expect cleere changes by their fall. 

What colour ſeems to ſhadow Hertfords claime, 
When layy and right bis fathers hopes doe maime ? 
Affirmꝰ'd by Charch-men (we ſhould beare no hate) 
That John of Gaunt was illegitimate; 
VVhom his reputed mothers tongue did ſpot, 
By a baſe Flemmiſh Boore to 1 begot 2 


Whom 


o 


mY an 
'VVhom — y Ad ſhun, 
Daring wi the Sun : 

VVhee lawful — — allow 

A triple Crowne en Rivhevily Princely brovy ; 
Three Kingly Lions battes hiv bloudy feld, N 
No Baſtards mark dor blot hir cu eld: 
Never durſt our boxe, 
Nor i tvis foot on fara?l R 

Nor durſt his ng Hulks the ſtrand, ' 
Nor ſtoop a top us figniall to the land, 

Had not the pereir : promis d aide to bring, 

Againſt their oath unto their lawful King, 
- 4 Again there faith unto our Crovynes true heire, 
Their valiant Kinfman Edmmmad Mortimer. 

When w England came, a world of cies, 

Like Statres, attended om my faire ariſe, 

Which gow (16s) like angry Planers frovyne, 

And areall thy going downe : | 

The ſ d aire did on my comming ſmile, 
But T with ſtormes am driven to exile: 

But Julenbrooſte devis'd we thus ſhould part, 

Fearing two ſorrovves ſhould poſſeſſe one heart, 

To adde to out ali ion, to deny 

That one comfort left our miſery. 

He had before di vore' d thy Crowne and thee, 

V Vhich might ſaffice, and not to yidow mee; 

But ſo to prove the utmoſt of his hate, 

To part us in this miſerable ſtare. 

| 1 Od yvould Aumerle had ſunke, when he betrai'd 

he por, which once that noble Abbor laid, 

When be infring d the bach which he firſt tooke, 
For thy revenge on petjut'd Ballenbrso te; 

And been the ranſoume of our friends deare blond, 
Untimely loſt; and for the earth too good: 
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Rica p the ga. Yay 
And we uartimely dec bewaile their Rare, 


ve been to — 


1 boy gee too ſoone, and we remaine too late; 
This curſe on:Hertford fall, co-cafe my heart: 
If the foule breach ofa<bafte naptiall he 
12 bring a curſe, my curſe light om his head t 
may deeply ſtaine, 
— n Bugle 2 — in graine 3 
vens pure ga r 
rs at n. 
8 
14225 n'd, for vengeante cannot call, 
* ths hu omen al. al. 
1 Pertity, Reavn 
2 plac'd in en 
oud vvxves may be, 
erz Dame, which nov controlloth all, 
129A her I . in 2 fall, 
| d may water her ſad eyne, 
5 And mourne for Henry Hetſßpur her dtare ſonne, 
As I for my deare Mortimer have done; 
71 200 fo ſuccpurte fle ſuecpurkefle be {nit 
Sell it ſo — for it deaxly coſt : 
And ſich —— of liberty deprive thee, 
let nothing elſe out · li ye thee, 
When woe becomes a comforter to woe 2 
Yer much (me thinkes) of comfort I could ſay, 
i from my heat ſome feares were rid ay; 


wirb tarts I from my Lord depart, 
If murthers with bloud 
im; — ne.ocher dag ' 
thoſe rebellious Lords 

Wich as 1 teares, as I have done for mine. 

| to tafte perpatuall | 
IE loſe thy eat v hen firſt thy Crowne was loſt, 
But Har 0 bs wes) with ſorrow doth it goe, 

L 3 Something 
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Something there is, that danger till doth ſhovy, 
But what it is, that Heaven | doth know : 

e Griefeto it ſelſe moſt dreadfull doth appearc, 
ce And never yet was ſotrow void of feare ; 

But yet in death doth ſorrovy. hope the beſt, 

And Richard, thus I wiſh thee happy reſt. 
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e ever a farall place to the Princes of Englank 
—— omi nous to the bloud of Plantaginer. 
0h,bow even yet I hate theſe wretched ger, 
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= why did — relieve his needy ſtate ? ? 


FEN 
her facher,ceceived the Duke of 6 
ieved him in dy France, being lo A 312 


When thou to Ireland toaꝶ ft thy laſt fare . 
King Richard made a voiage with his into Ireland, ag 
Onell and Macknwr, which ich eebelled ar what time * 
bere at home, and robbed him of all 
Affirm'd by Church-men (which ſhoutd beare no b 
T hat John of Gaunt was illegitimate, 
William Wick, in the great quarrell betwixt en of G 
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an the Second. 


t to bed of — 
was ſmothered in the cradle by miſc hance, and that (he obtained 
chis child of a poore woman making the king beleeve it was her 
owne, greatly fearing his diſpleaſure, Far. ar ChroneAlben, 
N 0 pr Avon, mark doth blot bis our ſhield. 
2 he tine and birth of Reba, his right unto 


the Cronn of bagland, earryivg the Arms withoue bloc or «if; 


— their faith unto the Cruwnes true heire, 


Their valiant Kinn We. 

Edmund Mortimer Earle of March, ſon of Farle Reger Mortimer, 
which was ſon to Lady Philip, daughter to Lionel Duke of (la- 
rence,the third (On to K-Edward the Third 3 which f downd ( 
— going ind Iretand)was proclaimed Heire —— to ibe 

Crown ; whofe Ellmer,this Lord Percy 4. 
O would Aumerie had ſunte, when be betrai d 
The plot ,which once the noble Abbot laid 


The Abbotof Weſtminſter had plotted the death of king Hem y, 
to have bin at a tilt at Oxſotd Of which confederacy there 


De Duke of Bxcelter,Thomeas Holland Duke of Srr- 
e of Montacige Earle of Salisbury, Spes ſer 
Bel of Conte the Biſhop of Carljle, Sir T Nl, theſe all 


had bound one to another by Iademure to performe 
i bur were all betrayed by the Duke of Aumerle. 

— reen, and Buihy dre his fault in graine. 
ew) going ing towards the Caſtle of Hint, where K. Richard w__ 
Scroop,Green, & Buſby to be executed at Briſtow, as vile 
fs which pad Golaced fe king to this laſciviows & wicked iſe, 

Da mn d be thevath he made at Doneafter 
After Benries exile, at his returne into Bngland, he tooke f is 
oath at Doneafter upon N 1 to claime the Crown 
or Kingdome of Bt ren ber Dukedome of Lancaſter, 
owne p =; the of his wife s 
And mourne for Henry Hotſpur ber deare ſonne, 


Atl jor my, &. 
This was the brave couragious Henry Hee/pur, that obtained © 
many victories againſt the Scots: which after falling out ri he | 
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Rrenany the Second to Queene | 
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YA fic my use bg refers 
Thar it ſhould write, v 


A Kingdomes greatneſle thinke how he ſhould (way,” 
That wholefome counſel] never could obey : 
Ill this rude hand did guide a Scepter then, 
VVorſe no (I feare me meh will cule 2 pen. 

How fhall I — ot by what name, 
To make thee know 
Not from thy husband, for my ref Ft 
Makes thee a widow, being yet a wife: 
Nor from a King, that a [ haye toft, 
yo 1 . 
No words ſo 
This lawvlefle life, 
F This tongue, ue,which thea xenoyne'd my ophan 
This abject ſoule of mine conſenting toit, 
This hand, that was the inſtrument ta doc it 3 
All thefe be witneſſe, that I no den 
All Princely y types, all Kiog r wane 

Didſt thou for my late le cave thy fathers Court, 
Thy famous Country, and thy Princely port, 
And undertoal f to travell dang vous Waies, 
Driven by aukward winds and boiſt rous feas ? 
And left t great Burbon, for thy love to mee, 
Vho ſu'd in marriage to be link'd ro thee, 


Qffting for dower the cowntriesneighd'ring nic, 
a Si pines yore we ty; * 
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x,Iwes 
fir 


— > | wſ 


— theſt domero came 
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Didſt thou all chis, that 3 — 
To miſcrable banifhmenc to leave then d was, 


And in my doyene-fall and my fortunts weracke, 
Thus to thy Country to convey thee backe > 

When quiet ſlecp (the heawe hearts relieſe) 
Hach reſtæd ſorrow, ſome what leſi ned griofe, 
My paſſed greatneſſe into mind I call, 
And thinke this while I dreamed of my fall: 
With chis conceit my ſarrowes l 
That — — Cans white | 
And my ＋— ſome chamber by, 
As in the height of my pruſperizy 
Calling aloud, and — 5 
The Eccho ans ting, tella me, Wor is chere; 
And when mine armcs would gladly thee entold, | 
I clip the pillove, and the place is cold 2 
Which when my waking eyes preciſely view; 
'Tis a true tobem, that ic is to was 

As many minutes as in the houres there be, 
So many houres each mimue frems to me 
Each haute a day, Morne, noon-tide, and 2 for, 
Each day a yeere, with mifcrics complete 1, . 
A Winter, Spring-time, Summer, and a Fall, | 
All Seaſons varying. but unſeaſoned all 2 
In endleſle woe my thread of lite thus weares, 


In minutes, houres, daies, — — 
They praiſe the Summer, that 1 

Pomfrer is cloſed in the Norths e 

There pleaſant Summer — — the — | 

Froſt- ſtar ved-Wincer doth inhabit here: 

A place wherein deſpaire may 1 

Sorrow beſt ſutin wich a claudy 
When Henfor ad — of Exile, 

aw I the peoples — ne 


Thi urs 
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Th uncertaine commons touch d with inward care, 
As though his ſorrowes mutually they bare: 

Fond omen, and ſcarce- ſpeaking children mourne, 
Bewaile his parting, wiſhing his returne. 

hat Ivvas forc'd t abridge his -baniſh'd yeeres, 
When they bedew*d his foot- ſteps with their teates; 
Yet by example could nt learne to know, 

To what his greatneſle by their love might grow : 

But Henry boaſts of our atchie vements done, 

earing the Tropbies our great fathers wonne , 
And all the ſtory of our famous warre, 
Muſt grace he Annals of great Lancaſter, 

5 Seven goodly ſiens in their ſpring did Bouriſh, 
Wr one ſelt-root brought forth, one ttock did nouriſh. 
Edward the top-· branch of that golden tree, 
Nature in him her utmoſt power did ſee, 

Who from the bud ſtill bloflomed ſo faire, 

As all might judge w hat fruit it meant to beare 3 

But I his .- y of ey'ry weed o'r-growne, 

And from our kind,as refuſe forth am throwne. 

We from our Grandſire ſtood in one degree, 

But after Edward, Fobn the yong'ſt of three. 

Might Princely Wales beget a ſonne ſo baſe, 

That to Gaunts iſſue ſhould give Soveraigne place? 

= that fr6 France brought Fohn his priſoner home, 
thoſe great Ceſars did their ſpoiles to Rome, 

F Whoſe name obtained by his facall hand, 

Was ever feartull to that conquer d Land: 

His fame increaſing, purchas d in thoſe warres, 

Can ſcarcely now unded with the Starres ; 

With him is valour from the baſe world fled, 

(Or here in me it is extinguiſhed) 

Who for his Vertue, and his Conqueſts ſake, 

Poſterity a demi-god ſhall make; 


to Nerne ISAB Le 
And judge, this vile and abject ſpirit of mine, 
Could not proceed from temper ſo divine. 

What earthly humour, or what vulgar eye 
Can looke ſo lo, as on our miſerie ? 

When Bullenbrooke is mounted to our Throne, 
And makes that his, which we but call'd our owne2 - 
Into our councels he himſelfe intrudes, 

And who but Henry with the multitudes ? 
His power digrades, his dreadfull frowne diſgraceth, 
He throws them don whom our ad vancemẽt placethy 
As my diſable and unyyorthy hand 
Never had power, belonging to command. 
He treads our facred Tables in the duſt, 
u And proves our Acts of Parlament unjuſt; 
As though he hated, that it ſhould be ſaid, 
Tharſuch a Law by Ricbard once was made: 
Whilſt I depreſt before his Greatnefle, lie 
Udet the weight of hate and intamie. 
My backe a foot-ſtoole Bullenbrooke to raiſe, 
My looſnefſe mock'd, and hatefull by his praiſe, 
Out- live mine honour, bury my eſtate, 


And leave thy ſelfe ht, but my les hate. 
(Sweet Queen Le take all count thou canſt give, 
So that thou bidſt me neither hope nor live: 
te guceour that comes, when ill hath done his worſt, 
5 ** But ſharpens griefe, to make us more accurſt. 
Comfort is no unpleafing to mine eare, 
Paſt cure; paſt care, my ba becoma my beere 2 
Since now misfortune humbleth us ſo long, 
Till Heaven be growne unmindfull of our wrong ; 
Vet it forbid my wrongs ſhould ever die, 
Bur ſtill remembred ta poſteritie: 
And let the Crowne be fatall that he weares, 
And evex wet with wofull 17 teares. 
| 1 


— 
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Thy curſe on Per wg? Heavens ne, 

Who have nor mY on him — 

To ſcourge the world, now r borrowing of my ſtore, 

As rich of woe, 3s La Ki am poore. 

Then ceaſe (deare Queen) my forrawes 16 beyraile, 
My wound 's too great for pitre now to heale ; 

Age ſtealeth on, whilſt they complaineſt thus, 

My — be mortal} and e: 

Vet fortunes thy faire youth may wie, 

That Ade thee, which Ralf rn from me doth the. 


Annotations of the Chronicle Hiſtorie. 
This tongue, hioh then reneunc dap Regal! fate. 
R — at tho of whe. Crone tu the 
Duke of Hi, 15 Tower , delixcring the 
fame with his owne g 
verne, utterly renounc ing all rig. 
2 Bet reat aer, thy love te me. 


Before maxtied Lew 
ſer ey pe \ od (Wag 2 h * 


be had obtæmed, Side mover bad aa 
time. This Buko of bon —— 
ee 


her Tan 1 25 cle ee 


char 
——— to 12 to the Duke of . 


When Hert ferd bad his \ndgement of Exile, 

When the ate ſhould have beemat Coventry, betuig 
Bey Duke of Hertford , and Themes Duke of Norfolke (where 
—— was adjudgod ce baniſhmen for ten yr) rhe Com- 


— 2 


Then being forc'd t' abridge his baniſh d yeores. 
When the Dukg-capqty, 9 leave of ma 
were 


at EHtham, the k1 p 
lere he bare ro er fouce yects ofhb 


Y ewa z fo grauly was. he ever Ard of 
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Nr the let avert 1 
a 
Barle then er 
ef the Duke his father, was Duke of Tlie 
he 2 


Earle o f Darby, Leiceſter, and Lincolnc 1 and 


ned the Crowne, was called dame of , 
— in Lebe thr the kings of England 
bare the name of the place where they were borne. 


Seven goodly Cyons in their Spring did flouriſh. 

Edvard the Thiid had ſoren M ; Edad Prince of Wales; 
iter called the Tlacke Prince i illi of Hatfield the ſecond 3 
Lionel Duke of Clarence the third : Folw of Gn, Duke of Lan» 
caſter the fourth : La of Lan Duke of Yorke the fiſh x 


Thema of Wooditocke, Duke of the ouch : er 
Windſore the ſevench. 
Edward the tep-brench of that golden tree 


Truly boaſting melde es be the el dell oane of Fines the - 
Blacke Prince. 


Tet after Edward, Iobn the young of ries. 4 
onne 


As d Hay Me. bei p 
frank brother; 1 ary del dec bee ri Þþ 
He that from France brought John hi priſoner home. 1 


Edward the Bla Prinee takin ing of Prance = 
at the battell of —— ey barns — | 
the Savoy he died. * 1 

Whoſe name atchieved by biz fatall hand. 

Called the B 'P rinee, not fo much of his c = 
of the famous battals be fought ; as is ſhewed before in the gloſs 
upen the Epiſtle of Edvard to the Counteſle of Salisbury. 

And proves our Als of Parlament unjuſt. 

In the next Parliament, after Rich refignarion of the Crown, 
Pty cauſed to be annihilated all the Lawes made in the Parlia- 
mem, called the wicked Parliament, held in the centiet yeere 
of king Richards rogue. 
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2 1 44484744745 
QUEEN KXATHERINE TO [1 
6 OWEN TUDOR. . 

: „ 

Tut ARGOMENT. - 

Henry the Fifth, that onely man of men, M 
Too ſoone deceaſed z bright Queen Katherine then, H 
(Henry the Sixth her ſome of tender yceret, I 
Fortune /o ftrargely ber afſection ſteeres, T 
T bat amongſt many, call'd one day to dance Ic 

Before the King and ber) this Heire of France, 

And Englands Dowager ; ber eye taken had, Fi 
By Owen Tudor, a brave youth full Lad, A 
One of her Ward-robe, and from Milet deſcended : M 
She, the great good that was to him intended, He 
To let bim know, this Letter doth 2 Tu 
Left that the greatueſſe of the enterpriſe He 
Should hap to daunt z but be bold by kind, Di 
Shew'd her, bis love was anſw'ring to her mind. A 
Ac 

Jer not a Princeſſeworth impeach'd hereby, Hit 
That Love thus triumphs over Majeſty ; E/ 
Nor thinke leſſe Vertue in this royall hand, Wh 
That it intreats, and wonted to command: Her 
For in this fort though humbly no it woo, 74 
The day hath been, thou would ſt have kneel'd-unto.. | My 
Nor thinke that this ſubmiſlion of my ſtate In f 
Proceeds from frailty (rather judge it fate.) Wh 
Alcides ne'r more br for warres ſterne ſhocke, 1 
Than when with women ſpinning at the Rocke ; If th 


Ne ver: 
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Never lefle Clouds did Phæbus glory dim, 

Than in a Clownes ſhape when he covered him: 
Foves great command was never more obey'd, 
Than when a Satyrs anticke — he play d. 

He was thy King, who ſu'd for love to | 
And ſhe is Queen, who ſues for love to thee, | 
When Henry was, my loye was onely his, 

But by his death, it Owen Tudor is; 

My love to Owen, him my Henry giveth, 

My love to Henry, in my Owen liveth : ow 
Henry woo'd me, whilſt warres did yet increaſe} "i: 
I woo my Tudor in ſweet calmes of peace; 

To force affection, he did conqueſt prove, 

Icome with gentle arguments.of Love. 

Incamp d at Meſans, in warres hot alarmes, 

Firſt ſaw 1 Henry clad in Princely Armes: 

At pleaſant Windſore, firſt theſe eyes of mine 

My Tudor judg'd, for wit and CES ; 

Henry abroad, with puiſſance and wich for 

Tudor at home, with courtſhip and diſcourſe : 

He then, thou now, I hardly can judge whether 

Did like me beſt; plantaginer or Tetber; 

A march, a meaſure, battell, or a dance, 

A courtly capier, or a conqu'cing lance. 

His Princely bed hath ſtrength ned my renowne, 

E And on my temples ſet a double Crowne, 

Which glorious Wreath (as Henries lawfull Heire) - 
Henry the Sixth upon his bruw doth beare. 

At Troy in Champaine he did firſt enjoy 

My Bridall rizes; to England. brought from Troy; 

In England now that honour thou thalt have, 

Which once in Champaine. famous Henry gave. 

Iſcebe not wealth, three Kingdomes in my power? 

U theſe ſuffice not, hert ſhall. be. my damerꝰ _- ©? 


: — 
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Sad diſcontent may ever follow her, 
VVhich doth baſe pelfe before true love preferre ; 
If Titles fbyll our aſlections tie, 


VVhat is ſo , but Majeſty might huy? Y 
As1 ſeeke thee, bo Kings doe — ; A 
To what they would, thou eas ly mai'{k aſpire, c 
That ſacred fire oner warm d my heart þ Te 
The fuell fir, the flame is now the more: At 
And meanes to quenchie I in vaine doe prove, . 
We may hide treafuce, ben not hide our love: Ti 
And ſince it is thy artune (thus) to gaine it, If 
It were too late, nor will I now reftraind it. Ti 
Nor theſe great Titles vainly will I bring, | 
VVife, daughter, mather, faſter to a Kings f, 
Of grandſire, father, ſanae and beother, * 
More thou alone ta m than all theſe other. Ma 
Nor feane, m Tuder, that this love of mine 5 
Hoould wrong the Gaunt- born great Lancaſtrian line, I Fre 
E Or make the Engliſh bloud,the Sun and Moon, VV 
Repine at Loraine, Burbon, Alanſon ; As« 
Nor doe I thinkethere is ſuch dif rome ods, A 
They ſhould alone be numtbred with the Gods + Ang 
Of cadmus earthly iflue reck'ning us, 
And they from Zowe, Mans, NET Bolus 3 I ha 
Of great Batoxe's off fpri y they, No 
And we the brats of Niobe. ä Bec: 
Our famaus Grand fires (as heir oe) beſtrid vv 
That Hoi ſe of fame, that God begotten ſteed, | And 
VV hoſe bounding hooke plow'd that Beotian ſpring, I Glo 


VVhero thoſe ſweet Maids of memory doe (ing, 


Iclaime nor all from Mexry, but as well Clat 
To be the chil de of Charter and I/abe! : And 
Nr can I think from whencetheir griefe ſhould grow, | War 
Thar by chis doh they bediſparag do. „ (Ye: 


5 Wben 


* 


— = * 
% Owen Tamer, 23g: 
d to Na of Wales in wellocke ti'd, bs 
Shewing the grearneſſe of yous blond thereby, 
rp yt od es | 3 e 
And Wales, 6 as E boaſts a 
F Os Camilot, and all her ot 4 Fin 
To have precedence in Pengpagons race, 
At Arthurs Table chatenging the place. 
If by the often conqueſt of your Land, 
They boaſt the fpojles of theit victorious hang 3 
If theſe our anciem Chromieles be tr 0 
They alt are not fte ·ſrom yo. 
dA foudy Ruf fought your utter ſacke, 
wice entring Wales, yet twice vas begten backe: 
VVhen famous Cambria waſh d her af the floyd, © 
Made by th' effuſion of the Bnglifh boud , 
And oft return d ith glortuns victorie, « 
From Worceſter, 3 otgy \ 
VVhoſe power in ey'ry conqueſt fo preyailes, 
As once expuls d the Enghiſh out of Wales, | 
Although my Beauty made my Countries peace, 
And at my Btidall former broiles did ceafe ; 
More than his power had not his perfor been, 
I had not come to England as a Queen, 
Norzooke I Hey to fupply my want, 
Becauſe in France that time my choice was ſcant, 
When it had rob'd all Chriſtendome of men, 
Ind Englands flower remain d amongſt us then: 
Gloſter, Whoſe counſtls (Nefler-like) afl, 
Couragious Bedford, that great Martiafiſt 
Clarence, for Vertue honour'd of his foex, 


And Yorke, whoſe fame yer dai ater 
Warwicke, che pride of Nevils ? hey 2 
at Salisbury, fo fed ineveryphcy,, 
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That valiant Poole, whom no atchievement'dar's, 
And Vere, ſo famous in the Iriſh warres; 
Who, though my ſelfe ſo great a Prince were borne, 
| The worſt of theſe my equall need not ſcorne: 

| But Hemries rare perfections, nd his parts, 

1 As conqu'ring Kingdomes, ſo he conquer d hearts; 
| | ll As chaſte was I to him as Queen might be, 
| But freed from him, my.chaite love yow'd to thee, 
Beauty doth ferch all fayour from thy face, 
All perfect Courtſkip reſteth in thy grace: 
If thou diſcourle, thy lips ſuch accents breake, 
As Love a ſpirit forth of thee ſeem'd to ſpeake. 
The Britiſh language, which our vowels wants, 


And jarres ſa much u 


harſh conſonants, 


Comes with ſuch grace from ty mellifluous tongue, 


As doe the ſweet notes of a well- ſet ſong, 
And runs as ſmoothly from thoſe lips of thine, 
As the Tuskan from the Florentine ; 


Leaving ſuch ſeaſoned ſweetneflle in the eare, 
That the voice paſt, yet ſtill the ſound is there? 
In Niſa Tower, as when Apollo lay, 
And on his golden Violl us'd to play; 
Where ſenſlc{s tones were with ſuch muſick drovn'd, 
As many yeers they did retaine the ſound. 
Let not the beames, that greatneſſe doth reflect, 
Amaze iy hopes with timorous reſpect; 
| Aſſure thee, Tudor, Majeſtie can be 
| As kind in love, as can the mean ſt degree, 
| And the imbraces of a Queen as true 


V'Vhen in our greatneſle,pur affections crave 
Thoſe ſecret joyes that other women have: 


As theirs, which think them much adranc'd by you; 


So I (a Queen) be ſoveraigne ip my choice, 
Let athers favenc upon the publike yaice 3, 


— 


Or 
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' 
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Or what (by this) can ever h _— BL 
Light, in reſpect to be beloy'd of mee . 
Let peeviſh orldlings prate of right and wr | 

Leave _ and pleas, o whom they doe belong, 
Let old men ſpeake of chances and events, 

And Lawyers talke of titles and deſcents, 

Leave fond reports to ſuch as ſtories tell, 

And covenants, to thoſe that buy and ſell; 

Love, my ſweet Tudor, that becomes thee beſt, 

And to our good ſucceſſe referre the reſt, 


——_—_ —— 
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3 of he Chronicle Hiftorie. 


Inconp'd at Mehans,in warres bot alarmes, 
Firſt, & c. 
—1 unto M 


and 


place of parley _—_—— 
bop puret — wor Iſabel the Queenof ance the the Duke 
tthe young Prince Nabu where e king 


Ny et Gm 


And on my tem —— — 
Herry the Fifth, — — 
Queen of France + lite of {hers the French ＋ 

was called king of A ire of France : and 
death of Henry the Fi Sup che a Re B0y 
— —— and lawfull king of 
gland and F 


Nor riſer great titles vainly will I bring, 
Wife, —— mot ber, c. 
Few Queens of or Ptance were ever more | 
lied chan this Queen, as it hath been noted by 


* ; 
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Nor feare, my Fudor, rhat this lo ue of mine 


Sbould wron — — — { 


the har bueband from Fals Duke of 
— — for banend Gow, which Nake 
— \iamcd Gaunt of he City of Cant in Flanders, 
was borne. 


— earthly progeny : * 
wi — ED: feriour 28 M 
And with this — __— 5 
dw nt adm, w 
the e tai ray Spry ders ph W. 
wofull mother became a rocke, guſhing forth continually a foup- 
taine of tear 
ben Joby and — iſſue were — 
Jon mane For gen 
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according to che Law of the 
— — Country; as 10. this day's pp Wh 
ecived by their ancient Monuments. 

When bloudy Rufus [ought your — or, Rn 
| Noting rhe ll fieceffe which * 
be made invo Wakes zi which a number of his chieſe Nob» 
were flaine. 


And oft veturn'd with ploviow vitforie. 
Crs Horn and — Incurſtons that the Wetſhmen 


mie 00 Anglancl in the time of By, Jain, Mary N 
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Wilen firſt mine eyes beheld rau Princely name, 
And found from whence this frendhy leter t um 


As in excoſſe ot joy, I had forgot, 
— —— IINOE not: 

y art mine eyes proceed, 
4 invite my tongue 10 rcade, 
Which wanting their dine ction, dully miſt ita 


My lips, w ſhould have ſpake ,veare dumb, and hiſt ze, 


And lets the paper in my trembling 
VVhen all e ante did amazce ſtand: 
Eyen 39 a mathet camming vo ber chald, 


VVhieh from her pceſenoe bath bet n langezil'd, 
VVit geatle armes his tender — 


Now 12, now clipping it 

And —— joy us — 

As ſtill he doubts, if this be hers, or no. 

At length awakened from this pleaſing dreame, 

V Vhen paſſion ſomewhat leſt to be extremo, 

My longing eyes wich their faire object meet, 

Where ev'ry letter a pleaſing, each word freer. 
It was not Henvies Conqueſts, nor his Court, 

That had the power ta win me by report 3 

Nor was his dreadfull rerrour-ſtriking name, 

The cauſe that I from Wales ro England came: 


For Chriſtian Rhodes, and our Religions Truth, 
To great atchieverneae Grit had wonne my 
This brave ad venture did my wlour'provey 
Before I c'r knew hat it was to love. 


youth? 


Nor 
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Nor came I hither by ſome poore event, 

Bur by th' erernall Deſtinies conſent ; 

V'Vhole uncompriſcd wiſedome did fore-ſce, 

That you in marriage ſhould be link'd to mee. 

By our great Merlin was it notfore-told, 

(Amongſt his holy Propheſies enrol'd) 

When firſt he did of Tudors name divine, 

That Kings and Queens ſhould follow in our Line? 
And that the Helme (the Tudors ancient Creſt) - 

hould with the golden Flower-de-luce be drelt ; 

As that the Leeke (our Countries chiefe renowne) 

Should grow with Roſes in the Engliſh Crowae, 

As Charles his daughter, you the Lilly weare, 

As Henries Queen, the bluſhing Roſe you beate; 

By France's Conqueſt, and by Englands Oath, 

You are the true made Dowager of both: 

Both in your Crowne, both in your cheeke together, 

Joyne Tethers love to yours, and yours to Fether. 
Then caſt no future doubts, nor feare no hate, 

V'Vhen it ſo long hath been fore-told by fate; 

And by the all · diſpoſing doome of Heavy n, 

Before our births, we to one bed were giv'n. 

No Pallas here, nor Juno is avall, 

V'VhenT to Ven yeeld the golden Bill: 

Nor when the Grecians Wonder I injoy, 

None in revenge to kindle fire in Troy. 
And have not ſtrange cventsdivin'd to us, 

That in our loye we ſhould be proſperous ? 

V'Vhen in your preſence I was call'd to dance, 

In lofiy trickes whilſt I my ſelfe advance, 

And in a turne, my footing fail'd by hap, 

Was 't nut my chance to light into your lap ? 

Who would not judge it Fortunes greateſt grace, 


Sith be muſt fall, to fall in ſuch a place? Hit 


| 
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His birth from Heay'n,your Tudor not deri ves, 
Nor ſtands on ũp-toes in Superlatives, 
Alchough the envious Englith doe deviſe 
A tho jeſts of out Hyperbaliesz 
Nor doe I claime that plot by ancient deeds, 
Where Pheb his fire - breathing Steeds : 
Nor dec I my God-made Grandfires ſcarres, 
Nor Gyanes Trophies in the Titant warres: 
Nor faine my birth (your Princely cares tu pleaſe) 
By three 2 as vvas Hercuer ? 
Nor dye I torge my long deſcent to runne 
From aged Meptune, os the glorious Sunne: 
And yet in Wales, with. them that famous be, 
Our learned Bards doe ſing my pedigrec : 
1 And boaſt my birth from great C b | 
7 From old — an, in Mount Palador ?: 

And from neon Line, the Sduch Wales King, 
T beador, the/T udors hates doe bing, IT 
My d oyall mothers Princely ſtoche began, 

4 From her great Grandam, taire & w exellian, 

y true deſcent from Leolin the Great, 
As well from Nottu-Wales, as faire Powſlands ſeat. 
Though fox ous Princely Genealogie, 
| doe not ſtand, to make apologie: ': 
Yet who, with judgements true impartiall cies, 
Shall looke from whence out name at firſt did riſe, 
Shall find, chat Fortune is ro us in debt; 
And why not Tuder, as Plantaginet ? 

Nor that terme 'Croggen,-Nick-name of diſgrace, 
Us'd 25 a by-word now in ey'ry place, * 
Shall blot our bloud, or wronga Welſhwans name, 
VVhich was at firſt begot with Englands ſhame, 
Our valiant (words our right did {till maintaine, 
Againſt that cruell, proud, uſurping Dane, 


Buckling 


- - - — 
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To evety mn is nov i lotted chance, 


And faire Egive makes me feare t 
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Buckling befides in many dang*rous: 32 

With Nor waies, Swethens, and with Muſcvoyltes ; 
And kept o n now thus long, 
And to this day yet avyer dour 5 
When they which now our Nation dine Would tame, 
Subdu'dy have loſt their edumry; and diet tame, 
Nor ever could the Saxons s provoke = 
Our Britaine neclets to beare their ſervile yoke 2 
WhereCambria's pleaſant countries bounded be 
With ſwelling, Severnt, and che holy Devt 

And fince great Brutw firf# atriv'd; have food, / 
The onely remmamt uf the T IT 


To boaſt with Hwy; to have conquer d France t 
Yet if my forrudesbe chus rat d by che, 
This — — 1 
— — 
May joyne wich F 
F Andold detwrs 
Not ſcorn'd by London, choug 
Ah,would to God, tharhourt my hopes 
Were with my wiſh 
Blame me 1 bough I chu E 
Many there be, that after you! 3 
Till nave your beauty in — Leforg 5 
What eye duck ſtitre, where awfull Henry kept 
Who durſt to faile — bay, 
Where that all-conqu'ti lay? 
Yout beauty — PIP. yl prize, - 
And Kings repaire to cheapen tnerchandize, 
If you bat walk to take the breathing are, 
ny —— me, chat 1 ou ferret: 
tat „Joe once in lightning came 
4 Kalk 


— — ! 


| 


E yet ——— — — 
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If in the Sun, chen fad Suſpicion dame 

Phe bus ſhould ſpread Lycerbee in his beames + 

If in a fountaine you doe coole your bloud, 

Neptune I feare, which once came in a loud: 


If with . | 
— old wives ſhape : 


— ned Chion in an 
ay ter mn, 


Vp 
une in 2 eee 64 
And if my Cle your — 
— 10 41 | 
— — Born 
— — . 
And youth wants web pi 
When hope A in exceſſe. * 
Though Henries fame in me you ſhall nos find, 


* 


8 Yer that rvbich be {hall comaur your n. | 
Su ondyinthe tine of a foog - -- 4 173 


Was his ativaricage, in no other 


Ik in bis love wore Pleaſure you did ke, 
N. let Un an bannt my lake. 


me not from modeſty exeape, 
That I another Phaetons charge attempt; 


My mind, that thus your favonrs dare 
Mawes. s that tis touch dt with a ie 
TI dee fault, the more is Beautics 

When ſheher (alle i author oftheſame : 
All ment to ſome one quality incline, 
Onely to Love is naturall —— mine. 

Thou art by hesuty famoun, as by birch, 
Ordain'd by Han tu cheare the dtuapi 
Adde faithfull Love unto your gvaater 
And be alike in all — ä — 
A King 


bench: 


— — — —ͤ— — — 


Ard | 
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And thus I leave, till time my faith approve, 
I ceaſe to write, but never ceaſe to loye. 


1 a 


— — 
— 


Annotations of the Chronicle Hiſtorie- 
And that the Helme, the Tudors ancient (reſt. 


He Armes of Tader was three Helmets; whereof he ſpeaketh 
as a thing ically fore-rold of Alia. 


And yet in Wales with them that famous be, 
Our learned Bards, &c. 


This Derdb as they call it in the Britiſh 
to their Harpes, aſter the old manner of the Ly 
And bosft my bleud from great Cadwallader. 
Worry —ᷣ—ᷣ—„—— of che no» 
and ancient race of the Trojans;to w an Angel appeared, 
N him to goe to Rome to Pope Su, where he en- 


From old C uer-Septon, in Mount Palador. 
Caer-Septon, now called Shaſtabury, at whoſe — it vn 
2 
bringing at le) them the bones of (adwallader from Rome. 
A =_ Eneons Line, the South ales King, 
By Th 


eodor, &c. 
Err 
e who in noble 
rr. 

the Princes of South Wales · ‚ 
From her great Grand am, frire Gwenellian. 
Gwenellian,the daughter of Rees ay Griffith ap Theodor, Prince of 
Sourh-Walcs,married Eduiver | ang ben, to Owen Tutor, 
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By trne deſcent from Leolin the Great. \ 

fm is the Lewbelin, called Leim Maga Prince of North- 
CS», 

.* Nor that word Croggen, Nick-name of diſgrace. 

In the voizge that H e Second made the Welſh» 
men,as his ſouldiers paſſed Off ditch at Croggen Exftte, hey 
were overthrowne by the Welihmen. Which word Cragger ha 
fince been uſed to the Welſhmens diſgrace, wbich-was at ſirſt be- 
J hep cos bel bus 

pt our Ntive language now thus long« 

The Welihmen be thoſe 5 Britaines which when the 
Pits, Danes, and Saxons invaded here, were firſt driven imo thoſe 
parts, where they have kept their language ever fince chr firſt, 
without commixtion with any other. ; 

An | old (\aer-Merdin, Merlins famous Fowne. 

Caer-Merdin, or Merlins Towne, fo of Merlin: being 
found there. This was Ambroſt Merlin, whoſe prophefies wee 
have. There was another of chat name, called Metis SHlvetry, 
borne in Scotland, firnamed> Calidenins, of the Forreſt Calidon, 
where he propheſied. 12:9 | 
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ELINOR COBHAM TO 
DUKE HUMPHREY. 


— 


— — 


THE ARGUMENT. 


Wiſe Humphrey, Duke of Gloſter, vum d the Good, 
Next to bis Nephew,of the Royall blood, 

(Henry the Sixth then being very young) 

Choſen Protector: by ambition ftrong, © 

Whoſe Ducheſſe Elinor, violently led, 

To thinke the Crowne theirs, were young Henry dead, 
Convied was with Sorcerers to conſpire, 

Which praftiſed to haſten her deſire : 

For which ſbe her thrice-pennce was aſs ign'd; 

To th Ile of Min and afterwards confin'd : 
a M From 


— —— —-— — — — 


To Magicke once I did my ſelfe PPly, 
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From whence ſhe writes this Letter to her Lord, 

Who that ſad Lady doth the like afford. 

ME thinks, not knowing 
Thou ſtraight rurn'ſt over to the latter end; 

V Vhere thou my name no ſooner haſt eſpi'd, 

But in diſdaine my Letter caſts aſide: 

VVhy, if thou wilt, I will my ſelfe deny, 

Nay, I'le affirme and ſweare, I am not I: 

Or if in that thy ſhame thou do'ſ perceive, 

Lo, for thy deare ſake, I my name will leave, 


And yet, me thinkes, amaz'd thou ſhouldſt not ſtand 


Nor ſeem ſo much appalled at my hand; 

For my misfortunes have inur d thine eie, 

(Long before this) to ſights of miſerie; 

No, na, reade on, tis I, the very ſame, 

All thou canſt reade, is but to reade my ſhame, 

Be not diſmai'd, nor let my name affright, 

The worſt it can, is but t' offend thy fight ; 

It cannor wound, nor doe thee deadly harme, 

It is no dreadfull Spell, no Magicke Charme: 

If ſhe that ſent it, love Duke Humphrey ſo, 

Is't poſlible her name ſhould be his foe ? 

Yes, I am ET nor, I am very (hee, 

V'Vho brought for dower a Virgins bed to thee 2 
Thoughenvious Beauford ſlander'd me before, 
o be Duke Humphreys wanton Paramour, 

And though indeed I can. it not deny, 


] wonne thee not, as there be many thinke, 
Wich poys'ning Philters, and bewitching Drinke.; 
Nor on thy perſon did I ever prove 
Thole wicked Potions, ſo procuring love. 
I cannor boaſt, to be rich Hollands heire, 
Nor of the bloud and greatneſſe of Baviere: 
7 


who cheſe lines ſhould ſend, 


Ya 


2 


— — — 
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Yet El nor brought no forraine Armies j 
* fetch her backe, as did thy 7aconzix x 1 
Nor clam'rous husband follow'd me that fled, 
Exclaiming Humphrey to defile his bed: l 
Nor waſt thou fore d the ſlander to ſupprefle, _ 
To ſend me backe as an Adultereſſe: 

Brabant, nor Burgoine, claimed me by foroe, 

or ſu'd to Rome, ” —_ ons : fre, 
Nor Belgia's with Belgia's fire, 
ate rl her unjuſt deſire: 
Nor Bedfords Spouſe, noble ſiſter Anxre, 
That Princely-iffued great Burgonian, 
Need ſtand with me, to move a womans ſtrife, 
To yeeld the place to the Protectors wife z 
If Cobhams name my birth can dignifie, 
Or Storborough renowne my Family. 

5 Wher's Greenwich now, thy El vort Court of late, 
VVhere the with Hu held a Princely State? 
That pleaſant Kent, hen I abroad ſhould ride, 
That to my pleaſure laid forth all her pride ? 

The Thames, by water when I tooke the aire, 

That danc'd my Barge. in lanching from the ſtaire ? 
The anch'ring ſhips, which hen I paſs'd the road, 
VVere wont to hang their chequ red tops abroad ? 
How could it be, thoſe that were wont to ſtand, 

To ſee my pomp, ſo Goddeſſe- like ro land, 

Should after ſee me mail'd up in a ſheer, 

Doe ſhamefull Penance three times in the ſtreet ? 
Rung with a Bell, a Taperin my hand, 

Bare-foot to trudge before a Beadles Wand; 

Thar little babes; not having uſe of tongue 

Stood pointing at me, as I came along. 

Where then was Humphrey? where was his cõmandꝰ 
VVaſt thou not Lord Protector of the Land ? 

M 2 
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Or for thy juſtice, who could thee denie 
The title of the good Duke Humphrey ? 
What blaudte tract trom famous Edwards Line, 
— pow it e e as thine ®; - 
Who elſe, next Naur the Realme preferre 
If it r Lancaſter ? - 
But Rayners daughter muſt from France be fer, 
And with a vengeance on our Throne be ſet ; 
Mauns, Maine, and Anjuu, on that caſt, 
To bring her home to in ſuch ; 
And hat for Henry chou hadſt laboured there, 
To joyne the King with Armingck's-tich heire, 
Muſt all be daſh d, as no ſuch thing had been; 
Poole needs muſt have his Darling made a Queen: 
How ſhould he with our Princes elſe be plac d, 
To _ e = grac'd, 
And raiſe the off-ſpring of his blo bie, 
As Lords of us and — ? 
O l that by ſea when he to France was ſent, 
The ſhip had ſugke, wherein the Traicor went; 
Oc, that the lands had fiyallow'd her, before 
Sheet ſet foot upon the Engliſh hore; 
But all ia well, nay, vve haye ſtore to give, 
VVhat need we more d. we by her Jookes can live. 
All that great Henry by his Conque ſts heapt, 

And famous Bedford to his glory kept, 

Is given backe to Reyney all in paſt; 

And by this meanes, rich Normandie is loſt, 
Thoſe which have — as Miſtrefles - ours, 
Have into and ht their goodly dow rs, 
Which to A ede — tribute — | 


The life of ſubjects, and the itrength of Kings, 
The meanes whereby faire England ever might 
Raiſe power in France, to backe her ancient right: 


But 


4 cc 
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But ſhe btings ruine here to make aboadd. N 
rdad; - | 


And cancels all our lawfalt claraic 
And ſhe nulſt recapitulate niy ame, 
And give a thouſand by- to my name, | 
And call me Beldam, Gib, Witch, * Trot, 
VVith all deſpight that may a woman | 
O, that I were a Witch bat for her ſake? 

Yfaith het Quecthiphitdle reſt Honld take; 
I'd ſcratch thar face, cht may not feele the are, 

And knit whole ropes of Wiech-knots'in her baire 2 
O, I would Hag * in her bed, 

And on her breaſt fir like a lump bt lead, 

And like a Fairie, pinch ht dimy in, 

Her wanton bloud is now ſo cocker d in; 

Or rake me ſome ſuch knovne familiar thape, 

As ſhe my vengeance never ſhould cſcape: 

VVere La garment, none ſhould need the more 

To ſprinkle me with Ni. u poi ned gore; 

It were enough, if the once pat me on, 

To teare both fleſh and finewes from the bote: 
Were 1 a flower, chat mightherſinell delight, 

Though I were not the pon ing Acbrute, 

I would lend ſuch a fume into her brove, 

Should make her mid, as mad 25 1 am novv. 

They ſay, the Druides once hd in this He, 
This fatall Man, the pace of my exiſ e, 
VVhoſe pow'rfull charmes ſuch #rexifylt Wönders 
Web in the Gotiſh I ſland tongue wete auge, erbugbt, 
O ! chat their Spels to me they Nad refizn'd, * 
Wherewith they rais'dand calm'd both ſea and wind, 
And made the Moone pawſe in het paled ſphere, 
Whilſt her geim Dragons drew them through the aire 2 * 
Their HeHifh/power,'to kilf the Plov-manvieed, 
Or to forc-ſpeake hole floches. as they did feed; 
M 3 To / 
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To carry hel gerne re loud 
20 br. thay aire, fue, an : 
Had Ichs ll that time hath almolt laſt, 
How like a Goblin I would haunt her gholt 7 
O pardon, pardon my miſ-govern'd tongue, 
A womans th cannot endure my wrong. 

F Did not the Heavens her comming in wirhſta 
As though affrighte d, when ſhe came to land 
The earth did „her comming to abide, 
The goodly Thames did twice keep backe his tide, 
Pauls ſhook with tempeſts, and that mounting Spire, 
VVith lightning ſent from Heay'n, was ſet on fire: 
Our ſtately buildings to the ground were blowne, 
Her pride by theſe rodigious ſignes was ſhowne 
More fearfull Viſions on the Engliſh earth, 
Than ever were at any death or birth. 
Ah — — y, if I ſhould not ſpeake, 
My would ſplit, my very heart would breake. 
I, that was wont ſo many to command, 
V Vorſe now than with a Clap-diſh in my hand ; 
A fimple Mantle covering me withall, 
The veri'ſt Leper ot Cares Hoſpitall; 
That from my Stare a preſence held in awe, 
Glad here to kennell in a pad of Stray: 
And, like an Owle, by night to goe abroad, 
Rooſted all day within an Ivie tod, 
Among the Sea-cliffes, in the dampy caves, 
In . U-houſes, ft to dwell in graves, 
© Saw'ſtthou thoſe eies, in whole ſweet cheerful look, 
Duke Humphrey once ſuch joy and pleaſure tooke, 
Sorrow hath ſo deſpoil'd them of all | 
Thou could not lay, this was my El nors face: 
Like a foule Gorgon, whoſe diſhevel'd haire 
VVith every blaſt flies glaring inthe aire 
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Some ſtanding up like hornes upon my head, 
Even like thoſe women that in Coos are bred: 


My lanke breaſts hang like bladders left unblovvne, 


My skin with Joathſome Jaundiſe over- growne; 
So pin d away, that if thou long ſt to ſee 

Ruines true picture, onely looke on mee. 
Sometimes, in thinking of what I have had, 

1 from a ſudden extaſie grow mad: 

Then, like a Bedlam, forth thy ET nor runs, 
Like one of Bacchus raging franticke Nuns : 
Or, like a Tartar, when in ſtrange diſguiſe, 
Prepar'd unto a diſmall ſacrifice, 

That Prelate Beauford, a foule ill befall him, 
Prelate, ſaid II nay; Devil ſhould call him: 
Ah God forgive me, if I thinke amiſle, - 

His very name, me thinkes, my poyſon is: 
Ah that vile Judas, our profeſled foe, 

My curſe purſue him, whereſoe'r he goe; 

That to my jadgement, hen I did appeare, 
Laid to my charge thoſ: things that never were: 
That I ſhould know of Bullenbrookes intents, 

F The hallowing of his Magicke Inſtruments: 
That I procured Southwell to aſliſt, 

V'Vhich was by order conſecrate a Prieſt $ 
That it was I ſhould cover all they did, 

V Vhich but for him bad to this day been hid- 
Ah that vile Baſtard, that himſelfe dare vaunt, 
To be the ſonne of thy brave Grandfire Gaunt, 
VVhom he but father'd of meere charitie, 
Torid his mother of that infamie 3 

V'Vho, if report of elder times be true, 

Let to this day his father never knew. 

He that by murthers blacke and odious crime, 
To Henries Throne attempted once to cliwe, 
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Having ptocur d by hope of golden gaine, 
A fal handbis — - have l une, 
V Vhom to his chamber cloſcly he convai'd, 

And for that e fuly there had laid, 

Upon whoſe {word that famous Prince had di'd, 
It by a dogge he had not been deſcri d. 

But now the Queen, her Minion Poole, and he, 
As it pleaſe them, ey'nſo muſt all things be: 
Englands no place for any one befide, 

All is too little to maintaine their pride. 

VVhat of a King hath Henry but the name, 

And now ſcarce that, ſo publike his defame ? 
And, I pray God, I doe not live the day, 

To ſce his ruine, and the Realmrs decay: 

And yet as ſure as H ſcems to 1tand, 
He be preſer d from that vile Traitors hand. of 
From Gloſters ſeat I would thou werteftran2'd, 

Or would to God that Dukedoms name were chang'd, 
For it portends ſome after ill to us, 

Ah Hamphrey, H , it is ominous? 
Yet rather than thy hap ſo hard ſhould be, 
I would thou wert here baniſhed with me. 
H adievy, farewell true noble Lord, 
My wiſh is all thy EP nor can afford. 


Annotations of the Chronicle Hiſtorie. 
Thoughenvious Bcauford ſſand red me before. 
NR r that Cardinall ho ir had ever 

T — I did my ſelf, 
0 cke once I did my ſelſe a 
— — rn bbc y A to withſtand, 
ſed to give him Philters, and ſuch poyſc potioas, to make 
him love her ; as ſhe was flandered by Cardinall Beawford , 
hare lived as the Dukes Lemman : againſt the which Cardinglh, 
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wo" A. 
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Penne 


Dal Hd urn u. 
theexclaimerh in this Epiltte in the Verſe before, 
Tet EVanor brought no forraine Armes in, 


e married, & | 

bant,then — — it 4s in this verſe fol- 

( rabant nor Burgoine claimed me by force, 
2 7 {ad to Rome, to . 222 TY 

w realon, Burgoiae t 

part wich bun thank he Duke of Glouceſter r 5which being 

itrat was adjudged to e 
eb N ba "Mag * 
Nor Bedford Spouſe, q aur noble ffter Anne, 

That Princely iſued great Burgonian. - 

«bn Duke of Be of France, and the glory 

the Engliſhmen married A, filter to the Duke of B 4 
a yertuous and beautiful! Lady : by which marriage, as alſo by his 
vidoriesattained in France, he brooght great firength to the En- 
Where's Greenwich now thy E\'nors Court of late ? 

Thar faire and goodly Palace of Greerwick in Kent, was firſt 
bu Ided by that famous Duke: whoſe rich and pleaſant ſituation 
might remaine an aſſured Monument of his wiſedome , if there 
were no other memory ol the ſame. - 7 1 

T bey ſay the Druides once liv d in this — 

It d ſeerm, at there were emo ank, boch of them called 
Ar now — ; the one by the name of Man, 
8 name Angleſey: both ay ——_— of mas» 

in eremonies, 25 may 2 f voiape 
— into the hithermoſt Mas. defiribed by hit ne : 
— — * —— daughter of — and 

orance, {© No Nations, as in Ame - 
= Magicke — . | 

Druida were the publike Miniſters of their Religion as thorows 
ly taught in all Rires thereof: Their Doctrine concerned the Im- 
mortality of che ſoule. the contempt of death, & all other poines 
which may condace to Reſolution, Fortitude, and Magnanimity : 
Their aboad was in groves & „ whereupon they have their 
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name i their extended it ſelſe to maſter the ſoules of men 
deceaſed, ant to conferre with gholls and other —eê 
kicceſle of things. 

Platerch in hns 


Sacrorum, Druida poſitis iſtis ab armis- 
Did not the Heavens ker comming in withſtand ? 
n & fearfull ſigne that were ſeen in Eng 
land,a little before her comming in: which Elinor 1 
— fore-ſhewing the dangers which ſhould cnfac up 
on this unluekie 9.18 8 


marriage. 
The ballowing of bis Magicke In rmnent g. 

The Inſtrumencs which Bullenbrooke alted in his Conjurariong, 
according to the divelliſh ceremonies and cuſtomes of theſe un- 
lawfull Arts, were dedicated at a Maſſe in the Lodge in Harnſey 
Parke by Sourhwell, Prieſt of Weſtminſter. 

Having procur'd by hope of golden gaine, 

This was one of the Articles that Duke Humphrey urged again 
the Cardinal) Fe ard, That he conſpired the death of Henry the 
Fifth, by conveying a Villaine into his chamber , which in the 
night ſhould have murthered him: but what ground of truth he 
had for the fame, I leave to diſpute. 
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Duke Hum pnRNE¹ ro ELinor Cornu. 


E thinkes thou ſhouldſt not doubt, I could forget 
LVL Her, whom ſo many doe remember yet; 
«No, no, our joyes away like ſhadomees ſlide, 
te gut ſorrowes firme in memory abide: 
Nay, I durſt anſwer, thou do ſt nothing leſſe, 
But into paſſion, urg'd by thy diſtre ſſe: 
No El nor, no, thy woes, thy griefe, thy wrong, 


Have in my breaſt been teſident too long. Oh, 
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Oh, when report in ev xy place had ſi 
My E/nor — fled, _ 
VVith curſed Oxley, and the Witch of Eye, 
As guilty of their vile conſpiracie; 
The dreadfull Spirits when they did invocate, 
For the ſucceſſion, and the Realmes eſtate : 
When Henries image they in waxe had wrought, 
By which he ſhould have to his death been brought, 
That as his picture did conſume away, 
His perſon ſo by ſickneſſe ſhould decay: . 
Griefe, that before could ner my t ts controule, 
That inſtant tooke poſſeſſion of my ſoule. 
Ah, would to God I could forget thine ill, 
As for mine ovvne, let that infli& me ſtill; 
But that before hath taken too ſure hold: 
Forget it, ſaid I? would to God I could, 
Of any woe, if thou haſt but one part, 
I have the whole remaining in my heart; 
I have no need of others cares to —.— 
For all I have is nothing elſe but \; . 
No, my ſweet Neil, thou took'ſt not all away, | 
Though thou went'lt hence, here ſtil thy woes doe ſtayj 
— from thy husband thou wert forc'd to goes 
Thoſe ſtill gemgzne, they will net leave him ſo: 
No eye bewailes my ill, moanes thy diſtrefle, 
Our griefe's the more, but yet our debt the leſſe: 
We owe no teares, no mourning dayes are kept 
For thoſe that yet fur us have never vwept ; 
We hold no Obiies, no {ad Exequies, . 


Upon che death-dayes of unweeping cies. 
Alas, good Nell, what ſhould thy patience move, 
T* upbraid thy kind Lord with a forraine love? 
Thou might'ſt have bid all former ills adue, 
Forgot the old, we have ſuch ſore of nevy. 


Did 
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Did I omit thy love to enterrainc, 

VVith mutuall griefe to anſwer griefe againe ? 

Or think ſt chou, I urſindly did — 

= _ woefor — and teare for teare ? 
get, or carele le& 

Thoſe — of love, 4 ſo reſpect? 

In mournfull bla che was J not ſeen to gor, 

By outward ſignes tꝰ ex preſſe my inward woe ? 

Did I thy loſſe not publikely lament, 

Nor by my lookes 21'd my difcontent ? 

Is this the czaſe ꝰ It this be it knovv then, 


One griefe conceal d, more grievous is than ten: 


If in my breaſt thoſe forrowes ſometimes were, 
And never utt'ted, they muſt ffi]! be there; 
And if thou know'ft, they many were before, 
By time encreafing, they muſt needs be more, 
England to mecafi challetige nothing lent, 
Let her caſt up what is terei vd, what ſpent : 
If I her owne; can ſhe from blame be free, 
If (he but prove a ſtep- mother to mee ? 
ee OM, char proud Baſtard Rrive, 
0 Ficth-tight my prerogative, 
Becki MWA, Ewe oe need to feare it, 
For then ry true Nobility ſhould beaxe it: 
If counſelt aide, that France will tell (1 know) 
VVhoſe Toynes lie waſte before the Engliſh foe, 


VVhen chrite we gave the t French the foil-, 


1 At Agincontr,t Cravame, and Vernoile: 
If faith ayaile, theſe armes did Henry hold, 


To claime ee ſcarcely nine months old: 


If Countries care have leave kb wes for me, 
Gray haires in youth my witneffe then may be: 
If peoples tongues give ſplendout to my fame, 
They adde a t&le to Duke Humphrey t name + 


„„ erf 
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If toile at home, French treaſon, Engliſh hate, 

Shall tell my skill in managing the State: | 

If forraigne travell my [necefle may trie. * 
Then Flanders, Almaine, Boheme, Burgundie. 

Fhar robe of Rome _=_ Beuuford now doth weare, 

In every place ſuch ſway ſhould never beane? 

C The Croſier ſtaffe in his tmperious hand, 

To be the Scepter that controules the Land; 

That home to England Diſpenſations drawves, 

V Vhich are of power to abrogate our Lavves : | 

And for thoſe — the wealthy Church ſhould pay, 

Upon the needy Comminaltyrto lay: * 

His ghoſtly cuunſels onely doe adviſe, * 10 
The meaneshow Langley's n rife, 

Aathing young Henries unad viſed waies, 

A Duke of Yorke from Cambridge Houſeto raiſe, 

VVhich after may var title undermine, 

Grafted fince Edwerd;in Gaunts famous Line, 

Us of ſucceflion falſly to deprive, 

V Vhich they from {larence frignedly derive, 

Knowing the will old Cambridge ever bore, 

To catch the Wreathe that famous Henry wore ? 

VVich Gray and Scyoope when firſt he laid the plot, 

From us and ours the Garland to have got z 

As from the March-borne Mortimer to raigne, 

VVhoſe title Glendour ſtoutly did maintaine, 

V'Vhen the proud Percies, haughry March, and he, 

Had ſhar'd «we Land by equall parts in three,” _, 

= Priefthood now ſterne Mombray will reſtore, 

o ſtirre the fire that kindled vs before: a 
Againſt the Vorkiſts ſhall their claim advance, ) 
To ſtecle che point of Norfolkes ſturdy lance,, 

Upon the breaſt of Herefords iffue bent, 


In juſt revenge vf anciem haniſhment.. * 
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262 Duke HumrnnEy to - 
He doth adviſe to let our pris'ner goe 

And doth inlayge the faithleſſe Scortith foe, 
Giving our heicesjn marriage, that their dow'rs, 
May bring invaſion upon us and ours. 

Ambitious buffolke ſo the Helme doth guide, 

VVith ds damned Policies Capps ; 

He and the Queen in counſell ſtill conferre, 

Ho to raiſe him, who hath advanced her. 

But my deare Heart, how vainly doe I dreame, - 
And flie from thee, whoſe ſorrowes are my Theame ? 
My love to thee, and England thus divided, 
VVhich hath the moſt, ho hard to be decided? 
Or thou,or that, to cenſure I am loth, 

So neere are you, ſo deare unto me both z 

*T wixt that and thee, for equall love I find, 
land ingratefull, and my E/ nor kind. 

But though my Country juſtly I reprove, 

Let I for that, neglected have my love z 

Nevertheleſſe, thy Humpbrey 's to thee now, 

As when freſh beauty triumph d on thy brow ; . 

As when thy gracesI admired moſt, 

Or of thy fayours might the frankl!'ſt boaſt : 

Thoſe beauties were lo infinite before; 

That in abundance I vas onely poore, 4 

Of which, though time hath taken Come againt, 

I aske no more * — doth yet — 

Be patient, gentle t, in thy diſtreſle, 

Thou art a Princeſſe not a whit the leſſe. 


Whilſt in theſe breaſts we beare about this life, 
I am thy husband, and thou art my wife, 

Caſt not thine eye on ſuch as mounted be, 

But looke on thoſe caſt doyne as low as we; 
For ſome of them which proudly pearch ſo hie, 
Exe long (hall come as loxx as thou or I. 


They 


ST wt 414 


\ COT WMMmw.c. 


ITE S2Dvaz%, ox 


Euinon Cos uA. 


263 

** hey weep for joy, and let us laugh in woe, 

We hall exchange, when Heav'n will hayeit ſo; 

We mourne, and they in after-time may mourne, ' 
Woe paſt —— laugh preſent woe to ſcorne: 
And worſe than hath been, e can never taſſe 
Wotſe cannot come, than is already paſts : 
In all extremes the onely depth of ill, 

«Ts that which comforts the afflicted ſtill. 

Ah would to God thou couldſt thy griefes deny, 

And on my backe der al the baden he | 

Or if thou canſt teſigne, make them mine ovene,” |, 
Both in one carriage to be undergone, + 

Till we againe our former hopes recover 

And proſp'rous times blow theſe misfortunes over: 
For in the thought of thoſe fore paſſed ye 
Some new reſcmblance of old jay a . 
Mutuall our care, ſo mutuall be our love, 
That our affliction never can remove: | 
So reſt in peace, where peace hath hope to live, 
Wiſhing thee more than I my ſelfe can give. 


* 
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Annotations of the Chronicle Hiſtorie. 
At Agincourt, at Cravant, and V:rnoile. n 
He three famous battels fought by the liſhmen in 
France: Agincourt by Many the Fifth , agai 
. 
uke 
William Stuart Conſtable of Scotland — foogke by Fe 
Duke of Bedford, againſt the Duke of Alanſon, and with him 
moſt of the Nobility of Prance ; Due Hampbrey an eſpeciall 


counſellor in all theſe 
Then Flanders, nates Delos, undie. 
Here remembring the ancient amity which in his Embaſies he 


had concluded: betwint che King of and Sigrſmend 
Emperour of Almaine » drawing Die of Page as 


— Wr 1b z-LA-Poore 


| gf e TE 
Cardinal Hat 
Hom the Piſth, 5 be Por tba him ro 


and' tralicious ſpitit, unſit 
ES —_— _ 


| T be meanes, bow Langley s progenie'may riſe. 
=—- * ede e Che £0 Fein of 
| £ 0 ec, a r brother to 
| Gaunt any — (as much as a him lay) RN Rel 
de that the Yorkiſts — — — — of Cla- 
rence, Gaunts cldeft brother) daughter of Mertimer. 
* 1 ſterne Mowbray doth reſtore. 
N grudge between the Houſe of Lancaſter 
and lke, ever ſince Mowbray Duke of Norfolke was bani- 
ſhed, for the accuſition of He Duke of Hertford (after that, 
king of England, her to Duke Humpbrey -) which accuſation, 
| „ made good, in the Liſts at Co- 


& 2 


Givivg our 1 in marriage, that their dow'rs. 
ames Stuart of Scats, Lav n long priſoner in Eng- 
2 24 —— — a Duke 
of Somerſet, ſiſter to Fobn Dyke of —.— neece to the Car- 
dinall, and che Duke of Excefter, and couſin· german removed to 
the king: chis king broke the _ he had taken, and became af- 


der a great enemy to England, 


A. NMMNAMMY 


Willian de la- Poole Duke of Suffolke, 
- tO. Queene Mar pures. 


—— 


Tus ARGOMENT. 


This Duke of Sufolhe William, is advayce. 
Anal, lat br of lim in France, 


1 
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His Miſtris Margaret, that Duke Rayners child, 

Himſelfe who of Feruſalem inſtil d 

The King : this Poole, bis Darling to preferre, 

Betwixt young Henry, nam d the Sixth, and her, 

Concludet a marriage; and ber Syre to gaine, 

Gives up the Towne of Mauns, Anſou, and Main, 

To Rayner - ber : for which lrwleſſe fac, 

The Peeres him frue yeeres baniſhment ena, 

When for bis l1teſt farewell of the Queen, 

= e two Epiſtles paſſe them two berween. 

[ my diſgrace (deare Queen) reſt thy content, 
And Margarers health from Suftolkes baniſhment : 

Five yeeres exile were not an houre to mee, 

¶ Fur that ſo ſoon I mult depart from thee ; 

pere thou nor preſent, it is ever night, 

» | All beexil'd, that live not in thy ſight. | 

* | Thoſe Sayages which worſhip the Sunnes riſe, 

VVould hate their God, if they beheld thine cies: 

The worlds great light, mightꝰſt thou be ſeen abroad, 

Vould at our noon-ftcad ever make aboad, 

And force the poore Antipodet to mourne, 

Fearing leſt he would never more returne. 

Wer't not for thee, it were my great' t exile, 

To live within this ſea-inviron'd Ile. 
Pooles courage brookes not limiting in bands, 

But that (great Queen) thy ſov'raignty commands: 
Our Faulcons kind cannot the cage endure, | 

Nor Bux zard-like doth ſtoop to ev ty lure; 

heir mounting brood in open aire doth rove, 

or will with Crowes be coup'd wirhin a grove. 

VVe all doe breathe upon this earthly ball, 

irewviſe one Heaven incompaſſeth us all, 

No baniſhment can be to him affign'd, 


w uo doch retaine a true reſolved mind. | 
1 « Man 


er 
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Man in himſelfe a little world doth beare, 
His ſoule the Monarch, ever ruling there: 
Where. ever then his body doth remaine, 
He is a King, that in himſelfedoth raigne; 4 
« And never feareth Fortunes hot'ſt Alarmes, 
& That beares againſt her patience for his Armes. 
F This was the meane proud Warwicke did invent 
Tomy diſgrace, at Leiſter Parlament, | 
5 Thar onely I, by yeelding up of Maine, 
EF Should cauſe the loſle of fertile Aquitaine, 

VVith the baſe vulgar ſort to winne him fame, 
To be the heire of good Duke Humphrey's name 3 
And ſo by Treaſon {potting my pure blood. 
Make this a meane to raiſe the Nevils brood. 
EF VVith Salisbury, his vile ambitious Sire, 
F In Yorkes ſterne breaſt kindling long hidden fire; 
5 By Clarence Title working to fl lant 
4 he Eagle-Ayrie of great ohn of Gaunt: 

to this end did my exile conclude, 

Thereby to pleaſe the raſcall multitude 
6 Urg'd by theſe enyious Lords to ſpend their 


= cc 


N revenge for the Protectoxs death: 
That ſince the old decrepit Duke is dead, 
By me, of force, he muſt be murthered. RET 
If they would know who rob'd him of his life, 
Let them call home Dame Elinor his wife, 
Who with a Taper walked in a ſheer, 
5 To light her ſhame at noon through London fc 
5 And let her bring her Necromanticke booke, 
F That foule Hag Jordan, Hun, and Bullenbrooke, 
And let them call the Spirits from Hell againe, 
To know how Humphrey di d, and who (hall raigne. 
F For twenty yeers, and have I ſer vd in France, 
F Againſt great Charles, and Baſtard Orleance, 


— 
— 
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And ſten the {laughter of a world of men, 
Victorious now, as hat dly conquer'd then? 
And have I ſeen Vernoila's barfull fields, 
* Strew'd wich ten thouſand helms,ten thouſand ſhields, 
V Vhere famous Bedford did our fortune trie, 
The Ga — — tor the viRorie? 

inveſting of ſo many TI ownes, 
Scor'd on my. — in honourable wounds; 
When Mountacute, and Talbat of much name, 
Under my Enſigne both firſt vonne their fame: 
In heat and cold all theſe have I endur d, f 
To rowze the French, within their walls immur'd ; 
Through all my life theſe perils bave I paſt, 
And now to feare a baniſhmeat at laſt ? 

Thou know'ſt how I (thy beanty to advance) 
For thee refus'd the Infanta of France, 
Brake the contract Duke H ey firſt did maks 
'T wixt Henry and the Princeſle Arminacke : 

Onely chat here thy preſence I might gaine, 
I gave Duke Reynar, Anjou, Mauns, and Maine; 
b | 2 beauty for. a dovvre to bring, 
As of it ſelfe ſuſficient for a King: a 
F And from Aumerle withdrew my warlike pow rt, 
And came my (elfe in perſon firſt to Tours, 
, | 5 Th* Embaſladours for truce to entertaine, 
From Belgia, Deamarke, Hungarie,and Spaine : 
d to the — of thy ſtorie, | 
9 My tongue flow d with ſuch plenteous Oratorie, 
As the report by ſpeaking did indite, 
» | Begerting ſtill more raviſhing delight. 
And hen my ſpeech did ceaſe (as telling all) 
e. My looke ſhew'd more, that was Angelicall ; 
And when I breath'd againe, and pavyſed next, 
[ left mine eyes dilating on the Text: 


Then 


— 
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Then comming of thy ro tell, 
In Muſickes numbers my voice roſe and fell: 
And when I came to paint thy glorious ſtile, 

My ſpeech in greater cadences to file, 
F By true deſcent to weare the Diadem 
Of Naples, Cicill, and Jeruſalem, 
$ from the Gods thou didſt derive thy birth, 
If thoſe of Heaven could mixe with theſe ot earth, 
Gracing each title chat I did recite; * 

VVich {ome mellifluous pleaſing Epithite: 

Nor left him not, till he for love was ſicke, 

Beholding thee in my ſweet Nhetoricke. 

A Fifteens Taxe in France I freely ſpent 

In triumphs, at thy Nuptiall Fournament; 

And ſolemniz'd thy martiage in a gownt, 

Valu'd at morethanwas thy fathers Crowns: 

And onely ſtriving haw to honour thee, 

Gave to my King what thy love gave to mee. 

J Vet his kindneffe have not power to move, 

V'Vho for his loves fake gave away his love. lf 
Had he, which once the pri ze to Greece did bring, let 

(Of whom th* old Poets long agoe did ſing) WH 
Seen thee for England but imbark'd at Deep, V 
Would over-boord have caſt his golden Sheep, Fe 
As too unworthy ballaſt to de thought, 18 
To peſter roome with ſuck perfection fraught. 
The brinie ſeas, which ſaw the ſhip infold thee, 
Would vault up to the harches to behold thee, Kc 
And falling backe, themſel ves in thronging ſmother, pu 


Breaking for griefe, envying one another 3 0: 
When the proud Barke for joy thy ſteps to feele s In 
Scorn'd that the Btack ſhould kiſſe her furrowing keel; fuyy 
And trick d in ali her flags, her (elfethe braves, W 
Cap ring for joy upon the ſil vet waves: 10 


When 


Wen Heav'as Decree no counſell can prevent? 
ven | „When 


n like a Bull from che Phenician Strand, 

ove with Europa ruſhing from the land, 
pon the boſume of the Maine doth | 
And with bis Swanniſh breaſt cleaving the floud, 
Tow'rd the taire fields, upon the other fide, 
Beareth AFenors joy, Phenicia's pride: | 
All heavenly beauties joyne themſelves in one, 
To ſhew their glory in thine eye alone, 
Which vrhen it turneth that celeſtiall ball, 
& thouſand ſweet ſtares riſe, a thouſand fall. 

Who juſtly Garth, mine, baniſhment to bee, 
When onely France for my recourſe is free ? 
To view the Plaines, whereI have ſeen fo ofc 
Englands victorious Enſignes rais'd aloft ; 
When this ſhall be a comfort in my way, 
To ſee the place, where I may boldly ſay, 
Here mighty Bedford forth the Vaward led, 
Here — — fled, 
lere wich our Archers valiant Scales did lye, 


nere ſtood the Tens of famous Willoughby, 


: = 


Here Mount acute rang d his unconquer'd band, 


ere march d we aut, and here ve made a ſtand. 


Wh ſhould we fir to mouene and grieve all day, 
For that which time doth eas ly rake away ? 
Fortune hiirrs, let ſuff rance onely heale, 

No wiſed ome with extremities to drale. 

okno out ſelves to come of humane birth, 

{eſe Cad aſflictions croſſe us here on earth. 
puniſhment from che eternall Law, 

6 make us ſtill A Heaven to ſtand in awe. 

In vaine we prize that at ſo deare a rate, 


Whoſe long' ſt aſſuranoe beares 2 minutes date. 


Why ſhould we idly talke of our intent, 
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ce When our fore-fight not poſlibly can han, 

cc That which the — — — be done. 

Henry hath poveer may my lite depoſe 

Mine Honours mine, that Cond Kink — loſe. 
Then be as cheerfull (beauteous Royall Quen) 

As in the Court of France we oft have been; 

5 As when arriv'd in Porcheſters faire road, 

(Where, for our comming, Henry made aboad) 

When in mine armes I brought thee ſafe to land, . 

And gave my Love to Henriet Royall hand: a 

The happy houres we paſſed with the King 


At faire South-hampton long in banquettiiig; * 
bs | | 5 


1 — 
ak ww 


With ſuch content as lodg'd in Henries g 
When he to London brought thee from the Weſt, 
Through golden Cheap, when he in pomp did ride 
To Weſtminſter, to entertaine his Bride. 


> 


Annotations of the Chronicle Hiſtorie. 
Our Faulcons kind cannot the cage endure, 


0 
tl 
E alludes in cheſe Verſes to the Falcon, which was the a.; 
cient device ef the Pooler , ing the greatneſſe and 
he vi | * 


haughtineſſe of his ſpirit to the nature of ird. 
T his'was — proud W arwiche did invent, 
. — 2 1 * 4 by 
culed Suffolk of Treaſon,and urged the aceulation ſo vehemeny ee 
that the king was forced to him for five yeeres. 

That onely I, by yeelding 7 of Maine, 

Should be the eleſſeof ertile Aquitaine. 
The Duke of being ſent into France to conclude 


Duke Rayners the Margaret; 
PE Bed for —— de he her Cota 
the Countries of Anjou & Maine,and the iry of Mauns. Whers 


upon the Earle of Arminack (whoſe d was before pre 
ſed to the king) ſeeing himſelfe ro be deluded, cauſed all t 


Engliſhmento Aquitaine, Gaſcoine, and Guine- 


Wit 


—— — — — — — — 
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With the baſe vulgar ſort to winne him fame, 
To be the Heire of good Duke Humphreys name. 
This Richard, that was called the grear Earle of Warwick, when 
F into exceeding great favour wath 
J onamons. 


and father to 
; the Houſe of Yorke i 
' Yheire to Lionel of Clarence, the third ſonne of Edward 
Third,making his title by Ame his motherwite to Richard Barle 
of Cambridge ſon to Edmund of ey, Duke of York: Which 
es kee Mortimer Earle of March; which 
was ſon & heire to dam Aenne, that married the La- 


| Philip, & heir to Lionel Duke of Clarence, che third 
— Yea of ing Edward; ro whom the Crown after King Richard the 


v the heires of the Duke of Lancaſter, that was younger 

the Duke of Clarence, Hall.cop.r. It. Ter. & Lane. 
urg dh theſe envious Lords to ſpend their breath, 
and Calling re denke on the Protec ort death. 

Duke of Gluceſte r and Lord protector in the five and 
utieth yeer of Henry the Sixth, by the meanes of the Queen, 
| the Duke of Suffolke, was arreſted 2— Braunen, 

. — 48 . - at Berry, and rhe ſame night after mur- 
red in his be 
If they would know who reb'd him, t. To this verſe, 
To know bow Humphrey di d, and who ſhall raigne. 
In theſe Verſes he ſeſts at the ProteQors wife, who(being accu- 
and convicted of Treaſon, becauſe with Fehn Hus a Prieſt 
borer Bullenbroche a Necromancer, and Margery Fordan, called 
Witch of Eye,the had conſulted Sorcery to kill rhe King) 
adjudged to — — ſon in the Iſle of Man, and to doe 
nce openly, in publike places in London. 
uch F or twenty yeeret, and have I ſerv' in France ? 
la the ſixth yeere of Hemy the Sixth, the Dube of 3 
Vi | 


Peconds death lincally deſcended be dying without ee 
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ing decenſed, then Lieytenant Generall, & Regent of France; this 
Duke of Suffolk was promoted to that dignity, having the Lord] ! 
Talbot, Lord Steler, and the Lord Mountacute to aſtiſſ him. 7 


2 — . Charles, and Baſtard Qrleance ? 
This was Charlerche Seventh, who after the death of Henry d 
Fifth,obtained the Crowne of France and recovered again much 
of that his father had Toft. Baſtard Orleance was 
of Orleance, begotten of the Lord 


And I have ſeen Vernoyla's barfwll fields. 
vemade is tharnoted place in France, where the great bat 
reren | len 
the molt af the French Chirahy were dvercome — 
And from Aumerit withdrew my M arlike powers. 
Aumerlec is that{irong deſenoed Towne in France , which t 
Duke of Suffulke got, aver fourc and twenty great aſſaults gi 


ulko x. 
And came my ſelfe in perſon firſt to Tours, 
TY Embaſſadvurs for Truce to entertaine, 

From Beigia,Denmarke, H 32 Spaine. 
Tours is a Cxy in France, built by Drum, as he came into 
taine: where in the one and yeer of the raign of 5 
the Sixth, was — a greae Dier to be bepcz whither c 
Fanbaſladours of the Empire, Spaine, ar Denmarke, 
intraat for a peace tu be made the two Ki 


E Sr. UMSOMF>=ZtmW© ,; 


mance. 
true deſcent to weare the Diadem 
Of Naples, Cicill, and Jeruſalem. 
. — 
5 | y, ing t itle alc 
of the King of thoſe countries 
A Fifteenth Taxe in France I ſreely ſpent. 
2 _ — pon . 22 marriage concluded b 
ing H argeret ter to Rayner, a ked in © 
Parte a whole Fi to fetch her into Engla id. 
Seen thee for England but imbark'd at 2 
Deep i a Towne in France, bordering upon the ſea, where t 
Duke 2 Suffolk with Queen Margaret — ſkip fo England 
g A 
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of Suſtolke. 
Hat news(Geece Pool) look ſt thou my lines ſhould 
| Wu likerhe toling of che doleful Bell, (tet 
Bidding the Deaths-manvto prepare the grave 2 
Expect _ ——— newes to have. 
My breaſt, which once was mirths impexiall throne; 
———ů— * 
Like that cold Region, from the world remote, 
On whole breeme ſeas ch icio mountaines flote g 
Where thoſe poore.creatures, baniſti d from the hight, 
Doe live impris ned in —— night. 
4 No abject s my s internal} ei 
Zut 5 of ſad Tragedies; 7 
And care takes up her ſolitary Inne, 
here youth and joy their Court did once begin, 
in September, when our yeere reſignes 
The glorious Sun to the cold wat rie Signes, 
Wa chrough the clouds lookes on the earth in ſcorne 3 
The litele Bird, yet to ſalute tho morne, 
Upon the naked branches ſets her foot, 
The leaves then lying on the moſſie root, 
And there a ſilly chiripping.doth ee, 
A though the faine would ing, yet faine would weep, 
fing faire Summer, ih at too is gone, 
Or (ad for Winter, too faſt comming on: 
Me - N 
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In this ſtrange plight I mourne for thy depart, 
that weeping cannoc caſe my heart. 
Noy to our aide, ho ſtirres the neighb ring King 
Or who from France a puiſſant Army brings 7 ] 
VVho — — Norman no our warre ? 
Or brings in Burgoine to aide Lancaſter ? 
7 VVbo in the North our lawfull Claime commends, 
o winne us credit with our valiam friends? 

To whom ſhall I my ſecret griefes impart ? 

V 'Vhoſe hyecaſt ſhall be the cloſet of my heart? 

T he ancient Heroes fame thou do'ſt revive, 

As from all them thy ſelfe thou didſt derive : 

Nature, by thee; both gave and taketh all, 

Alone in Poole ſhe-was too prodigall z 

Of ſo divine and rich a temper wrought, 

As Heay'n for chee PerteQions depth had ſought. 
Well knew King Henry what he pleaded for, 

When he choſe thee to be his Orator ; 
7 Angell- eye, by pow'rfull influence, 
utter more than humane eloquenct: 

That if againe obe would his ſports have tri'd, 


r . a Ac a. cc _ =. m__ + 


, +» 


He in thy ſhape himſelſe would onely hide; 

VVhich in his love might be of greater pow r, 

Than was his Nymphyhis Flame, his Swan, his Show's. 
F To that allegeance Yorke was bound by oath, 

5 To Henries Heires, for ſafety of us both; | 

No longer now he meanes Record ſhall beare it, 
He will diſpenſe with Heay'n,and will unſweare it. 

fle that's in all the worlds blacke ſinnes forlorn e, 

Is careleſſe no how oft he be forſworne z 

And here of late his Title, hath ſet, downe, 

By which he makes his claime unto our Crowne, 

And now I heare his hatefull Dutcheſſe chats, 
And rips up their Deſcent unto her Brats, 
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And blefleth them as E $s lLawfull Heircs, 

And tells them, that our Diadem is theirs : 

35 And if ſuch hap her Goddeſle Fortune bei 
lt three ſons faile, ſhee le make the a King. 


He that's ſo like his Dam, her 2 
| 4 That foule ill- fa vour d crook back Stigmatick, 
41 * T hat like a Carkaſſe ſtolne out of a Tombe, | 

Came the wrong way out of his mothers wombe, 
wich teeth in s head, his paſlage to have torne, 
5 As though begot an age ere he was borne. 

Who now will curb proud Voi k, hen he ſhall riſe ? 
Or arme our Right againſt his Enterpriſe, | 
To crop that Baitard Weed,which daily groves, 

To over-(hadow our Vermilion Rule 2 

Or who will muzzlc that unruly Beate, 

Vhoſe preſence ſtrikes our — 5 hearts with feare? 
VVhilſt on his knees chis wretched King is downe, | 
To fave them labour, reaching at his Crowne, » 
V Vhere like a mounting Cedar, he ſhould beare 
His plumed top aloft into the aire ; 

And let theſe ſhrubs fit underneath his ſhrovy 

VVhilſt in his armes he doth imbrace the | 

O, that he ſhould his fathers right inherit, if 

„Vet be an Alien to that mighty Spirit! 5 
How were thoſe pow rs dilpers d, or whither gone, 

Should ſympa:hizein Generation? 

Or what oppoſed influence had force, „ 

So much c' abuſe and alter Natures courſe ? 
& All other Creatures follow after kind, 
&« But man alone doth not beget the mind. 

My Daifie- flower,which erſt p:rfum'd the aire, 
V Vhich for my favour Princes dain'd to weare, 
Now in the duſt lies trodden on the ground, 
And with Yorkes Garlands ev'ry one is crown'd : 
| N 2: When 
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When now-his niing wais on our decline, | 
And in our ſewing he begins to fhine ; | 
Now in theses that dreadfu}l Comes waves. 
5 Apd-who-do Stars, but Warwickes bearged ves: 
And alb choſe bee, which bended once fo low, 
Gre ti, as though they had forgot to bow ; 
And noue, like them, purſue me with defpite, 
Which moſt have ci d, Godfave Queen arite. 
V Vihea Fame ſhalt bruit chy ban#fhmenc abroad, 
The Tork“ FaRionthen will lay on load; 
And when i comes onec to our Weſterne coaſt, 
O, how that ame Ef nor veiH-boaft | 
And lahour Mig, by alt the meanes the can, 
To be call'd home our of the Iſſe of Man; 
To which E H Great Warwicke wilt conſent, 
Po ba ve it done by Act of — q 
Thee to my teeth my birth ſhe may 5 
Sland ing Duke Ra ner with baſe beggerie ; 
he onely way ſhe could deviſe to grieve me, 
Wanting (weet Suffalk,which ſhould moſt reheve we. 
And that Rocks dorh Fprout another bloome, 
5 A Kentiſh Rebel}, a baſe up ſtart Groome : 
F And this is he the White-Roſle muſt preferre, 
By Clarence daughter, match'd with Mortimer. 
has by Yorkes reancs this raſtall Peſant Cade, 
Muſt in all haſte Plantaginet be made: 
ct that ambitious Duke ſets all on worke, ; 
To ſound hat friends a#*& the chime of Yorke, 
VVhilſt he abroad doth practiſt to command, 
And makes us weake,by ſtrenghening Ireland: 
Mere hisowne power fill * to increaſe, 
Than for — good, or Englands peace. 
Great Wincheſter unumely is deceas'd, 
Tre and more my woes ſhould be iucreas d. 


Beaufurd, 
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Drau ford, whoſe ſhoulders proudly bart up all, 
The Churches prop, that Guardimatl. 
The Commons (bent to miſchnofe) aer let, 
— France © upbraid that valiant Somerſtt, 
ling in tamules on his ſouldiers loſſe; 
Thus atl gots backyard, erde walk \ 
And now of late Duke Hunpbrey's old allies, 
VVith banich'd EP nere boſe accodpleces, | 
Attending their revenge, grow wondYow en, 
And threaten death and verrgtamet th out Frouke : 
And IAote the laſt poore remnant am 
T' endure theſe Rorm with v ful Buckingham, 
1 pray thee, Poole, hae care ho thou do'R pale, 
Never the fea yet halfe To dang'rons was « 
(ak one fore-told by were Auen die, 


Ah ! foule befall that foule congues prophetic: ) 
et I by night am — —— 
That I doe fee thee toſs d ia dang co fireamesy 
Aud oſe· times fin 'd,caft kind, 
+ | And{ying brenttieffe un the quenthy Lund? | 
„nd ofrin Viſions fee thee in the hight, 
VVhere thou at (ea maintain t a dang'rous ge, 
And wich thy proved Targerand thy word, 
Rear'ft backe che Pyrec which would cane Deine. 
Yer be hot angry, that Irene 
Tue trueſt fove i3 moſt fulpitions. - 
Sorrow doth utter what it ths ove: | 
But hope forbids us ſorta ©© j 
And in my counſell yer this comfort 46, - 
It cannot hurt, alth Ichinke amiſſe: 
Then live in hope, in Tei 
V Vie citertr ayes Gull dein ches ene. 
Ia to d forrow gict my Toute Done, | 
That at word Hope {rae ney nn | 
$ , 9 


| 
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The reaſon is, I know it here would reſt, * 
VVhere it might ſtill behold thee in my breaſt. 
Farewell, ſryeet Poole, faine more I would indite, 
But that my teares doe blot hat I doe write. 


| Annotations of the Chronicle Hiſtorie. 
Or brings in Burgoin to aide Lancaſter. 


Hilip Duke of and his ſon, were alwaies Pa 
Prone pr adv ape; peer e they lien dis 
doch wich Lancaſter and Yorke. 
Who in the North eur law full dai me commends, 
To winne us credit with our valiant friends ? 
The chiefe Lords of the North in the time of Henry the 
Sixch withſtood the Duke of Yorke at his riſing, giving him owe 
great overthrowes. 
To that allegeance Yorke was bound by oath, 
To Henrics beires, for ſafety of ws both; 
No longer now be meanes Records ſhall beare it, 
He will with Heaven diſpenſe, d will unſweare it. 
The Duke of Yorke, at the death of Hey the Fifth, and at this 
Kings Coronation,took his oath to be true ſubject ro him and hu 
Heires for ever: but afterward diſpenſing therewith, claimed the 
Cc as his ri and Inheritance. 


the calls Dick, ) chat by Treaſon, 
iromecally — by 


ephewes, Crowne, was 4 
man low of ſtature, crook-back'd, the left ſhoulder much higher 
Gag the right, nd of a tery cxabbed and ſowre countenance. Hi 


Fn 
i 
he 


mother could not be delivered of him 3 he was borne toochc 
and with his ſeet forward, contrary to the courſe of Nature 
To over-ſhadow our Ver uten Roſe. 

The Red Roſe was the of the Houſe of Lancaſter, ard 
the White Roſe of Yorke ; which, by the marriage of Henry the 
Sevench with Eliz.aberh, indubitace-Heire of the Houſe of Yorke, 

Or who will mu die that unruly Brave ? 

The Earle of W the ſetter up and puller d oe of Kings, 

— Armes the White Beare rampant, and the Ragged 


My Daifie flower which erſt perfum'd the aire, 
Which for my favour Printe dain'd to weare, 
Now in the duſt lies. c. 
The Daiſie in French is called Margerite,which was QueenM ar- 
«ras badge 1 wherewithall the Nobilicy and Chwalry of the 
at her firſt arrivall were ſo delighted, that they wore it in 
their Hars, m token of Honour. 
An1 who be flarres,but Warwicks bearded Staves ? 
The ragged or Staffe, was a part ofthe Armes bclong- 
to the Earldome of Warwicke. . 
Fla glen hom s Rayner — oo beggerie. Fre 
e of Anzon,called himſclfe Ki N ic je, 
a who had neither inherit L 
tribute from thoſe parts; and was not able at the marriage of the 
Queen at his owne charges to ſend her into England, though be 
gave no dower with her : whuch, by the Dutcheſſe of Gloucelier, 
was often in diſgrace caſt in her teeth. 
A Kentiſh Rebell, a baſe up-ſtart G roome. 
This was Zacke (ade, which cauſed the Kentiſh men to tebe ll, 
in the eight and owentiech yeere of King Henry the Sixch. 


And this ks he the ¶ hite Roſe muff preferre, 
By Clarence danghter match'd to Mortimer. 

This Zacks (ade; inſtructed by the Duke of Yorke, prerended 
to be deſcended from Mortimer , which married Lady Pbi ip, 
daughter to the Duke of Clarence. 

Ard makes w wenke, by frengthning Ireland. 

— cate ing made — — 
began to ptactiſe his purpoſe, and (trengrheo! 
humlelfe by all — zible, that he might at his returne — 
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Kagan by oper anc <laite ther which a before be 


— —— veere of 
Henry the Sixth, was made ye ſent into Now 
mandie to defend rhe Engliſh erritocies againſt the Brench In. 
vaſions : but in ſhort time he loſtall that King — — 
won ; for which tauſt, che Nobles and Commons ever after hated 


enlere Thefe ftr mer wirb vun Buinybon. 
ee e ham, was In 


by one fore-told by water ate. 

The Wirch of Eye received anſwer from ber Spirit, T/.. 
— rg — 21 wuter 8 
fore-warnes e Wirches prophefic; 

— remembring 
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SHORE, 


— 
—_— 


Tut ARGUMENT, 
Edward the Fourth, bewitch'd with the report 
Of Miftreſſe Shore, 7. through bis ( vurt, 


— 


Steales af City in a uſe, 
Tp view that beauty, hee ty eyes 
Mad Jhot .o —. 2 


The 


— 4b y — 
——— of ber e aſſure him, 


10 Miflfeſſe & a . AN 
1722 the fait ſt that ever brearh's this aine, 
From Engliſh Edward, to cher fret faire 2 
Ah, would to God thy title wete no me 5 
That no remembrance might cemaine of Shove, 
To countermand a Monarchs high defire, 
And barre mine eyes of what they tnoft admire ! 
O, why ſhould Fortune make the City proud, 
Topive that more, than is the Court allow'd ? 
VVhere they (like Wretches) hourd it up to ſpare, 
And doe ingrofl it, as they doe their ware. 
V Vhen Fame firſt blaz'd thy Beauty here in Cour, 
Mine eares repuls'd it, as a light roporte * 
But when mine eyes ſa what mine eare had heard, 
They thought report too niggardly hadi par dʒ 
And ſtrucken dumbe with wonder, did but mutter, 
Conceiving more than it had words to utter. 
Then thinke of what thy hutband is ; 
VVhen I maligne the wealth wherewith hee's bleſt; 
When much abundance makes the needy mad, 
« Who having all, yet knowes not h is had :: 
Into fooles boſomes this guod fortune creep. | 
* And ſummes cowe in,ehiIft the baſe Miſer F 
If now thy Beauty be of ſuck elteern, ' I 
V Vhich all of G6 rare excellenry deem; 
VVhat would it be, and prized at vat rate, 
V Vere it adorned with a Kingly State? 
VVhich being now but in ſo meane a bed, 
Is like an un cut Diamond in Lead, 
Ere it be fer in ſome high-prized Ring, 
Or garniſhed with rich enamdling ; 
V'Ve {ce the beauty of the Srone is ſpilt, 
VVanting the gracious ornament of Gilt. 
F When firſt attracted by thy heavenly cies, 
I came to ſee rhee in a * diſguiſe, 
5 
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Paſling thy Shop, thy husband call'd me backe, 
Demanding — rare Jeyell I did lacke. 
I want (thought I) One that I dare not crave, 
And One Are) thou vvilt not let me have. 
He calls for Caskets forth, and ſhewes-me ſtoreʒ 
But yet I knew he had ong Jewell more, 
And deadly cur(t him, that he did deny it, 
That I might not for love or money buy it. 
O, might I come a Diamond to buy, 
That had but ſuch a luſtre as thine eye, 
Mead nut my T reaſure ſerye, my Crown ſhould goe, 
Hany Jewell could be prized ſo 
An Agar,branched with thy bluſtung ſtraines, 
A Saphir, but ſo azur'd as thy veines ; 
My Kingly Scepter onely Gould redeem it, 
At ſuch a price if Judgement could eſteem it. 
How fond and ſen il: ſſe be choſe rangers then, 
VVho bring in Toyes, to pleaſe the Engliſh men ? 
I (mile to thinke, how fond th' Italians are, 
To judge their artificiall Gardens rare; 
V ä — — in thy cheekes can ſhe them here 
Reſes. and Lillies growing all. ihe yeere ; 
The Portugall, hat onely hapes to win, 
By bringing Stones from fartheſt India in; 
When happy Shore can briag them forth a Girle, 
Whoſe lips be Rubies, and her teeth be Pearle. 
F How filly is the Polander and Dane, 
5 To bring us Cryſtal from the frozen Maine? 
V Vhen thycleare gkins tranſparence doth ſurpalle 
Their Cryſtall, as the Diamond doth Glafle, 
The fooliſh French, which bring in I raſh and Toyes, 
To tutne our Women, Men, our Girles to Boyes, 
V.V.hen Witk what Tire thou do'ſt chy ſelfe adorne, 


That for a Falhigngnely ſhall be worne;, 
_ , Which: 
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Which though it were a Garment but of haire, 
More rich than robe that ever Empreſſe ware, 

Me thinkes, thy husband rakes his marke awry, 
To ſet his Plate to (ale, hen chou art by 
VVhen they which doe thy Angell-lockes behold, 
As the baſe drofle doe but reſpect his Gold, 

And wiſh one haite before that maſſie heap, 

And but one locke, before the wealth of Cheap: 
And for no cauſe elle hold we Gold fo deare, 
But that it is ſo like unto thy haire. 

And ſure I thinke, Shore cannot chuſe but flout 
Such as would find the great Elixar out, 

And laugh to ſee the Alchymiſts, that choke 
Themſelves with fumes, & waſte their wealth in ſmoke ; 
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| VVhea if thy hand but touch the groſſeſt mold, 


It is converted to refined Gold. 
VVhen theirs is chaff red at an cafie rate, 
Vell kanone to all to be adulterate z 
And is no mote, 2 7 by thine is fer, . 
Than paltry e, or light-prized Jet. 
—— — 85 thee unmeet, 
If there were none, thou couldſt make all things ſivcer + 
Thoucomfort'ſt ev ry ſenſe with ſweet repaſt, , 
To heare, to (ee, to ſmell, to fecle, ro taſte: 
Like a rich Ship, whoſe very refuſe ware, 
Aromarikes, and precious Odors are. 
If thou but pleaſgto walke inta the Pawne, + 
To buy thee Cambricke, Callico, or Lawne, 
If thou ibe whiteneſle of the ſane would prove, 
From thy more whiter hand plucke off thy Glove; 
And thoſe which by, as the beholders ſtand, 
Will take thy Hand for Lawne, Lawne for thy Hand. 
A thouſand eyes clos d up by envious night, 
Dae wiſh for day, but to enjoy thy ght, N 
| An 
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And when they once have bleſt their eyes with thee, 
Scorne ey'ry object elſe, what ere they ſee: 
So like à Goddeſſe Beauty Rill eontroules, 


And hath ſuck pow'vtull working in our ſoules. 


The Merchant, which in rrafficke ſpends his life, 
Yet loves at home to have a dainty wife : 
The blunt icke, poring on his booke, 
Sometimes (aſide) at Bearrry loves to looke : 
The Church men, dy whoſt teaching we are led, 
Allowes what keeps love in the matti qe bed: 
The bloudy fouldier, ſpent in dangous broiles, 
5 — yet —— —— his ſpoiles: 

buſie Latvyer wrangling in his pleas, 
Pindech chat Beauty gives Wader caſe 
The roiling Trade- man, and the freeating Clowne, 
VVould have his Wench faire, though his bread be 


So much is Beauty pleafing unto al, (brovvne ; 


That Prince and Pefart equally doth call; 

Nor nevcr yet did any man defpiſe it, 

Except too deare, and chat he cunld not priz- it. 

Mu is Learning, REY all Arts, 
not imploy'd ro e chyſe w F; 

Poore ploddmg Sooke — they e too low, 

V Vhich by Prob itieuts, Rules, and Axiomes goe 5 

He muſt be (MMYfamihar with the Skies, 

V Vhich notes the revolutions of thine cies? 

And by char'skiil which meaſures fea and land, 

See Beauties AU, thy Waſte, thy Toor, thy Hand; 

V Vhere he may find, the more that he doth view, 

Such rare delighrs, zs are boch ſtrange and nov: 

And ather worlds of Beauty more and more, 

V'Vhich never were diſcovered before: 

And to thy rare proportion, to apply 

Ihe Lines and Circles in Geometry, 


Uſing 


ro Aiſtreſe Sm Ont, 28% 
Ulingaboot Arihanackes ground, 
Numbring the Vextues that in thee arc found : 
And whea theſe all have dane what they can doe, 
er chy perſectiorm, all too line 200, 

V'Vhen from the Eaſt the d urne harh gotten our, 
And gone io ferke thee all the world about, 
Within thy chamber hath ſhe fix'd her light, 
Where, but that place, the world hath all been night: 
Thea is it ſu, that eviry vulgar eye 
DOES Te, 
© We deem NES ou moſt r 
'* To de but meane, 2 Ami re excellent: : 
For [traugers ſtill the ſtreets are ſwepe and RRrow's, 
*Eew lobe on {ſuch as da ly come abroad}. | 
«Things mach reſtram . do mute yen defire them, 
* And Beauties ſeldome ſeen, make us admire them. 
Nor is it fe, 2 City- Mop. ſhould hide 
The worlds delaght, and Natures onely prides 
Bur in a Pronces Gulerie, 
Hung all with Tiſſue, floor'd with Tapeftric, 
Where thou ſhalt fir, and fram thy State (hall oe 
The Tilis and Toiumphs that are done for thee. 
Then know the diff rence fiſchon liſt to prove) 
Betwixt a vulgat and a Kingly Ioves 
And when thou find'ft,as now thou dowbr't,therroth, 
Be thou thy ſelfe unparriall Fudge of both. 

Where bearts be knit, whar if not iajoy ? 
Delay breeds doubts, no cunning to be coy ; 
Whilſt lazie Time his turne by tarriance ſerves, 
Love ſtill growes ſickly, and Hope darbyſarves 2 
Meane while recetve that warrant bythefe lines, 


Which Priacdly Rule and 80% raignty relignes;, 
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296 Evpward the Fourth, c. 
Annotations of the Chronicle Hiſtorie. 
1 Epiſtle of Edward to Miſtreſſe Shore, and of hers to hi 
mg of unlawfull affe&tion , miniſtreth ſmall enter & 
Hiſtoricall notes ; for had he mentioned the many Battcls bes 
trvixt the Lancaſtrian Fation and four el Jed. walike dangers 
it had been more like to T lau Souldier, than a 


ly Courtier. Notwithſtanding it ſhall not be amifſe ro annere a 
Ine or two» - 


' From Engliſh Edward to the faireſt faire. 
Fav the fourth was by nature very chivalrous & very amorous 
applying his ſweet and amiable aſpeR to attain his wanton appe- 
tite che rather. was ſo well known to Lewes the French King, 
who at their interview invited him to Paris, that as { eminaws re» 
ports, being taken at his word, he notw! ding brake off the 
matter, the Pariſian Da ves, with their witty converſatſen 
would detaine him longer than ſheud bee for his benefit : 
which meanes, nada Soya of his journey. And 
beit Princes, whileſt they live, have nothing in them but what i 
admirable ; yet we ne ed not miſtrult the flatrery of the Court in 
thoſe times: For certaine it is, that his hape was excellent; his 
haire drew neere to a blacke, making his faces fayour to ſeeme 
more delectable: th the ſmalueſſe of bis eyes, full of a thi 
ning moiſture, as it t away ſome.comelinefie , ſo it argued 
much ſharpnefſe of underſtanding, and cruelty mingled ne 
And indeed, George Ducauam (that — Scor) chargeth him, 
and othes Princes of thoſe times with affection of ryranaicys 
Richard the 1lurd manifeſtly did. 

When firſt at ti ed by thy beaven!y eyes. 

£dwod: inte mperate deſires, with which he was wholly ever 
come, how tragically they in bis off · ſpring were punithed,, # 
univerſally knowne. A Mirrour, repreſenting their over-fight, 
that rather leave their children what to poſſeſle, than what to 
imirate. 

How folly u the Pol inder and Dune, 

q Ta bring us Cryſtall. from the froxen Mine ? 

Alluding to their opinions, who imagine Cryſtall to be a kind 
of Ice; and therefore it is lively, they who come from thoſe fra- 
zen parts\, ſhould bring great ftore of that tranſparent {toas, 
which4s thought to be congealed with extreme cold. he 
Cryttall be Ice, or lome: liquor, Lomi to d&pme: yet by 


| 


the examples 
ion : for Selim out of Þ —— 
e out 
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of Amber and Corall, there may be ſack an indurs- 
that in the Northerly 
the ſea at low Tides, 

which he calls Caretman, we mer — out of the Li- 
icke a part icerrane an fea, a greeniſh fialke 
Tec hardened ia che aire, comes to be Corall, ei- 
ther white or red · Amber norwichſtanding is thought to drop 
our oer ees; a appeares by Martials Epigram: 


Et les, & laces, Phattontide condite pier a, 
Wt videatur ap is welt are cleanſe (rs. 

Dignum teu pretinm tulit ie lab 
Credibile off ipſam fie volniſſt mari. 

To behold a Bee incloſed in ld is not to rare, as that a 
Boyes throat ſhould be cur with the fall of an Ice-ficlezthe which 
Epigram is excellent, the 13 . L He calls it Phatterts Gm be- 

e of that Fable which Ovid rehearſet l. concerning the H 
au, or Phaetens filters, metamorphoſed into thoſe Trees , 
s Amber, where Flies alighting, are nr 
cently impriſoned, 
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The Eviſtle of Miſtreſſe 8 n ox x to 
King EDw ar the Fourth. 


S the weake childe, that from the mothers wing, 
[s taught the Lutes delicious fingering, 
Ar ev'ry ſtrings ſofc touch is mov d with feare, 
Noting his Miſters curious liſt' ning eare, 
VVhol trembling hand at ev ty ſtraine bewraies, 
In what doubt he his nexv-· ſet leflyn playes: 
As this poore childe, ſo ſit I to indite, 
At ev'ry word.ſtill quaking as I write. 
5 Would Tha. led an humble Shepheards life, 
Nor kaowae che name of Shire cadmired xiſe. 


Aud: 
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And li- d en when in country fields th range, 
Nor fern che eg 


Bea dof many, 
But never yet fo mana Hefe any : 4 

A Princes Eagle-eye to find out that, 

VVhich cammon men doe ſeſdome wonder ar, 
Makes me to thine æfecti on flatters ſight, 

Or in the objed ſome thing cxquiite, 

To houſed Beauty ſeldome itpop's report, 
Fame muſt attend an that which lives in Court. 
V Vihas Swan bright Hpolld's brood doch fing, 
Te vulgar Love, in Courtly Sonneting ? 

Or what immorta)! Poets ſugred pen 

Artends the glory of a Citizen ? 

Oft have I wondred, what ſhould blind your eie, 
Or hat ſo farre ſeduced Majeſtic, 

That having choice of Beaunes ſo divine, 

Amongſt the moſt, to chuſe this leaſt of mine ? 
More gloriays Sunnes adorne faire Londons pride, 
Than All rich Englands Continent beſide; 


That Who ceedunt their multirudes, would wiſh, 
Might number Rumney's flow rs, or Iſis fiſh, 
Vho doth frequent our — ſtreete, 


Noting the ſundry Beauties that he meets, 
Thinkes not, that Nature left the wide world poore, 
And made this place the Chequer of her Kore ; 
As Heavenand Earth had lately falne at jatres, 
And growne to vying wonders,dropping Starres 3 
That if but ſome one Beauty ſhould incite 
Some ſacred Muſe, ſome taviſti d Spirit to write, 
Here might he fetch the true Promethian fire, 
That after - ages ſhould his lines admire 3 

Gathering 
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Gathering the honey fremthechordelt How'rs, 
Scorning the wither d eeds iniconntry bow v. 
Here in this garden (onely) — — Rofe, 
Inev'ry common hedgt'rhe e growes 3 
Nor are we ſo turn d Neapolitan, 
That might incite ſome foule-mourh'd Mana, 
To all the world to lay out our defects, 
And have jaſt oauſe to raile upon our ſex: 
To pranke old wrinkles up in new ertire, 
To alter Natures courſe, prove Time a her, 
To abuſe Fate, and Heay'ns juſt doome reverſe, 
Oa Beauties gra ve to ſet a crimſon Hearſe, 
V Vicha decaitfull forte to lay 
To make a Glafle to m a Dumont 
Nor cannot, without haatard of eur tame, 
In faſhion follow the Venetian Dame: 
Nor the famaſticke French to imitate, 
Attir'd halſe Spaniſh, halfe Italionate 
VVith Waſte, nor Cutle, Body, nor Bruvy zdorne, 
That is in Florence, or in Genaa borne. 

But with vaine boaſts how witleſſe fond am I, 
Thus to draw on mine owne indignide ? 
And what though married when f was but young, 
Before I kae hat did to Love belong, 
Yet he which now's poſſeſſed of the tome, 
Crop'd Beauties flower when it was in the bloomey 
And goes away inriched with the ftore, 
Whilit others gleane,where he hath reap'd before 2 
And he dares ſweare, that I am true and juſt, 
And ſhall I then deceive his honeſt ruſt > 
Or what ſtrange hope ſhould make you to aflaile, 
Where the trong'ſt batt rie never could prevaile ? 
Belike you thinke, that I repuls'd the re 


ing To leave a King the conqueſt of my breaſt, 


And 
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And have thus long preſerv d my ſelfe from all, 

To have a Monarch glory in my fall 

Vet rather let me dye the vileſt death, 

Than live to draw that ſin pol luted breath. 

But our kind hearts mens teares cannot abide, 

And we lcaft angry oft, when moſt we chide. 

Too well know men what our Creation made us, 

And Nature too well taught them to invade us: 

They know but too — when, and where, 

To wrirte,to ſpeake, to ſue, andæo forbeare; : 

By Ggns,by fighs. by motions,and by feares, (prai'rs ? 

When vows ſhould ſerve,vyh& oaths,w hen ſmiles, hen 

What one delight our humours lf doth move, 

Onely in that you make us nouriſh Love. 

If any naturalſ blemuſh blot our face, 

You doe proteſt, it gives out Beawy grace; 

And what attire we moſt are us d to weare, 

That, of all other, excellent'ſt, you ſweate: 

And if we malke, or fit, or ſtand, or lie, 

It muſt reſemble ſome one Deitie; 

And what you knovy we take delight to heare, 

That you are ever ſounding in our eare : 

And yet ſo ſhameleſſe, when you temp: us thus, 

To lay the fault on Beauty, and on us. 

Rotes wanton Qvid did thoſe Rulcs impart, 

O, that your Nature ſhould be help'd with Art 4 
Who would have thought, a King that cares to raign, 

Inforc'd by Love, ſo Poct- like ſhould fain- ? 

To fay, that Beauty, Times fterne rage to ſhunne, 

In my checkes ( Lilkies) hid her from the Sunne z 

And when ſhe meant to triumph in her May, 

Made that her Eaſt, and here the broke het dy: 

And that faire Summer ſtill is in my ſight, 

And but where I am, all the world is night; A 


* 


zn, 
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As though the fair ſt ere fince the world began, 


To me, a Sunne: burnt baſe aq — 
But yet I know more than I m 


eane to tell, 


(O would to God you knew it not too well l) 
That women oft their moſt admirers raiſe, 


Though 
Our churliſh husbands, which our youth injoy'd, 
VVho with our Dainties have their nomad 


blikely not 


flatt'ring their owne praiſe, 


scloy'd, 


Doe loath our ſmooth hands with their lips to feele, 

T* inrich our fayours, by our beds to kneele, 

At our command to wait, to fend, to goe, 

As ev'ry houre our amorous — 3 

VVhich makes, a ſtolne kifle often we beſtow, 

In earneſt of a greater good we owe 2 

VVhen he all day torments us with a frovyne, 

Yet ſports with Venus in a bed of Downe ; 

V Vhoſe rude imbracement but too ill beſeemes 

Her ſpan- broad waſte, her white and dainty limmes ; 

And yet ſtill preachi 

V Vhen he him{elfe of 
Blame you our husbands then, if they denie 

Our publike walking, our looſe libertie ? 

If with exception ſtill rhey us debarre 

F The Circuit of the publike Theater: 

To heare the Poet in a Comicke ſtraine, 

Able t' infect with his laſcivious Scene: 

And the young wanton Wits, when they applaud 

The ſlie perſwaſion of ſome ſubtle Bad: 

Or paſſionate Tragedian, in his rage 

Acting a Loye-ſicke Paſhon on the Stage: 

hen though abroad reſtraining us to rome, 


They very 


hardly keep 


abſtinence of meat, 
er'ry diſh will eat. 


us ſafe at home; 


And oft are touch'd with feare and inwward 1 
Knowing rich Prizes ſooneſt tempt a Thiete ? ha 
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VV bat ſpores have ve, hereon out minds to ſet #- 

Our Dogge, our Parrat, or out Marmuxert ; 
Or once a weeketo walke into the field. 
Small is the pleaſure that theſe toyes doe yeeld, 
But to this griefe a medicine you apply, 

To — —— with that — t 
And Soy tai O that bewitching thing) 

Yer made — — King 
And more, that honour which doth moſt intice 
The holieſt Nunne, and ſhe that's ne're ſo nice. 
| Thus til] we ſtrive, yet overcome at length, R 

For men want Mercy, and poore women ſtrength: 
Yet grant, chat we could — men git, 
V Vhen Kings once come, they congeer as they liſt, 
Thou art the cauſe Shore pleaſeth got my ſight, 
That his imbraces give me no delight { 

Thou art the cauſe I to my (elfe am ſtrange, 
Thy comming is my Full, chy Set my Change. 
Long Winter nights be minutes, if thou here, 
Short — ve ablent, be a yeere. 
And thus by ſtrength thou art become my face, 
And mak' me love even in the mid of hate. 


Annotarions of the Chronicle Hiſtorie. 


Would I hid led an humble Shepbeards life, 

Nor knowne the name of Shores admired wife. 
Wo or three poems written by ſundry men, have magnified 
this womans bemity ; whom, that ornament of England and 

London more particular glory, Sir Themes Moore, very highly 
bath praiſed for 2 
2 — was meane, her haire of a darke 

low, her face round and full, her eye gray, deticate harmony 
being ee exe ion”, and each proportions co · 
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F and like to her condition. That picture which I have ſeen of hem 
was ſuch as he tofe ont of ber bed in che morning , __ 


a HH rw ac 


* 


| See thorow, tha. 
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Enwanr d the Fourth. 
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Tory, rp Bn en 285 


ien done b abroad reſtraining u to rome, 


— beep mſafe a me. 


7.2 X XIII Vr erk 


Mary the French Queen to Cu ARK TIER A 
Ba AN Don eof 


TUI AxGUMENT. 


Henry the nyſe — „ wnite 
With France, beſtowes the Lady Mary bright, 
Hi . ter, on King Lewes, then 


—_—_—_ OS Frome 


hor rs Brandon Fed, 

One whom ber — e. A 

And bad adyanc'd : but 5. 5 been (ue 
Five months in France, when the brave beaute 
Buried the old King ; who no ſooner dead, 

But fhe in heart determining to wed 

Her long lov'd Brandon, this Epiſtle writer, 

Who backe to ber the Anſwer ſoone enditer. 


8 Uch health from Heav'n my ſelfe may wiſh to met 
Such health from France Queen Mary ſends to the 
Brendon, how long mak*ſt thou excuſe to ſtay, 
And know'R how ill we women brooke delay ? 
If one poore Channel| thus can part us two, 
Tell me (unkind) what would an Ocean do? 
Leander had an Helleſpont to ſwim, 
Let this from Hero could not hinder him; 


N 


err, , . DAG, 5 if 6 oa et odd ied ed  @ et ink aA. *% 
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Soule ) his breaſt, his armestis Qares, 


- — 
dat thou a Ship, to land thee an our ſhoares # 


to famous Kent doth lic 


The pleaſant ficlds of flowrie Picardie, 


V Vhere our faire Callice, walled in her ſands, 
In keaning of the clifhe Dover ſtands. 

Here is no Beldam Nurſe, to pot nor loyrre, 
When wantoning, we in my Towre ; 
3 > 
To guide thee to me, as thou ſwi de; 

d with me, wert thou but ſo kind, 


Thy ſighs ſhould ſtuffe thy ſaile, though wanting wind: 


= 


But thy breaſt is becalm'd, thy ſighes be ſlacke 
And mine too ſtiffe, doe blow thy broad ſailes backe. 
But thou wilt ſay, that I hould blame the floud, 
Becauſe the wind ſo full againſt thee Rood 

Nay, blame it not, that it did roughly blow, 

For it did chide thee, for thou waſt fo flow 

For it came not to keep thee in the Bay, 

But came from me, to bid thee come away. 

But that thou vainly ler'{t occaſion ſlide, 

Thou mightꝰ ſt have wafted hither with the Tide. 
If when thou com'ſt, I kait mine angry brow, 
Blame me not, Brandon, thou haſt broke thy vow ; 
Let if I meant to frowne, 1 might be dumbe, 

For this may make thee ſtand in doubt to come: 


"4 Nay come, ſweet Charles have care thy Ship to guide 3 


Come, my ſweet Heart, ia faith I will not chide. 
When as my brother and his lovely Queen, 
In ſad attire for my depart were ſeen, 
F The utmolt date expired of my tay, 
When I from Dover did depart 
hou know'ſt what woe I (uſt red for thy 
How oft I faign'd of thee my leave to K 


266 Many theiFravals Query 
God an Wach what twhbeayic hoare 
F cooke my I when 1 chauld dogazs-3 
And being ſhip'd, gave (ignall} with my hand 
Up to the Cliffe, where did ſee thee ſtand : 
Nor could cetraine, in alkebe,proplcs view, 
But cri'd to thee, et {bark Aion, ad. 
N Mac th d. 
e thin it wat dei ghecg molt, 
VVeary Sit ſcaling, ta-(orme carncy-crops, 
And then (pre Goule) it fta is downe and weeps; 
And vwheathe Nuuſe wouldfainecoment the mind, 
Vet ſtill. ij mavines: for cha it n nd: 
Thus in my-qazefall. Cabhi did I lic, 
VVben a cheſlup aut of the toad did ae. 
1 T higkiſt ou my; lowe was fairthfall ben to thee, 
5 When young Caltilete:Eaghad ſe u for mee ? 
Be judge thy (elfe, if it we not of power, 
VVhen I refys'd an:Empiae. for my dower. 
To Englands Cout has oncerepore did bring, 
How thou in France did revell with the King, 
F VVhen he in tewmph of his victorie, 
5 Under a rich imbroid red Cano 
Entred proud — which Ty — ſtand, 
To begge for mercy at his cunqu ri 3 
To heare of bis — — joy'd ? 
Bur (cs, this calme was ſuddenly deftrar'd. 
5 When Ghanles of Caſtile there ta banquet came, 
F With him his faster, that ambitious Dame, 
F Savoy's proud Ducheſle, knowing how long the 
F All meancs had tri d rowinne my love from me; 
Fearing my abſence maght thy yowes acquite, 
To change thy Mary for a Margarite, 
4 VVhea in King HMexnies Tear of cloth ob gold, 
he often did chee in her armesenfold; 2 
cre 
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Where you were feaſted more delicioufly, 
Than (leopatre did Mark Anthony : 
Where ſports all day did entertaine your fight, 
And then in Maskes you paſ#'d away the night. 
Zut thou wilt Gay, tis proper unto us, 
That we by nature all are jealous : . 
I muſt confeſſe tis oft found in our fer, 
* But who not love, not any thing ſuſpects: 
True love doth looke with pale "a 
«Take away love, if you take jealouſie. 
Turwin and Turney when King Henry tooke, 
For this great change who then did evet looke 7 
F When Maximilian to _ n_ — 
Ware Englands Crofle on his Imperiall 1 
4 And in our Army let his Eagle flie, 
That view'd our Enſignes with a wond' ring eie 3 
ittle thought Ihen Bullen firſt was won, 
VVedlocke ſhould end, what angry Warre begun. 
From which I vow, I yet am free in thought, 
7 this alone by Nolſiet wit was wrought, 
o his advice the King gave free conſent, 
That will I, nill I, I muſt be content. 
My Virgins right, thy ſtate could not advance, 
But nov enriched with the Dovrer of France; 
Then, but poore Suffolkes Dutcheſſe had I been 
Now, the great er, the moſt Chriſtian 
But I percei ve where all thy griefe doth lie, 
Lewes of France had my Virginitie ; 
He had indeed, but ſhall I tell thee whar, 
Belceve me, Brandon, he had ſcarcely that: 
Good feeble King, he could not doe much harme, 
But Age muſt needs have ſomething that is warme 3 
«Small drops (God knowes) doe quench that heatle ſſe 
* When all the ftrengrh is „ Care, 
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And I could tell (if Modeſtie might tell) 

There's ſomewhat elle that pleafeth Lovers well; 
To reſt his cheeke upon my Fees checke, 

V Vas all he had, and more he did not ſecke ; 

So might the little Baby clip the Nucſe, 

And it content, ſhe never a whit the worſe 2 

Then thinke this, Brandon, if that make thee froyyne, 
Fot Maiden-head, be on my head ſet a Crowne. 
V'Vho would not change a Kingdome for a kiffe ? 
Hard were the heart that would not yeeld him this; 
And time yet halfe ſo ſwiftly doth not paſſe, | 
Not yet full five moneths elder than I was. 

When thou to France conducted waſt by Fame, 
With many Knights which from all Countries came, 
To ſee me at Saint Dennis on my Throne, 

VVhere Lewes held my Coronation; 
5 VVhere the proud Dolphin, for thy valour ſake, 
9 Choſe thee at Tilt his Princely part to take: 


Vhen as the ſtaves upon thy Caske did light, 
Grieved therewith, I turn'd away my fight, 
And ſpake aloud, wheu I my ſelfe forgot, 
"Tis my ſweet ¶ harlet, my Brandon, hurt him not. 
But when I fear'd the * perceived this, l 


Good filly man, I pleas d him with a kiſſe; 
And to extoll his valiant ſonne began, 

That Europe never bred a braver man: 

And when ___ King) he fimply praiſed thee, 
Of all the reſt I ask'd which thou (houldſt bee ? 
Thus I with him diflembled for thy ſake ; 
Open confeſſion now amends muſt make. 
VVhilſt this old King upon a Pallat lies, 

And onely holds a combat with mine cies 5 
Mine eyes from his, by thy light ſtolne away, 
Which might too well their Miſtreſs thoughts beyvr 
But when I ſaw thy proud unconquer'd Lance 
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To beare the prize from all the flow'r of France, 

To ſee what pleaſure did my ſoule imbrace, 

Might eas ly le diſcerned in my face, 

Looke, as the Dew upon a Damaske Roſe, 

How through that liquid pearle his bluſhing ſhowees, - 
And when the ſoft aire breathes upon his top, 
From the ſweet leaves falls cas'ly drop by drop; 

Thus by my cheeke, diſtilling from mine cies, 

One teare for joy anothers — ſupplies. 

Before mine eye (like touch) thy ſhape did prove, 
Mine eye condemn'd my too — partiall love | 
But fince by athers I the {ame doe trie, 

My love condemnes my too too partiall eie. 
be precious ſtone, moſt beautifull and rare, 
VVhen with it ſelfe we onely it compare, 
VVe deem all other of chat kind to bee 
As excellent, as that we onely ſee 3 
But when we judge of that, with others by, 
Too credulous we doe condemne our x. 
VVhich then appeares more orient, and more bright, 
Having a foile whereon to ſhew its light. 
Alanſon, a fine timb'red man, and tall, 
= wants the ſhape thon — adorn'd withall : 
andome carriage, and a ig eie, 
Yer hath 150 Sagi — 1 
Courageous Burbon,a ſweet manly faces, 
Let in his luokes lackes Brandon: Courtly grace: 
Proud Longavile ſuppos d to have no Peere, 
A man ſcarce made was thought, xhilſt thou vvaſt heres 
County Saint- Paul, our beſt at Armes in F 
V Vould yeeld himlelfe a Squire, to beare thy Lance: 
J Galleas and Bounarme, matchleſſe for their might, 
Under thy towring Blade have couch d in fight. 
NI with our love my brother angry bee, 
Ile ſay, to pleaſe him, I firſt fancied rhee: 
O 2 And 
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And bus to frame my liking to his mind, 
— — es ſo kind. 

y my love vulgar judge no man 
Except a Yurkiſt, or Lancaſtrian ; ; 
Nor vine, chat my aſlection ſhould be (er, 
But in the Line of great P mer. 

I paſſe not what che idle Commons ſay, 

I pray thee Chevies make baſte, and come away, 
To thee what's England, if I be not there 
Or what to me is France, if thou not here ? 
Thy abſence makes me for avrhile, 

Bur at thy preſence I gladly ſmile. 

VVhen laſt ef me his leave my Brandon tooke, 
He ſware an oath (and made my lips the booke) 
He would make hafte, which no thou do'ſt denie g 
Thou art forſwarne 2O wilfull perjurie 
Sooner would I with linnes diſpence, 
Than by intreatie this offence. 

But yet I thinke, it I ſhould come to ſhri ve thee, 
'Greatwere the fault that I ſhould not forgive thee: 
Let wert thou bere, I would revenged be, 

But it ſhould be with too much loving thee. 

I, that is all chat thou thalr feare to taſte ; | 

I pray thee Branden come ſweer Charlet, make haſte. 


Annotations of che Chronicle Hiſtoric. 
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and all his ſouldiers in wages, which ſerved under him duri 
— N TY 
- But this alone by Wolſey's wit was wrought. 


Thema: Wolſey the Kings Almoner, then Biſhop of Lincolne , f 
man of great authority with the King, and awd & i 
was the chieſe cauſe that this Lady was married to the 
French King,with whom the French had dealt under- hand, to be 
friend him in that Match. | 
. . Where the proud Dolphin, for thy vglour ſake, 

_ Choſe thee at Tilt bis Princely part to take. 

and Dolphin of Prance, at the marriage 
thereof proclaimed a juſts; where 


ſquare on e & at the 
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CuaxTLESs BRAN DO Duke of Suffolk, 
to MARY the French Queene. 


Ut that my faith commands me to forbeare, 
The fault's. your one, if I impatient were: 
V Vere my diſpatch ſuch as ſhould be my ſpeed, 
I ſhould want time your loving Lines to reade. 
Here, in the Court, Camelion-like I fare, 
And as that creaturegonely feed on aire: 
All day I wait, and all the night I watch, 
And ſtarve mine cares, to heare of my diſpatch. 


EA 
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If Dover were th' Abydos of my reſt, 
Or pleaſant Calice were my M tries Ceſt, 
You ſhould not need, bright Queen, to blame me ſo, 
Did not the diſtance, to deſire lay no: 
No tedious night from travell ſhuuld be free, 
Till through the ſeas, with ſwimming ſtill to thee, 
A ſnowie path I made unto thy Bay, 
So bright as is that NeQar-ſtained way, 
The reitlefle Sun by travelling doch weare, 
Paſling his courſe, to finiſh up the yeare. 
But Paris lockes my Love within the Maine, 
And London yet thy Brandon doth detaine. 

Of thy firme love thou pur'it me ſtill in mind, 
But of my faith, not one Word can I find. 
ſ V Vhen Longavile ro Mary was affi d, 

nd thou by him waft made King Lewes Bride, 
How oft 1 wiſh'd,that thou a Prize might ſt bee, 
That T in Armes might combate him for thee | 
And in the madneſſe of my love diſtraught, 
A thouſand times his murther have tore-thought : 
ut that th all-ſeeing Pow'rs, which fit above, 
© Regard not mad-mens oathes, nor faults in love, 
* And have conlirm'd it, by the Grant of Heaven, 
That Lovers fins on earth ſhould be forgiven: 
Fot never man is halfe ſo much diſtreſs d, 
* As he tha; loves to ſee his Love poſſeſs d. 

Commin$ to Richmond after thy depart, 
(Richmond,where firſt thou ſtol'ſt away my heart) 
Me thought it look'd not as it did of late, 
But wanting thee, forlorne and deſolate, 
In whoſe faire walkes thou often haſt been ſeen, 
To ſport with Keth'rize, Henriet beauteous Queen, 
Aſtoniſhing (ad Winter with thy fight, 
So that for thee the day hath put backe night; 

O 4 
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And the ſmall Bir da, as in the Spri 
Forgot themſel ves, and have — 12h 

$0 oft as I by Thames goe and returne, 
Me thinkes for thee the river yet doch mourne, 
VVhom I have ſeen to let his ſtreame at large, 
V'Vhich like a hand-maid waited on thy Barge; 
And it thou hap'ſt againſt the floud to row, 
Which way it eb'd, it preſently would flow, 
Weeping in drops upon the labouringOares, 
For joy that it had got thee from the ſhoares. 
on — muſicke that the —— Are 
Ru their plumes, came gliding on the 
As the heit Dolphins by — rings, 
V Vere brought to land with Syren raviſhings : 
The flockes and heards that paſture neere the flood, 
To Fare upon thee have f their food, 
And (at doyyne ſadly mourning by the brim, 
That they by Nature veere not madeto ſwim. 

V Vken as the Poſt to Englands Royall Court, 


Ofthy hard brought the true report, 
— — wel i 


-rigg'd ſhips were toſt, 

thou thy ſelfe in binge robe loſt 

I kneyy tas Venus loath d that aged bed 

V Vhere Beauty ſo ſhould be diſhon ; 

Or fear'd the Sea-Nymphs haunting of the Lake, 

If thou but ſeen, their Goddeſſe ſhould e. 

And whirling round her Dove-drawne CoMh about, 

To view the Navie then in lanching out, 

Her airie Mantle looſly doth unbi 

V'Vhich fanning forth a rougher gale of wind, 

VVaſted thy ſailes with ſpeed unto the land, 

And ran thy pe on Bllen harbouring ſtrand. 
How ſhould I joy of thy arrive to heare ? 


But as a poore Sea-facing paſſenger, Afeer 


ter 
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Aſter long travell, tempeſt-corne and wrack d, 
By ſome unpitty ng Pyrat that is ſack d; 
the falſe that hath ſtolne his wealth, 

Landed in ſome ſafe harbour, and in health, 
Incich'd with the invaluable ſore, 
For which he long bad travelled before. 

When thou to Abvile keld'ſt th* appointed day, 
We heard how Lewes met thee on the way; 
Where thou, in glict'ring Tiſſue ſtrangely dight, 
5 Appear'dſt unco him like the Queen ot Light: 
In cloth —— all thy — —— 
In Beauty ſumptuous, as the Northerne Waine; 
And tis alone the formoſt glorious Starre, 
Which led'ſ the Teame of that great Wag . 
What could thy thought be, but as I did thinke, 
When thine eyes taſted what mine eares did drirtke ? ? 

A cripple King, laid bedred long before, 

et at thy comming crept out of the dore : 
'T was well he rid, he had nol to goe, 
But this thy Beauty forc'd his body to z 
For whom a Cullice had more fitter been, 
Than in a golden bed a — oy 
To uſe thy Beaury, as the Miſer go 4 
VVhich hoards it up but onely to behold 
Still looking on it with a jealuus vie, 
Fearing to lend, yet loving Uſurie: 
OSacriledge (if Beauty be divine 
2 — hand to touch the hallo d Shrine! 
To ſurfeit ficknefle on the ſound mans diet, 
To rob content, yer ſtill to live unquiet 
And having all, to be of all beguiF'd, 
Andyer gill longing like a little child. 

4 When Marque ſſe Dorſet, and the valiant Grayet, 
To purchaſe Fame, fuſt ny narrow Seas, , 

Fi 
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With all che Knights that my Aſſociates went, 


In honour of thy Nuptiall Tournament: 

Thinł ſt thou l 2 in thy Beauties pride, 
When thou in triumph didſt through Paris ride ? 

Where all the ſtreets, as thou did( paſſe along, 

With Arras, Bifle,and T apeſtry were hung ; 

Ten thouſand gallant Citizens prepar'd, 

In rich attire thy Princely ſelfe to guard: 

Next them, three thouſand choiſe Religious men,. 

In golden Veſtments follow d on agen; 

And in Proceſſion as they came along, 

VVith Mymenens ſang thy Marriage = | 

Next theſe, five Dukes, as did their places fall, 

VVith each of them a Princely Cardinall: 

Then thou, on thy Imperiall Chariot ſet, 

Crown'd with a rich impearled Coronet; 

V Vhilſt the Parifiin Dames, as thy Traine paſt, 

Their precious Incenſe in abundance caſt, 

As Ontbia, from ber wave-embattel'd Shrowds, 

. the Weſt, comes ſireaming through the clouds, 

VVith ſhining troupes of ſilver - treſſed Starres, 

Attendin — her Torch-beatets ; 

And all the leſſer lights about her Throne, 

VVith admiration and as lookers on: 


VVhilſt ſhe alone, in height of all her E 


The Queen of Light along her Sphere doth glides 
When on the Tilt my horſe like thunder came, 

No other Signall had I, but thy name ; 

Thy voice my Trumpet, and my Guide thine eyes, 

And but thy Beauty, I eſteem'd no Prize. 

5 That Jarge-lim'd Al maine, oſ the Grants race, 

Which bare ſtrength on his breaſt, feare in his i ce, 

Whoſe bnew'd amet, with his ſtecle-temper'd blade, 

Through Plate and Male ſuch open paſſagg made: 
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Upon whoſe might the Frenchmens lay, 
And all che — that yiRorious glory , 
Thou ſaw'ſt thy Brandon beat him on his knee, 
Of ring his Shield a conquer'd Spoile to thee, 
But thou wilt ſay, perhaps, I vainly boaſt, 
And tell thee that which thou already know'R. 
No, ſacred Queen, my ValourlT denie, 
It was thy Beauty, not my Chivyalrie. 
One of thy trelled cutles there falling dowyne, 
As loth to be impriſoned in thy Crowne, 
I ſavy the ſoft aire ſportively to take it, 
And into ſtrange and ſundry formes to make it; 
Now parting it to foure, to three, to twaine, 
Now twiſting it. then it untxviſt againe : 
Then make the threads to dally with thine eye, 
A Sunnie Candle for a golden Flie, 
At length from thence one little teare it got, 
VVhich falling downe,as though a Starte had ſhor, , 
My up-turn'd eye purſu'd it with my fight, 
The which againe re-doubled all my might; 
'Tis but in vaine of my Deſcent to boaſt, 
When Heay'ns Lamp ſhines, all other lights be loft; 
Faulcons ſeem poore, the Eagle fitting by, 
VVhoſe brood ſurveyes the Sun with eye: 
F-Elſe might my bloud find iſſue from his force, 
EWho beat the Tyrant Richard from his horſe 


On Boſworth Plaine, whom Richmond choſe to wield *- 


His glorious Enſigne in that conqu'ring Field; 
And wich his — his ee light, 
To his laſt breath ſtood faſt in Henries right. 

Then, beauteous Empreſſe, thinke this (afe delay, 
Shall be the even to a joyfull day: 
EFote ſight doth ſtill on all advantage lie, - 
Wiſe men muſt give place to neceſlitie; . 
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When thou in trizuys through Park ride. 

* — "ue 

Coronation — a $ Dots IIS, Ft 
Then foe great Duhe?: — their places fall. 

7 —— f Alanſon, Bu boa, — Sufite, 

That large lim i dlmgine, of the Giants race. 


EE ere d hep ho hes 
Chain Irani a 


with the pumrnell 
of his ſword, that the blowd came gut of che fight of his Cacke. 
Elſe might my bloud find I ue from bu force, 
Who beat, c. 
Sir William Brandon, Standard-bearer to the Bule of Rich- 
mond, (after, Henry the $ ) at Boſworth field, a brave and 
allant Gentleman, who was flame by Richer chere; this was 
aher to this Charles Brandew Duke of Suffolke. 


Ferrer 


HaNRTY How Ax D, Earle of Surrey, to 
the Lady GRATDIXI. 


— * 


Tu ARGUMENT: 


' The E avle of Surrey, that renowned Lord, 


rh old Engliſh Glory bravely that reſfor d, 

That Prince, and Poet (a name more divine) 
Falling in love with beauteous Geraldine, 

Of the. Geraldi, which derive their name 

From Florence: whither, to advance ber fame 
He travel g, and in publike Fufts meintain'd 

Her Braut / poenie ſt, which by Armes be gun d: 
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But ffayinę long, faire Italy to ſee, 

To let ber know, bim conſtant fill to be, 

From T wkany this Letter to ber writer; 

Which ber Refcription inflantly invites. 

7 me learned Florence (long time rich in fame) 

From hence thy race, thy noble Grandſits came, 

To famous England, that kind Nurſe of mine, 

Thy Surrey ſends to heav'nly Geraldine : 

Yer let nor Tuſcan thinke I doe it wrong, 

That I from thence write in my native tongue, 

Thatin theſe harſh-run'd Cadences I fing, 

Sitting ſo neere the Muſes ſacred Spring; 

But rathcr thinke it ſelfe adorn'd thereby, 

That England reades the praiſe of Italy. 

Though to the Tuſcans I the ſmoothneſſe grant, 

Our Dialect no majeſtie doth want, 

To ſet thy praiſes in as high a Key, 

As France, or Spaine, or Germanie, or they, . 
V'Vhat day I quit the fore-land of faire Kent, 

And that my thip her courſe for Flanders bent, 

Yet think I with how many a heavie looke, 

My leave of England and of thee I tooke, 

Arid did intrear the Tide (if it might bec) 

But to convey me one figh backe to thee, 

Up to the decke a billow lightly skips, 

Taking my ſigh, and downe — it ſlips; 

Into the gulfe, it ſelfe it head-Jong throwes, . 


And as a Poſt to England-ward it goes. 

As I ſate wondring ha the rough fea ſtirr'd, 

I might far off perceive a little Bird, 

Which as ſhe faine from ſhore to ſhore would flie, 
Had loſt her ſelfe in the broad vaſtie skie, 

Her feeble wing beginning to deceive her, 


The ſeas of life Rill gaping to bereave her: 


Li 


Uato 
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Uato the ſhip ſhe makes, which ſhe diſcovers, 


And there (poorefoole Ja while for refuge hovers 


And when at length her flagging pinion failes, 
Panting ſhe hangs _ the tattling ſailes, 

And being forc d to looſe her hold with pai Y 
Yet beaten off, ſhe ſtraight lights on againe, 


And tos'd with flawes, with ſtormes, with wind, with 
Yer ſti] departing thence, ſtil turneth thither: weather, 
Now with the poop, now with the proyy doth beare, 
Now on this ſide, no that, now here, now there. 

Me thinkes theſe ſtormes ſhould be my fad depart, 


The filly helpleſſe bird is my poore heart, 
The ſhip, to which for ſuccour it repaires, 
That is your ſelfe, —_— of my cares, 
Ofevery ſurge doth fall, or wave doth riſe, 
To ſome one thing I fir and moralize, + 
V'Vhen for 1 I left the Belgick ſhore, 
Divine Eraſmus, and our famous More, 
VV hoſe happy 2 me ſuch delight, 
As made a minute of a Winters night; 
VVith whoma while 1 Raid at Roterdame, 
* ſo renowned by Eraſmus name: 
et eyery houte did ſeem a world of time, 
Till I had ſeen that ſole-reviving Clime, 
And thought the foggy Netherlands unfit, 
A watry ſoile to clogpe a fiery wit. 
And as that wealthy Germany] paſt, 
Comming unto the Emperours Court at laſt, 
Great learn'd Agripp1,ſo profound in Art, 
Who the infernall ſecrets. doth impart, 
When of thy health I did deſire to know, 
Me in a glaſſe my Geraldine did ſhow 
dicke in thy bed, and for thou could M not ſleep, 


By a waxe Taper ſet the light to keepz 


Lobe 


The ſhruggi 
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1 doe remember thou didſt reade that Ode, 
Sent backe whilſt I in Thanet made abode, 


VVhere when thou cam'ſt unto that word of Love, , 


Even in thine eyes I ſavy how paſlion ſtrove ; 
That ſnowie Lawyne which covered thy bed, 
Me ory laok'd _ ee th check fored; 


Thy Ro in my fi at, 
Yet —— fee the Lawne ſo w 
The little Taper which ſhould give thee lig be, 


Me thought wax'd dim, to ſec eye ſo t 
Hg apt Gppli'd the Tapers turne, gh a 
And with his beames more brightly made i it burne : 
ng aire about thy $ hurles, 

And wrapt thy breath in little clowded curles, 
And as it did aſcend, it ſtraight did ſeaze it, 

And as it ſunke, it preſently did raiſe it. 

Canſt thou by ſickneſfe baniſh beauty ſo, 

Which if put from thee, knoves not where to goe, 
To make her ſhiſt, and for her ſuccour ſceke, 
Toevery rivel'd face, each bankrupt cheeke ? 

*cJf health preſery d. thou beauty ſtill do'ſ cheriſh, 
*«« If that negledted, beauty ſoon doth periſh. 

Care drawes on care, woe comforts woe againe, 


Sorrow breeds ſorrow, one griefe brings forth tyraine. 


If live or die, as thou do N, o doe 1, 
If live, I live, and if thou die I die: 


One heart, one love, one joy, one griefe, one troth, 


One good, one ill, one life, one death to both. 
It Howards bloud thou Fold as but too vile, 
Or not eſteem' of Nor folkes Prince ly ſtile, 
If Scotlands Cpat no marke of Fame can lend, 
5 That Lion plac'd in out hright fil rer bend, 
VT Vbich 26a Trophy — our ſhicld, 
* Since Scottiſu * diſcolour d Eloden field 3 
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When the Cheviot oug brave Enfigne bare, 

As a rich Jewell in a Ladies haire, | 

And did faire Bramſtons neighbouring Vallies choke 

V Vick clouds of Canons, fire-diſgorged ſmoke : 

Or Surreys Barledome inſufficient be, | 

And not a Dower ſo well contenting thee 

Let I am one of great Apeilo's Heires, 

The ſacred Mules — — for cheirs. 

By Princes my immortall Lines are ſung, 

My flowing Verſes grac'd with ev ry tongue: 

The little children when they learne to goe, 

By painfull mothers daded to and fro, 

Are taught by ſugred numbers to rehearſe, 

And have their ſwveet lips ſeaſon'd with my Verſe. 
V Vhen Heay'n would ſtri ve to doe the beſt it can, 

And put an Angels ſpirit into a man, 

The utmoſt pow'r it hath, it then doth ſpend, 

VVhen to the world a Poet it doth intend. 

That little dif rence twixt the gods and us, 

(By them confirm'd) diſtinguiſn d onely thus 2 

Whom they in birth ordaine to happy daies, 

The gods commit their glory to our praiſe z 

T' erernall life when they diſlolve their breath, 

We likewiſe ſhare a ſecond pow'r by death. 
When time ſhall turne thoſe Amber lockes to gray, 

My Verſe againe ſhall gild and make them gay, 

And tricke them up in knotted curles anevy, 

And to thy Autumne give a Summers hiewy : 

That ſacred pow's that in my Inke remaines, 

Shall put fre bloud into thy wither'd veines, 

And on thy red decai'd, thy whitenefle dead, 

Shall ſer a white more white, a red more red : 

When thy dimme fight thy glafle cannor deſcry, 

Nor thy craz'd mittour can diſcerne thine eye; _ 
Y 
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My Verſe, to tell th' one Nhat the other was, 
Shall repreſent them both, thine eye and glaſſe: 
Where both thy mirrour and thine eye ſhall ſee, 
What once thou ſaw'| in that, that ſa in thee 3 
And to them both ſhall tell the fimple truth, 
VV hat chat in ſſe was, what thou in youth. 
If Florence once ſhould loſe her old renovvne, 
As famous Athens, now a Fiſher-T ovene ; 


My Lines for thee a Florence ſhall erect, 


V'V hich great Apollo ever (hallproteR, 

And with the numbers from my pen that falls, 
Bring marble Mines to r my walls. 
Nor beauteous Srenhepe,whom all rongues report 
To be the glory of the Engliſh Court, = 
Shall by our Nation be ſo much admir'd, 

If ever Surrey truly were inſpir'd. 

7 And famous Myat, who in numbers ſings, 

o that inchanting Thracian Harpers ſtrings, 
To whom Phebw (the Poets God) did driake 
A bowle of Nectar, fill'd up to the brinke 
And ſweet- tongu d Bryan (whom the Muſes kept, 
And in his Cradle rockt him whilſt he ſlept) 

In ſacred Verſes (moſt divinely oY 
Upon thy praiſes ever ſhall attend. 

V'Vhat time I came into this famous Towne, 
And made the cauſe of my Arrivall knowne, 
Great Medices a Liſt (for Triumphs) built; 
VVithin the which, upon a Tree of gilt, 
(Which was with ſundry rate devices (ct) 

I did ere& thy lovely Counterfet, * 

To anſwer thoſe Italian Dames defire, 

VVhich daily came thy Beauty to admire? 

By which, my Lion, in his gaping jawes 

Held up my — in is dre fal * ** 
eac 
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Reacheth my Gauntlet unto him that dare 

A Beauty with my Geraldines compare, 
Which, when each manly valiant arme aſſayes, 
Atter ſo many brave triumphant dayes, 

The glorious Prize upon my Lance I bare, 

By Heralds voice proclaim'd to be thy ſhare. 
The ſhiver'd ſtaves, here for thy Beauty broke, 
With fierce encounters paſt at ev'ry ſhocke, 
When ſtormy ! courſes anſwered cuffe for cuife, 


Denting proud Be vers with the Counter-buffe, 


Upon an Altar, burnt with holy flame, 

I ſacrific'd,as Incenſe to thy Fame: 

Where, as the Phoenix from her ſpiced fume 

Renues her ſelfe, in that ſhe doth conſume z 

So from theſe ſacred aſhes live we both, 

Ev'n as that one Arabian Wonder doth. 
When to my Chamber I my ſelfe retire, 


Burnt with the ſparkes that kindled all this fire, 
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Thinking of England, which my Hope containes, 


The happy [fle where Geraldine remaines 2 
Of Hunſdon,where thoſe ſweet celeſtiall 
At firſt did pierce this tender breaſt of mine: 


eyne, 


Of Hampton Court, and Windſur, here abound 


All pleaſures that in Paradiſe were found. 
Neere that faire Caſtle is a little Grove, 
Wich hanging Rockes all cover'd from above, 


Which on the banke of goodly Thames doth ſtand, 


Clipt by the water from the other land, 
Whoſe buſhy top doth bid the Sun forbeare, 


And checks his — beames, that would enter there; 


Whoſe leaves ſti 


D 


| mutt'ring, as the aite doth breathe, 


With the ſweet bubbling of the ſtreame beneath, 
Doth rocke the ſenſes (whilſt che ſmall Birds ing) 


Lulled aſleep with gentle murmuring ; 


Where 
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here the ſoft Poplar 
Our names t carved 
And Gordian doe curiouſly entwine 
The names of Henyy and of Geraldine. 
O, let this Grove m happy times to come, 
Be call'd, The Lovers bleſs'd Elit ium 
VVhither my Miftrefle wonted to reſort, 
In Summers heat, in thoſe ſweet ſhades to ſport 2: 
A thouſand ſundry names I have it given, 
And call'd it, Wonder-hider, Cover-heaven, 
The roofe where Beauty her rich Court doth keep, 
Under whoſe compaſſe all the Starres doe ſleep. 
There is one Tree, which now I call to mind, 
Doth beare theſe Verſes carvedin the rind : 
When Geraldine ſhall fit in thy faire ſhade , 
Fan ber ſweet treſſes with daire, 
— 16 C — 2 

0 keep tle Summe from gating on my Faire, 
And when thy —— —— armes be ſunke,. 
And thou no ſap ner pith ſhalt more retaine, 
Evn from the duſt of thy unweldy trunke, 
I will renue thee Phenix · lite againe, 
And from thy dry decayed root will bring 
A new-borne ſtem, another Aſons ſpring. 

I findno cauſe, nor — reaſon why, 
My Country ſhould give place to Lumbardy ; 
F As goodly flow'rs on Thameſis do grow, 
As beautific the —— : * 
As many N as haunt ri rnus K 
By ſil ver — hand in hand: 
Our ſhade's as ſweet, though not to us ſo deare, 
Becauſe the Sunne hath greater power there. 


This 
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This diſtant place doth give me 
Farre off, my fighes the farther have to gue. 
Ah abſence | why thus ſhouldſt thou ſeem̃ ſo long ? 
Or wherefore ſhouldſt thou offer time fuch wrong, 
Summer ſo foen to ſteale on Winters cold, 
Or Winters blafts ſo ſoon make Summer old ? 
Love did us both with one- ſelſe arrow ſtrike, 
Our rvound's bath anc, our care ſhould be the like; 
Except thou haſt found out ſome meane by Art, 
dome pow'rfull med cine to withdraw the dart; 
But mine is Ext, and ahſence being proved, 
It tickes 400 faſt, it cannot be removed. 

Adiew, adievv, from Florence when Igoe, 
By my next Letters Geraldine hall know, 
VVhich if good fortune ſhall by caurſe direct, 
From Venice by ſome er expect 
Till hen, I leave chee to thy defire, 
By him that lives thy vertues to admire. 


— 
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Annotations of the Chronicle Hiſtoric, 
From learned Florence, long time rich in Fame. 
TFledie) was the orig] 
— Verſes of the of Surrey 
From Tuſcan came my Ladies 


- race, 
Faire Florence was ſometimes her ancient ſeat, 
The Welteme Lc. whoſc pleaſant ſhore doth face 
Wild Cambers cliffes, did give ber lively beat. 
Great learu'd Agrippa. /o profound in Art. 
S A= ay ks me fo famons for Magicke, 
bien cuncerning that 
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withall ſo noble a Poet z a quality, by which his other Titles re+ | | 
ceive their luſtre.) 1 may make ſomewhat mort | 1 
bold with Agrippe above the barren . { 

That Lion ſet in our bright ſilver Bend. 


The Blazon of the Hewerds honeurable Armour was, Gules be 

tween * Fitchy a bend Argent, to which afterwards wu 

rr 222 

or within ,0 , 
— from authority 


& roots Videry as eh, for which this addition was obtained. 
The Hiſtorian of Scotland, George Buchanan, r that the 
— — ge aSilvey Lien (which from an- 
Gules : and that this, wbich he termes inſolenc e, was 
niſhed Sh b ity,as if it were fatall to the C — 
rour, to doe his Soveraigne ſuch loyall ſervice, as a thouſand d 
ſevere cenkurers were never able to performe. 

Since Scottiſh bloud diſcolour'd Floden field. 

The battell was fought at Bramſton, neere Floden bill, being i 
part of M Mountaine nnn 
taiaes in the North of England for highneſſe ; in which the wik 
full perjugp of au the Fiſch was puniſhed from Heaven by 
the Earle of Surrey, being left by King Henry the Eight (then in 
France before Tum) for the defence of his Realme. 


Nor beauteous Stanhope, whom all tongues report 
To be the glory, c. 
Ofthe beauty of that A himſelſe teſtifies, in an Blegi 


which he writ of ker, r to dance with him, which 
ſcemeth to allegorize under a Lion and a Wolfe. And of hin- 
&lfe he faich : 


A Lion aw I late, as white as any ſnow. 
And of her, | | 
I might ive a Wolfe, as white as a Whales bone, 


A farer , of freſher hue, beheld I never none, 
Bur that her looks were coy,and froward was her grace- 


And famous Wyat, who in numbers ſings. 
Sir Thomas yas the elder, a moſt excellent Poet, as his Poem 
ext 


the Lady Gxx Artois: 3ro 
doe witnefſe ; beſides certaine Encomions, 
2 — of David os Fang b e 2 


; 
Grave, what worthy Sep 
—— (hall Chriſtians — 


1 — dun 
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this noble Earle, 
eie e —_—  —— 2. 
Hanſdon did 


ed preſent her to mine ee 
Which Sonnet being her a deſcription of his Love, I de 
iledge in divers places o — proofes of whar 1 xrite. 
Of Hampton Court and Windſor where abound 
All eaſure , & c. 
That he enjuyed the preſence of his faire and vertuous Mi- 
— 8 places, by reaſon of Queen Nrberinas uſuall 
ae fo — this Lady Geraldine was attending) I 
prey Va Verſes of his : 
he to with her firlt for mine, 
Windſor Wader (alar) Jah chaſe a from her fight. 
And in another Sonnet following 
When Windſor walls Taba — wearied atme, 
My hand, my chin, to caſe my reſtleſſe head. 
3 might 0 — compare emer 
an Elegie ove z remembreth paſſed 
* —I==i 
| With a Ki yeeres I paß d, 
In greater — of Troy. 
And againe in the —— ie 2 
Sho — 
X Wich eyes caft up unto the Maidens Tower, 
With eaſie ſighe , ſuch as men draw in lore, 


* And againe in the ſame: 


The ſtately Seats, the Ladies bright of hue, 
The Dances ſhort, long Tales of freer delight. 


Ei ziir r 


_ 
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place, theſe Veiſes ofhis may 


reſound, 
for ruth. 
£1 geodly flow's t on Thamefir the grow, c. 
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The Lady GrzxarvinE to Henay 
Ho war», Earle of Surrey. 


Su as dhe noble Surrey ſends, 
The like to thee thy Geraldine commends z 


A Maidens thoughggdo check my trembling hand, 
85 Thich ro wonder ane 47s HR 
= ich (might m as affor 
cow 17 farre Fw. words} 
No — is ren faith as firme (hall prone, 
As hers that makes the greateſt ſhevy of love. 
In Cupid's Schoole 125 never read thoſe bookes, 
VVhoſe Lana we ptactiſe in our lookes, 
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Nor ever did ſuſpitious rivall eye 

Yet lie in wait my favours to efpie; 

My Virgin thoughts are innocent and meeke, 
As the chaſte bluthes ſitting on my cheeke : 
As in - pag I doe — 

Since firſt my pen vvas to the et. 

IfI doe erte, — knovy my Sexe weake, 


i; 
ma 


Doe I not ill ? Ah ſooth me not herein; 

O, if I doe, reprove me of my fin 2 

Chide me in faich, or if my tault you hide, 

My tongue will teach my ſelfe, my ſelſe to chide. 
Nay, noble Surrey, blot it if thou wilt, 

Then too much boldneſſe ſhould returne my guilt: 
For that ſhould be eV n from our ſel ves 'd, 
VVbich js diſclos'd; if to our thoughts reveal'd ; 
For the leaſt motion, more the breath, 
That may impeach our modeſty, is death. * 

" The Page that brought thy Letters to my hand, 
Me chinkes) (hould marvell at my ſtrange demand : 
For till he bluſh'd, I did not yet eſpie | 


The nakedueſſe of my immodeſti 
VVhich in my face he greater — haye ſeen, 


But that my Fan I quickly put between. ; 

Let — that — uilt could hide, 

* Feare ſeeing all, feates it of all is ſpi d. 

Like to a Taper lately burning bright, 

But wanting matter to maintaine his light; 

The blaze aſcending, forced by the | 

Living by that which ſeekes the (ame to choke: 

The flame ſtill hanging in the aire, doth burne, 

Untill drawne downe, it backe againe returne : 

Then cleare,then dim, then ſpreadeth, and then cloſeth, 

Now getteth ſtrength, and no his brightneſſe nes z 
[ P 


Feare proves a fault where Maids are forc'd to ſpeake. 


W 
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As well the beſt diſcerning eye may doubt, 
VVhether it yet be in, or whether out: 

Thus in my checke my ſundry paſſions ſhew d, 
'Now aſhie pale, and now againe it glow d. 

If in your Verſe there be à pow t to move, 

It's you alone, who are the cauſe I love, 

It's you bevvitch my boſome by mine care ; 

Unto that end I did not place you there: 

Aires to aſſyvage the bloudy ſouldiers mind, 
Ponre women, we are naturally kind. 

Perhaps you le thinke, that I theſe texmes inforce, 
For that in — this kindneſſe _ courſe 2 

Oc that it is that honey-ſteeped ga 

VVeoftare ſaid - bait our lows withall ; 

That in ons eye ve — deſire, 

In th' other drops, which quickly quench that fire. 
Ah, what ſo falſe can Envie ſpeake of us, 

But it ſhall find ſome vainly credulous ? 

I doe not ſo, and to adde proofe thereto, 

I loveinfaith, in faith, ſweer Lord, I doe: 

Nor let the envie oi invenom'd tongues, 

V Vhich ſtill is grounded on poore Ladies wrongs, 
Thy noble boeaſt diſaſterly poſſeſſe, 

By any doubt to make my love the lefle. 

My Hapfe from Florence I doe not pretend, 
Nor from thoſe Geralds claime I to deſcend 
Nor hold thoſe honours inſufficient are, 

That J receive from Deſmond, or Kildare: 
Nor adde I greater worth unto my bloud, 
Than Irifh milke to give me infant · food; 
Nor better aire will ever boaſt to breathe, 
Than that of Lemſter, Munſter, or of Meath: 
Nor crave I other forraine fat re Allies, 

F Than Windſox's, or Fitxy-Gerald's Families: 
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It is enough to leave unto my Heires, 
ir they bur pleaſe t' acknowledge me for theirs, 
To what place ever did the Court remove, 
But that the Houſe gives matter ro my Love # 
At Windſor ſtili I fee thee fit, and walke, 
re mount thy Courſer, there deviſe, chere talle⸗ 

Ire Robes, the Garter, and the ſtate of Kings, 
Into my thoughts thy hoped Greatneſſe brings: 
None · luch, the name imports (me thinkes fo wack; 
Noneſuch wit, nor as my Lord, * ſuc 
Ir Hamptons nificence 1 

8 bs lively I Ef y Princely mind : 
ire Rich Tow'rs like goodly Trophies ſtand, 
ex dby the pow'r of thy victorious hand 2 

- Halls triumphing Galleries are yet 

orn'd with rich devices of thy wit: 

L Greetiwich ft as in a glaſſe, I view, 

he — wr kr thy — — 

With ev ' ry little breath that blowes, 

lc wemy th eee —— and woes! 

2 the h my | 

Fate to my heart whole multitudes 

P. in a Map that I might meyer hag 
ie place where now ind thou do'ſt 

uilſt we diſcourſe, to travell with our eye 
omania, Tuſcan, and faire Lumbardy " 
Pr with thy pen exactly to ſet downe | 
ie Modell of that Temple, or that Towne? 
d to relate at large where thou haſt been 
there,and there, and what thou there nk ſeen 3 


ina Fi thy hand, 
ow Naples lies hor Florence faire doth ſtand: 
pr as che Greeians finger dip'd in wine, 
It ag a river in a little line, 
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And with a drop, a Gulfe to figure our, 
To modell Venice, moted round about; 
Then adding more, to counterfeit a Sea, 
And draw the Front of ſtately Genoa, 
Theſe from thy lips were like harmonious tones, 
Which now do ſound like Mandrakes dreadfull grong, 
Some travell hence, t inrich their minds with skill, 
Leave here their good, and bring home others ill; 
VVhich ſeem to like all Countties but their ovyne, - ;/ 
Affecting molſt,where they the leaſt are knowne; , / 
Their leg, their thigh,their back, theit neck,their head. 
As they had been in (ey'rall Countries bred ; 15 
In their attire, their geſture, and their gate, 
Found in each one, in all Italionate, 
So well in all deformity in faſhion, 
Borrowing a limbe of ey'ry ſe tall Nation; 
And nothing more than England hald in ſcorne, 
So live as ſtrangers whereas they were borne. 
But thy returne in this I doe not reade, J 
Thou art a perfect Gentleman indeed: 
O God forbid that Howards noble line, 
From ancient Vertue ſhould ſo farre decline. 
The Muſes traine (whereof your ſelfe are chiefe) 
Onely tome participate their griefe: b | 
To ſooth their humours, I doe lend them earecs, 
He gives a Poet, that his Verſes heares. 


Till thy returne by hope they onely live ; il 


Vet hadthey all, they all away would give: 
The world and they, ſo ill according bee, 
That wealth and Poets never can agree. 


f 


Few live in Court that of their good have care, 

The Muſes friends are every- where fo rare. 
Some praiſethy worth (that it did never know, ) 

Onely becauſe the better ſort doe ſo, wt 
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Whoſe judgement never further doth extend, 

Than it doth pleaſe the gremeſt ta commend ; 

do great an ill upon deſert doth chance, 

V Vhen it doch paſle by beaſtly ignorance. 

VVhy art thoudbacke hilt — puts his hand 

Io raiſe che mount where Surrey's towers muſt ſtand? 

. Or who the ground ſill of that worke doth lay, ö 

VVbilſt like a Wand'rer thou abroad do ſt ſtray, 
Clip'd in the armes of ſome laſciviogs Dame, 

4 Ven thou ſhouldſt reate an [lion to thy name ? 

When ſhall the Muſes by faire Norwich dwell, 

d; To be the City of the learned Well 

or Pbæba Altars there with incenſe heap'd, 

As once in Cyrrba, or in Thebe kept i 

Or when ſhall that faire hoofe- low d Spring diſtill 

From great Mount · Surrey, out of Leonards Hill ? 

Till — returne, the 2 — 

Fox ſome poore Cottage, or ountry Grange 

VVbere Sow Diſtaves, as we ſit and (pin, ' a 

My Maid and I will tell hat things have bin. 

Our Lutes unſtrung ſhall hang upon the wall, 

Our leſſons ſerve to wrap our towe vvithall, 

And paſle the night, whites Winter tales we tell, 

Of many things, that long agoe befell ? 

Or tune ſuch homely Catrols as were ſung 

In Country ſport, when ve our ſel ves were young, 

In pretty Riddles to bewrray our Loves, 

lo queſtions, purpuſe, or. in drawing Gloves, 

The nobleſt Spirits, to Vertue moſt inclin'd, 

Theſe here in Court thy greateſt want doe find: 

Others there be, on which we feed our eie, 

Like Arras-worke, or ſuch like Imageriez 

Many, of us deſite Queen Kath'rizes ſtate, 

But very ferv- ber Vettues imitate. | 

al Xt P 3 Then, 
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Then, as #ly/es wife, vrtite I to thee, ,. 
Make no reply, but come «hy ſelfe to mee. 


Annotations ofthe Chronicle Hiſtorie. 
| Than Windfer's, or Fits · Oerald o Families, 


12 Kings, which from time to time have & | 
dorned the Calle ar indſor with their Princ — 
cenct, hath. made it more noble than that it need to be poke 
of now, as though obſcure; and I hold it worte cet. £9, re- 
terre you to our vulgar Monuments, for the Foungers and F- 
aiſhers thereof, than to meddle with matter nothing neere the 
purpoſe. As.forthe Family of the Fitz-Geralds, of whence thi 
excellent Lady was — deſcended, the originall was En 
glih, & ——— — 
places, and names nothing conſonant, as in former times it was 
ufuall to — themſelves Wh their ered 2 Vole 
names: as may appeare in that which z the li 
whereof proi from my learned and very wotthy friend, 
Maſter Francis Thinne. Walter of Windſor, the ſonne of Orerua, 
had to iſſuc Will;jam, of whom Henry, now Lord Windſor, is d 
ſcended, and 22060 of Windſor, of Robert the now Ear 
of Eſſex, and Gerald of Windſor his third fonne , who 
the of Ree, the great Prince of Wales, of whom came 
Notte, to Hey the Firſt: Which Gerald had iſſue 

aurice Fitz; Gerald, anceſtor to Thomas Firz, Manrice Juſtice 
of Ireland, buried at Trayly ; leaving iſſue Fobn his eldeſt ſonne, 
'firſt Earle of Kildare, anceſtor ro Geraldine, and Maurice his ſe · 
cond ſonne, firſt Barle of Deſmond; 


To raiſe the Mount where Surrey's Tow'rs muff ftaul. 


Alluding to the ſilmptuous Houſe which was afterward buil- 
ded by him upon Leonards Hill, right againſt Norwich ; which, 
in the Rebellion of Norfolke under Ke, in King f d the 
Sixths time, was much defaced: by that i abble, Be- 
ewixt the Hill and the City, as Alexander Navel deſcribes i: 
the river of Yarmouth runnes , having Welt and Sourh chereaf 
a Wood, and a lirtle Villege called Thorpe ; and on the North, 
the paſtures of Mouſholl , which! ee ere mites in 


3 
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and breadth. 80 that befides the ſtaely greatneſſt of 
which was Houlps navs, the graphl? rad 

i of the Norfollte Putz 
enkennell it ſelſe then, but there; u it wert kor # manifeſt 
token of their intent, to debaſe all high things, and to pro- 
fanc all holy, 

Like Arras-worke, or ſuch like Imagerie. 

Such was he whom Feved teck in this manner : * 


Nulls gange alio vines diſcrining, quan quod 
Illi mmer cant oft tua vive e- 
ing to be borne for noching elſe but apparrell, and the 
outward a ance, intiuled Complement: wah whom be 
ndiculous Fable of the Ape in e ſorteth fly; who cc m- 
ming into a Carvers houſe, and viewing many Marble workes, 
tooke up the head of 4 man, very cunningly wrought : who 
nay rs pe that having fo comcly 
ah out. fide, it had nothing within ; like empty Figures, waike 
+ place at whom.the noble. Geraldine mod ft 
b . | 
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The Lady Jans Gray to the 
Lord Gir oRD DUDLEY. | 


THE ARGUMENT. 


Edward the Sixth hu timeleſſꝭ life bereft ; 

(Trough doubtfully) yet bis Dominion left 

To bis fifter Mary: but by Henry Gray, 

Then Duke of Sufj othe, bexring mighty ſway, 
P 4 
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With the conſent, and by the pow'r full baud 
Of John, the four Duke of Northumberland,” 
Hi fourth ſoune, Gilford Dudley, they affi'd 
To faire Jane Gray, which by the motbert ſide 
Some title claim'd : this marriage them between, 
The Lady Jane was be re proclaimed Queen. 
But Muy ſoon prevailing by her pow'r, 
Cauſed thoſe two preſerved in the Tom r, 
There to be priſon'd; where, their blame to quite, 
They each to other rheſe Epiſtles write. 
[ne oven deare Lord, ſith thou art lock d from me, 
In this _—_— my love muſt ſteale to thee, 
Since to renue all loves, all kindneſſe paſt, 
This refugg ſcarcely left, yet this the laſt, + 
My Keeper comming, I of thee inquire, 
V'Vho with thy greeting anſwers my deſire; 
VVhich my tongue willing to returne againe, 
Griefe ſtops my words, and I but ſtrive in vaine: 
Wherewith amaz d, away in haſte he goes, | 
When through my f my heart thruſts forth my woes, 
But then the doeres chat make a dolefull ſound, 
Drive cy) LIE that in the noiſe are drovyn'd, 
Which ſomewhat huſſi d, the Eccho doth record, 
And twice or thrice reiterates my word : 
VVhenlike an adverſe wind in Ifis courſe, 
Againſt the Tide bending his boiſtrous force; 
But when the floud hath Fyrought it ſelfe about, 
He following on, doth head-long thruſt it out: 
Thus ſtrive my ſighes with teares cre they begin, 
And breaking out, againe ſighes drive them in. 
A thouſand formes preſent my troubled thought, 
Yet prove abortive ere they forth are brought. 
© The depth of woe with words we hardly ſound, 
Sorrow is ſo inſenſibly profound. 4 
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As teares doe fall and riſe, ſighes come and goe, 
So doe theſe numbers ebbe, ſo doe they flow. 
Thele briny teares doe make my inke look pale, 
My inke clothes teares in this {ad mourning vale, 
The letters mourners, weep with my dim eie, 
The paper pale, griev'd at my miſerie. 
Yet miſerable our ſel ves why ſhould we deem, 
Sith none are ſo, but in their owne eſteem > 
&V Vho in diſtreſie from reſolution flies, 
Ts rightly ſaid, to yeeld to miſeries, 
— which begot us, did beget this fin, 

hey firſt begun, what did our griefe begin: 
We taſted not, 'twas they which did rebell, 
(Not our offence) but iu their fall we fell: 
They which a Crown would to my Lord have link d, 
All hope of life and liberty extinct; 
A ſubject borne, a Soy raigne to have been, 
Hath made me novy, nor ſubject, nor a Queen. 
Ah vile Ambition, how do'ſt thou deceive us, 
Which ſhew'ſt us Heav'n,and yet in Hell do'ſt leave us? 
& gSeldome untouch'd doth innocence eſca 
** When errour commeth in good — 
4A lawfull title countercheckes proud Might, 
* The weakeſt things become ſtrong props to right. 
Then, my deare Lord,although afl ben grieve us, 
Let let our ſpotleſſe innocencerelieve us. 
Death but an acted paſſion doth appeare, 
Where truth gives courage. and the conſcience cleate. 
And let thy comfort thus conſiſt in mine, 
That I beare part of whatſve're is thine z 
As when we liv'd uncouch'd with theſe diſgraces, 
When as our-Kingdome was our deare embraces 2 
At Durham Palace, here ſweet Hymen lang, . 
Whoſe buildings with our Nuptiall muſicke rang: 
P 5 When 1 
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When Prothalamions prais'd that happy day; 
Wherein great Dudley match'd with noble Gray, 
When they devis'd to linke by Wedlockes band, 
The Houſe of Suffolke to Notthumbei land; 

Our fatall Dukedome to yaur Dukedome bound, 
To frame this building on ſo weake a ground. 
For what availesa lawleſſe Uſurpation, 

VVhich gives a Scepter, but not rules a Nation ? 
Onely the ſurfet of a vaine opinion: 

* What gives content, gives what cxceeds Dominion. 

When firſt mine cares were pierced with the fame 

Ot Jane, proclaimed by a Princeſſe name, 5 
A ſudden fright my trembling heart appalls: 

* The feate af conſcience entreth iron walls, 
Thrice happy for-our fathers had it beey, 

It what we fear d, they wiſely had fore-leen, 

And kept a meane gate, in an humble patb, 

To have eſcapd the Heav' ns impetuous wrath, 

The true-beed Eagle ſtrungly ſtems the wind, 

And not each Bird reſembling their brave kind; 
He, like a King, doth frum the clouds command 
The fearfull Fowvle, that move but neere the land. 

Though Mury be from mighty Kings deſcended, 

My bloud not from Plentaginet pretended ; 

5 My Grandfire Brendon did our Houſe advance, 
By Princely Mary, Dowager ot France: 

The fruit of that faire ſtacke, which did combine, 
And York's ſweer branch with Lancaſter's entwiae, 
And in one ſtalke did happily unite 

The pure Vermilion Roſe, and purer White; 
T, the unumely Slip of that rich Stem, 

VVhoſe golden Bud brings forth a Diadem. 
But ob, forgive me. Lord, it is not I, 


Nor doe! uf this, but learne to die: 
2 85 * Whilſ 


. 


— 


1 Gi t ron d Dub rx. 
Whilſt we were as our (elves, conjoyned then, 
Nature to Nature, now an Alien. 

To gaine a Kingdome, who ſpares their next blood ? 
« Neernefle contema'd, if Sov'raignty withſtood. 

« Diadem once dazeling the eye, 

*T he day too darke to ſee affinitie; 

And where the atme is ſtretch d to reach a Crowne, 
« Friend(hip is broke, the deareſt things thrown down: 
5 For what great Henry molt ſtrove to avoid, (froi'd, 


The Heav'ns have built, where Earth would have de- 


And ſearing Edward on his Regall Throne, 

He gives to Mary all that was his owne, 

By — alluring, whasby life is theirs, 

The lawfull claime of Hemries lawfull heires, 

By mortall Lawes the bond may be divorc'd, 

But Heav'ns decree by no meanes can be forced: 
That rules the caſe, when men have all decreed, 
Who took him hence fore. ſaw who ſhould ſucceed 


ones ' ©. 
For we in vaine rehe on humane Lawes, . 


When Heaven ſtands forth to plead the righteous cauſe: : 


Thus rule the Skies in their continuall courſe, 

That yeelds to Fate, that doth not-yeeld to force. 

« Mans vit doth build for Time but to devoure, 

gut Vertue's free from Time and Fortunes pow'r. 
Then my kind Lord, (weet Gilford; be not griey'd, 

The ſoule is heavenly, and from Heaven reliey'd ; 

And as we once have plighted troth together, 

Now let us make exchange of minds to either? 

To thy faire breaſt take my reſolved mind, 

Arm'd againſt blacke Deſpaire, and all hex kind? 

Into . — breathe that ſoule ot hine, 

There to be made as perfeR as is mine: 

So ſhall our faiths as firmly be approved, 

Al of thee, or thou of me beloved. 
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This life, no life, wert thou not deare to mee, 
Nor this no death, were I not woe for thee. 
Thou my deare husband, and my Lord before, 
Rut truely learne to die, thou ſhalt be more, 
Now live by praier, on Heaven fixe all thy thought, 
And ſurely , Whare're by zeale is ſought 3 | 
For each good motion that the (oule awakes, 
A — figure ſees, from whence it takes 
That ſyveet reſemblaace, hich by power of kind, 
Formes (like it ſelfe) an image in the mind, 
And in our faith the operations bee, 
Of chat divineneſſe which through that vve ſce”; 
VVhich never exres, but accidettally, 
By our fraile fleſhes imbecillity; 
By each temptation over apt to ſlide, 
Except our ſpirit becomes our bodies guide: 
For as theſe towers our bodies doe incloſe, 
So our ſoules priſons verily are thoſe z 
Our bodies, ſtopping that celeſtiall light, 
As theſe doe hinder our cxteriour fight ; 
Whereon death ſeaꝝ ing, doth diſcharge the debt, 
And us at bleſſed liberty doth fer. 
Then dra thy forces all up to thy heart, 
The ſtrongeſt fortreſſe of this carthly part, 
And on theſe three let thy aſſurance lie, 
On Faith, Repentance, and Humilitie; 
By which, to Heav'a aſcending by degrees, 
Perſiſt in praier upon your bended knees: 
Whereon if yuu aſſuredly be Rai'd, 
You need in perill not to be diſmai'd, 
Which ſtill Chall keep you, that you ſhall not fall, 
For any perill that can you appall : 
The Key of Heav'a thus with you you ſhall beare, 
And Grace you guiding, get you entrance there 3 


And 
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And you of thoſe celeſtiall joyes polleſle, . 
Which mortall congue's unable to expreſſe. 

Then thanke the Heav'n, preparing us this roome, 
Crow ning our heads with glorious martyrdome, 
Before the blacke and diſmall daies begin, 

The daies of all 1dolatry and Sin, ' 

Not ſuff ring us to ſee that wicked age, 

When Perſecution vehemently ſhall rage; 

When Tyrannie new tortures ſhall invent, 

To infli& vengeance on the innocent. 

Yet Heav'n foxbid, that Mariet womb ſhould bring 
Englands faire Scepter to a forraine King; 

7 bur ſhe to faire Elig abeth ſhall leave n, 

Which broken, hurt, and wounded ſhall receive it: 
And on her temples having plac'd the Crowne, 
Root og the dregs Idolatry hath. (ovene ; 

And S085 glory ſhall againe reſtoxe, 

Laid ruine, waſte, and deſolate before: 

And from blacke cinders, and rude heaps of ſtones, 
Shall EY up the Martyrs ſacred bones: 

And 5 — the po- r of Rome againe, 

And caſt afide the heavie yoke of Spaine. 

| Farewell, ſweet Gilford, know our end is neete, 


Heay'n is our home, ve are but ſtrangers here: 
Let us make haſte to goe unto the bleſt, ' 
Which from theſe weary worldly labours reſt. 
And with theſe lines, my deareſt Lord, I greet thee, 
Uatill in Heaven thy Fane againe ſhall.mect thee. 
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The Lady II XI GAA ve. 
Annotations of the Chronicle Hiſtorie. 


They which begos ws, did beget this ſin. 
8 Hering the ambirion of the to Dukes their fathers _ 
e was the vault of the utter overthrow of their chi 


At Durham Palace where ſweet Hymen — 


The — wt 
The Lord Gi fourth ſon to e Dudley Duke of 
Northum ——— — — Fane —_— daughter to the 
Duke of — at Durham h 
I ben firſt mine eare t were — with the fame 
Of Jane, proclaimed by a Princeſſt name. 
\Preſendy upon the death of King Edverd,the Lady Fave wat 
raken as Queen, conveyed by water to the Tower of London 
for her ſafety, and after, 11 in divers. parts of the Realm 
as ſo — by King Edwards Letters — his Will. 
My Grandſire Brandon did our Houſe ad vate, 
R.. Princely dar » Dowager of France. 


2 olke, married Frances the eldeſt daugh · 
Duke of Suffolke, by the French Queen; 


by hich Fre he bad his Lady Fane: This A — 
was 92 to Seventh, i 
41 — - whi — the two — 


— of Lancaſter an Yorke. 


For what great Henry of ſtrove to avoid. 
' Noting the diſtruſt that King Henry the Eight ever had in the 
Princeſſe Mary his daughter, — ing the world alter the ſtare of 
Religion in che Land, by matching with a ſtranger, c 
the rig u that King Hemrie iſſue had to the Crowne. 


But ſhe to faire Elizabeth ſhall leave it. 
A Propheſie of Queen Maries barrenneſſe, and of the hap 
and glorious of Queen Elizabeth , her reſtoring of Reli- 
ion, — _ — M the Romiſh irude , and calling afide 
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GILFORD DUDLEY 
To the Lady 
JANE GRAY. 


S the Swan ſinging at his dying hour 
So I reply from my impris ning tor: 
O, could there be that po r but in my Vexie, 
IT expteſſe the griefe which my fad heart doth pierce ! 
The very — ſtraitly thee incloſe, 
Would ſurely weep at reading of my vroes; 
Let your eyes lend, I'le pay youevery teare, 
And give you int'reſt, it you doe furbeare 
Drop for a drop, and if you'le needs have lone, 
I will repay you frankly, two for one. 

Perhaps you'le thinke (your ſorrowes to appeaſe) 
That words of comfort fitter were than theſe : 
True, and in you when ſuch perfeRion liveth, 

As in moſtgriefe, me now moſt comfort giveth, 

But thinke not, Jane, that cowardly I faint, 

To begge mans mercy by my (ad complaint, 

That — ſo much my courage can controle, 

At the departing of my living ſoule. 

For if one life a thauſand li ves could be; 

All thoſe too fe to conſummate with thee, 

When thou thiscroſle ſo patiently doeſt beate, 

As if thou wert incapable of feare,, 
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And doeſt no more this diſſolution flie, 
Than if long age conſtrained thee to die. 
Yet itis e, thou art become my foe, 
And only no add'ſt moſt unto my woe z 
Not that I loath what moſt did me delight, 
But that ſo long deprived of thy flight: 
For when J ſpeake, and would complaine my wrong, 
Straight-waies thy name poſſeſleth all my tongue, 
As thou before me evermore didſt lie 
The preſent object to my longing eie. 
No ominous Starre did at thy birth-tide ſhine, 
That might of thy (ad deſtinie divine ; 
'Tis only I that did thy fall perſwade, 
And thou by me a ſacriſice art made, 
As in thoſe countries, yvhete the loving wives 
With their kind husbands end their happy lives, 
And crown'd with Garlands,in their Brides attire 
Burne with his body in the tun'rall fire; 
And ſhe the worthieſt reck ned is of all, 
Whom leaſt the perill ſeemeth to.appall. 
I boaſt not of Northumberlands great name, 
F (NerofKer conquer d, adding to our fame) 
When he to Norfolke with his armies ſped, 
And thence in chaines the Rebels caprive led, 
And brought ſafe peace returning to our dores, 
Yer (ſpread his glory on the Eaſterne ſhores 2 
7 Nor of my brothers, from whoſe naturall grace 
ertue may ſpring to beautiſie our Race; 
Nor of Grayes match, my children borne by thee, 
Of the great bloud undoubtedly to be : 
But of | Vertue only doe I boaſt, 
That wherein I may juſtly glory moſt. 
Ecrav'&no Kingdomes, though I thee did crave, 
It me ſuffic d thy only ſclfe'ro have ⁊ 


CY 
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Yet let me ſay, how ever it befell, | 

Me thinkes, a crowneſhonld have becom'd thee well? 

For ſure thy wiſcdome mertred (or none) 

F To have been heard with wonder from a throne 3 

When from thy lips the counſell to each deed, 

Doth as from ſome wiſe Oracle proceed. 

And more eſteem'd thy Vertues were to me, 

Than all chat elſe might ever come by thee : 

So chaſte thy love, ſo innocent thy lite, 

As being a virgin when thou wert a wife; 

So great a gift the Heay'n on me beſtow d, 

As giving that, it nothing could have ow'd 2 

Such was the good I did poſſeſſe of late, 

Ere wordly care diſturb'd our uiet ſtare z 

Ere trouble did in ev'ry place abound; 

And angry warte our former peace did wound. 

But to know this, ambition us affords, 

One Crowne is guarded with a thouſand ſwords ; 

To meane eſtates meane ſorrowes are but ſhowne, 

gut crowns have cares,whoſe workings be unknown. 

When Dudley led his armies to the Eaſt, | 

Of wur whole forces gen'rally poſſeſt 

What then was thought his enterpriſe could ler, 

F Whom a grave Councell freely did abet, 

That had the judgement of tae pow'rfull Lawes, 

In ey'ry point t9 Faſt fie the cauſe ? 

The holy Church a helping hand that laid, (ſwaid ? 

Who would have thought that theſe could not have 

But what (alas) can Parlaments availe, 

Where Mariet right muſt Edwards acts repeale ? 

When Suffolkes power doth Suffolkes hopes with- 

Northumbetland doth leave Northumberlandz(ſtand, 

And they that ſhould our Grearnefle undergoe, 

Us and our actions only oyerthr ow. 1 
re 
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Ere —.— gain d, we give it all our heart, 
But being once come, we with it would de part, 
And indilcreetly follow dat ſo taſt, 

Which overtaken puniſheth our haſte, 

If any one doe pity our oftcace 

Ler him be ſure that be be farte from hence: 
Here is no place for any one that ſhall 

So much as once commiſerate our fall: 

And we of mercy vainly ſhould but thinke, 
Our timeleſſe teates th inſatiate earth doth drinke. 
All lamentations utter ly forlorne, 

Dying before they fully can be borne, 

Mothers chat ſhould their wofull children rue, 
Fathers in death to kindly bid adue, 

Friends their deare farwell lovingly to take, 
The faichfull ſervant weeping for our ſake, 
Brothers and filters waiting on our Beere, 
Mourners to tell what we were living heere: 
But we (alas) deprived are of all, 
So fatall is our miſerable fall. 

And where at firſt for ſafety e were ſhor, 
Now in darke priſon wofally are put, 

And from the height of our ambitious Rate, 
Lie to repent our arrogance too late. 

To thy perſwaſion thus I then reply, 

Hold on thy courſe reſolved ſtill to dye, 

And when we ſhall ſo happily be gone, 

Leave it to Heaven to give the rightfull I hrone, 
And with that health rcgreer I rhee againe, 
Which I of late did gladly entertaine. 
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are Duke of Northumberland when before he was Ee of 


againft Ker, overthrew the Re- 
bels lo of N on Na at Mom Surrey in 
Nor folke _. 


Nor of * bratberg, fram whoſe nararel! 2 


an yer br were all 1 I. Er 


that Houſe of the D ve bien be wer 4 ork 
not ſuppreſſed by their athers overthrow. 


. — of Grayes match, my children borne by thee. 
lace the alliance of the L ane Gray by 
her mo dd eter dab * 
y Mary the Frenc A aug to ee] ſeven 
iſter — the eigh au 
To have been heard with monde from a Throne. 


Seldome hath it ever been knowne of any woman indued with 
ſuch wonderfull gifts, as was this Lady, both for her wiſedome 
2 learning: O whole sall-inthe Tongues, one reporterh by 

this Epigram, 
Miraris J Gr. a ee >»; 
Quo primùm nata eſtzampore Grate ſuit · 


hen Dudley led hi 2 to the Kaff. 


The Duke of Northumberland pr at Lon 
for his expedition againlt the & 2 in 2 — 
haſte way, appointed the reſt of his Forees xo meet 1 at 
New-Market Hearh: of „ yr bn, men na dar — 
ling chorow Shore · ditch, the Laxd ꝙ in his J. 
the peo pl in great numbers came 252 him, he — peo- 
ple pre de us, but nove bid God ſpeed us, 


* 10 4 grave Council freely did abet. 


Jem Dudley Duke of Northumbetlagd, when he went out 
_ Queen Mary, had his -Commitgion (ealed for the gene- 
ralſhip of the Army y the conſent of the whole Councell — 


her, — 


54 GH O Dab, &c. 


Tags Cee e. Th k ke min 


, ſpend his bloud in the 
quarrcll. 


ben Sufjolks pe doth Suffolks bopes wit and, 
Wick Suſelhs paw' doth omfolt bper wif 


— — the firſt chat ever reſorted to Qucene 


Mary ber to her ſ<ccours whillt ſhee re- 

main both ve Ken all and az Caſtle, fill increx- 

Dre xx Duke of N \berland was left tor- 
A Catalogue of the Heroicall 
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TH world's faire Roſe and Henries froſty fire, 

Jobw'st 18. and chaſte Matilde's wrong, 

Th' inrage d Queen,znd furious Mortimer, 

The Scourge of France, and his chaſte love I ſung, 

Depoſed Rickad, 1/abel exil'd, 

The gallant Tudor, aud faire Katherine, 

Duke Humpbrey, and old — haplefſe childe, 

Couragious Poole, and that brave ſpiritfull Queen, . 

Edward, and the delicious London Dame, 

Brandon, and that rich Dowager of France, 

Surrey, with his faire P n of fame, 

Dudley' e miſhap, nd vertudus Gray's miſchance 3 
Their ſey'rall loves ſince I before have ſhowae, 


Now give me leave at laſt to ſing mine one. 
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at time ne fole m t had Glently 
To ſteale by minutes on the ly be «OW 
The furious Dog ſtatre following the bright anne, 
wich noiſome heat infeſts bischeufull rayes, 
Filling the eatth with many a (ad diſeaſe ; 
Which then inflam'd with their intemp rate bires, 
Her ſelte in light habillimenti n | 


And the rathe morning ncrifiuranichs, 

Was with freſh beauty burniſtung her browes, 

Her ſelfe bcholding in the gen'rall Lahe, 

To which ſhe payes her never-ceafing vores, 

With the new day me willogly to rowne;- 
Downe to Faire, Thames I gently tooke my way, 
With whom the winds continually doe play. 


Striving to fancie his chaſte breaſt to 
Whereas all pteaſures plentifully flow, 
When him along the vvanton tide doth ſhove, 
And to keep backs, they eaſily doe blow, 
Or elſe torce forward, thinking him too flow ; 
Who with his waves would checke the yinds im- 
Whilſt they fan aire upon his cryſtall face. _ 
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Sull forrrard ſalliyng from his bounteous ſourſe, 
— ſt — _ courſe, 
As tg hi aine, T7 -P 
oſe ſundry ſoiles with coy regards he greets, 
Tilt wigh cleate Medway happily he meets. 


Steering iy compaſſe by this wand'ring ſtreame, 
Whoſe flight preach c to me times Goifo-polting hou'rs, 
Delighted thus as with ſome pretty dreame, 

Where plefifurewhollyhad poſleſs'd my pow rs, 

And backe on Londons ſtately tow rs, 

So Troy, thonght IL, her ſtately head did rere, 
Whoſe crazed ribs the furrowing ploy doth eyre- 
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Weary, at length a Willow tree I found, 
Which on the banke of this brave river ſtood, 
Whoſe root with rich graſſe greatly did abound, 
Forc d by the fluxure of the — flood, 
Ordain d (it ſeemꝰ d) to ſpoxt his ymphiſh brood, 
Whoſe curled top envr'd the Heay'ns great eye 
Should view the ſtocke it was maintained by. 


— ES” 


The Larke, that holds obſeryance to the Sunne, 
Guayer'd her cleare notes in the quiet aire, 

And on the rivers murmuring baſe did runne, 
Whilſt the pleas d Heay'n her faireſt liv'rie ware, 
The place ſuch pleaſure gently did prepare 

The flow'rs my ſmell, the floud my taſte to ſteep, 
And the much ſoftneſſe lulled me aſleep. 
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When 
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When ina viſion as it ſeem d to me, 
Triumphall Muſick from the Floud aroſe, 
As when the Soy'raigne we embarged ſee, 
| And by faite London for his pleaſure towes, ; 
+ | Whoſetender welcome the glad Cite howes: = 

The farming on the peſt'red ſhoares, 

And the cuxl d water over-ſpread with oares. 


A troupe of N came ſuddenly on land, 
s, la the full end o this Tri Lſound, 
And me incompaſi d, taking in band, 
Caſting themſel yes about me in a round, 
And ſo dovvne ſet them on the eaſie ground, 

Bending their cleare eyes with a modeſt grace 
. Upon my ſwart and melancholy face. 


Next 'twixt wo Ladies came a goodly Knight, 
As newly braught from ſome diſtreſſefull place, 
To mee who ſeemed ſome right vorthy Wight, 
Though his attire were ly baſgy, ,, 
And time had worne deep es in his face; 
Yet, though cold age had froſted his faite hai res; 
It rather ſeem d wich ſorrovy than with yeares. 


The one a Lady of a Princely port, 
Leading this ſad Lord ſcarcely that could ſtand 
Tue other fleering in diſdainfull ſort, * 
Wich ſcornfull ——— him by the hand: 
Who lame and blind, yet bound with many a band, 
When I r neercr as they came, | 
This foole was Fortune, and the braver Fame. 


Q Fame 


335 Peg of Ronny 
Fame had the r hand ia a robe of old, 
(Whoſe traime old obſ ad rol 
Whereon in rich embrod tie was enrol'd 
The names fall at Worthits 
Which all rhight read + embed =, 
Set done in loftie w 
Firſt — Heroes to — 


On her faire breaſt ſhe rrvo broad Tablets wort, 
Of Cryſtall one, the other Ebonie; 
On which were all names of — om 
In the cleare Fombe of li v | 
Oc the black Hoa of endl Obie 
Orbe rd with Poets and with Conqu rors pyl 5 
That with baſe Wotldlings ev ry where d 


And in her — rae 28 a ay 
Her prefer force an 
— Coke farre off were — de chunder 
About the world, that quickly rook theft flight, 
And c the woll reſt things to Hehe ; 
Thar {H11 the Farther off; che greater ner All 
Did make our good, or manifeſt our ill. 
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Fortune, 2s blind 23 he whom the did lead, 
— her feature often in an houre, 
cally carrying her head 
Soone would the imift and ſoddenty would Howre, 
And with one breath her words wert ſoveet & ſown! 
Upon ſtarke foples flic amorouſſy would glance, 
And upon wile men corly look aſcance. 
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About her necke, in manner of a chaine, 
Torne Diadems and broken Sceprers bung, 


If any on her Redfaitly did denne, 
the flung; 


Them to the — 
And in this as along, 
her boſome drew, 
V V hich the to Sots and arrant Ideots threw. 


She of gold out 


A duskie Vaile did hide her ſightbeſſe eiex, 
Like clouds that cover our uncertaine lives, C9 
Whereon were porttey d direfull eld wth, 
Fooles wearing — wiſe men elog d in gy ce, 
How all chings the prepoſtronſly contri ves, | 

V'Vhich as a Map, — diſcovers © 

In Camps,inCouns,and inthe way of Lovers. 


An eaſie banke neereto this place there was, 
— — to ſit upon, 
eere lockes in this liquid glaſſe, 
ide herrich and attirings on, 


Fitter ——. — — 
&. downe at povre diſtreſſed man, 
— ENCE 


Behold this Duke of Normandie, the, 
The heire of N — this Ile, 


Wp 7 ing to r by rhee, 
Vhoſe T a — compile) 
He = 1 bow — Ar eſteemed vile, 
1 bitth with an unlucky brand; 
mn chou com — ro Rand. 


Q What 


348 The Legend of Ros Rr 
What art thou, but a tùmour of the mind, 
A bubble, blowae up by deceitfull breath 
Which never yet exactly wert defin'd, 6 
In whom no wiſe man er repoſed faith, 
2 few well, untill after death, 
That from loole humour haſt thy time - leſſa birth, 
Unknowne to heaven, not much eſteem'd on earth 


Firſt, by opinion had'ſt thou thy creation, 
Oa whom thou ſtill doſt ſervilely attend, | 
And like whom, long thou keep ſt not any fathion ; | | 
Nut with the world uncertainly do'ſt wend, 
Which as a Poſte thee up and downe doth ſend 2 | 
Without profane tongues thou canſt never riſe, 
Not be up-holden, be it not with lies. 


In ev'ry corner prying like a thiefe, 
And through each cranny like the wind do'R creep, 
Apt to report; as eaſie of beliefe: 
What's he, whoſe counſell thou didſt ever keep ? 
Let into Cloſets ſawcily dar'ſt peep, 
elling for truth what thou canſt but ſuppoſe, 
ivulging that which thou ſhouldſt not diſcloſe. 
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With extreme toile and labour thou art ſought, 
Death is the way which leadeth to thy Cell, 
Oacly with bloud thy favour muſt be bought, 
And who will have thee, fetcheth thee from Hell, 
Where thou impal'd with fire and ſword do'ſt dwell; 
And whea thou art in all this perill found, 
What art thou ? onely but a tinckling ſound. 
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Such 


|? 


z 


Such as the world doth hold to be bur baſt, 


Of humane 'creatures and the moſt doth feorne, 


That amongſt men fic in the ſervil' | place, 

Theſe for the moſt part thou do'ſt moſt ſuborne, 

Thoſe follow Fame, whoſe weeds are neetly worne ; 
Yet thoſe poore wretches cannot come to thee 
Ualeſſe preſet d and digmi d by mee. 


Thy Trumpet ſuch ſuppoſed to advance, 
ou as thoſe fantaſtically deem, 

hom Folly, Youch, or Frenzie doth intrance, 
Nor doth it ſound, but onely ſo doth ſeem, 
(Which the wiſe ſort a dotage but eſteem) 

Onely thereby the humorous abuſing, l 

Fondly their errour and thy fault excuſing- 


Except in peril], thou do'ſt not appeare 
Let ſcarcely then, but with intreats and woo! 


Upon ſlight toyes the greateſt coſt beltuwing, 
Oft promiſing mens loſſes to repaire, 
Yet the performance but a little aire. 


On balefull Herſes (as the ficteſt grounds 


Written with bloud thy ſad Memorials lye, 

Whoſe letters are immedicable wounds, 

Onely fic objects for the weeping eie; 

Thou from the duſt mens worths do'it onely trie, 
And what before thou falſly didſt deprave, 
Thou do'it acknowledge onely in the grave. 
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Flying far off, when as thou ſhauldſt be neere, 
Athand diminiſh'd, and — 58% 
0 
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e Wald it ſelfe is witneſſe of r 
Or'r whom I raigne with the — — 
VVich whom I ficin councell ev ry houre, 

On th' alteration of all Times and States, 

Setting them downe their changes, and their dates, 


In fore- appointing ev ry thing to come; 
Untill the great and uni verſall doome: : 


The Starres to me an everlaſting booke, 
In that eternall regiſter, the Skie, 
V Vhoſe. mighty volumes I oft over-looke, | 
Still turning ov't the leaves of Deſtinic, | 
V Vhich man I too inviol ate denie, | 
And his fraile will thereby I ſee comral'd, 
By ſuch ſtrong clauſes as are there inrol d. 
Predeſtinati on gi 


ing me a bei 
Whole — — could fond, 
Into whole ſecrets onely I have ſeeing, 
V Vherein wiſe Reaſon doth her ſelfe confound, 
ing here doubes doe more thereby abouad : 
For ſacred Texts unlecke the way to mee, 
To lighten thoſe that will my glory ſee. 


Thoſe names th' old Poets to theit gods did give, 
VVere only figures to expreſſe my might, 
To ſhew the vertues that in Fortune live, 
And my much power ia this all-moving wight, 
Who all their Altars to my God-head dight 3 
Which alterations upon earth doe bring, 
And give them matter ſtill wherean to fing, 


What 
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What though uncertaine, varying in my-cenaſe, 
I make my c aime one certaine end, 
Croſſing mans fore-calt, to make knowne my force, 
Tebis leaf hoping, focanlh L dou land, 
To him leaſt hopi I dog 

Thar all ſhould aud, Lworchily brave, 

And tis a reaſon, that I chinke it lo. | 


Forth of my lap I pawre abundant blifle, 
All good pr from my all- giving hand, 
By me, man happy, or unhappy is, 
For whom I Ricks, os whom 1 doe withſtand, 
And it is I am friend({bipy onely band g 
And upon me all gretdily take hold, 
Which being broke, all worldly love growes end. 


Pawfing ſhe frown'd, when ſuddenly withall - 
A tearfull noiſe ariſerh from the flo, 
As when a tempeſt furiaufly doth fall > | 
VVithin the thicke waſte of (meancanewead z 
That in amazement ev'ry mortall » 
As though her words ſuch pow 'rfulaelſe did beare, 
That each thing ſeem d her menaces © feare, 


VVhen Fame, yet ſmiling, mildly ches ceplies: 
Alas (quoth ſhe) what labour thou haſt laſt / 
What wond'rous miſts thou caſt ſt before-our eyes ? 
Yet will the gaine not cauntervaile the coſt, 
What would'ſt thau fay,if thou bad} cxuſc20 boaſt, |. 
Which (&t'@chy ſtare out in ſuch wond' tous forr, 
Which, but thy ſelfe, none ever could:roport Þ ?? 


A Fur 
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For what is Fortune onely, but Event, 
Breeding in ſome a tranſitory terrour } 

A what men will, that falls by accident, 
And onely named to excuſe their errour p? 
What elſe is Fortune > or who doth preferre her? 

Or whotoher ſo fooliſh is toleane, 1. 2; 
Which weake Tradition onely doth maintaine ? 


A Toy, whereon the doting world doth dreame, 
Firſt ſoothed by uncertaine Obſervation, 
mens attempts that being the excreme, 
Faſt'neth thereby on weake Imagination; 
Yer notwithſtanding all this — 
Muſt to thy ſelfe be incidently loathing, 
Moſt when thou would'ſt be, that art rightly nothing. 


And with the world infinuating thus, 

And under ſo allowable pretence, 

Cloſely incrocheſt on mans Genim, 

In good and evill TINY 

And having got this ſmall preheminence, 
When to thy ſelfe a being thou would'ſt frame, 
Art in concluſion onely but a name. 


Thoſe Ignorant, which made a god of Nature, 
And Natures God divinely never knew, 
Were thoſe to Fortune that firſt built a Stature, 
From whom thy —_ ignorantly grew, 
iſh 


Which being adored fooliſhly by few, 
Ground thy looſer and ns laws 
Upon — and indigent a cauſe. 
; Firſt 
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Firſt Sloth did hatch thee in her ſleepy Cell, 

And thee with eaſe diſhonourably fed, 

Delivering thee with Cowardizeto dwell, 

Which with baſe thoughts continually thee bred, - 

By Superſtition id'ly being led, . 
It an Impoſture after did thee make, 
Whom for a goddeſſe ſooles doe onely take. 


Nor never do'ſt thou any thing ſore-caſt, 
But as thou art improvident, ſo light, 
And this moſt wicked property thou haſt, 
That againſt Vertue thou bend'ſt all thy might, 
With whom thou wageſt a continuall fight; 
The yeelding ſpirit in feuters thou do'ſ bind, . 
But art amecre ſlave to the conſtant mind. 


Such is thy froward and malignant kind, 
That what thou do'ſt,thou ſtill do'& in deſpight, 
And art enamouur'd of the barbarous Hind, . 
VVhom thou do'it make thy onely Favourite: 
None but the baſe in baſeneſſe doe delight; 
For wert thou Heavenly, thou in loye would'ſt bet, 
VVith that which neereſt doth reſemble ther. 


But I alone the Herald am of Heayen, 
Whoſe ſpacious Kingdome ſtretcheth far and wide, 
young ev'ry coaſt upon the light ning driven, 
As on the Sun-beames glorioully I ride, 
By them I mount, and downe by them I ſlide, . 
I —— the worlds long-during houres, 
And know the high will ot th immorcall Powers. 


ſt Q 11 Men 
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Men tothe Startet me guiding them doe clime, 

That all dimenſions y expreſſe, 

I am alone the vanquiſher of time. 

Bearing thoſo ſweets, which cure deachꝰs bitterne ſſe: 

I all good labours plentifully bleſle, 

Lea, all abſtruſe profundities impart, 

Leading men through the tedious waies of Art. 


My Palace placed betwwoixt Earth and Skies, 
VVhich many a Tower ambitiouſly up beares, 
V Vhereof the windovres are glaz'd all with eies, 
The walls as nearly builded are of eates, 
V Vhereey'ry thing in Heaven and Earth appeares, 
Nothing fo 2 whiſper'd in the t , 
But throug my Palace prefently doth ſound, 


And under foot flood all about with Drums, 

The rafrers Trumpets, admirably cleare, 

Sounding aloud each name that thither comes, 

The crannies $, and ralkingev'ry where, 

And all things paſt in memory doe beare, | 
The-doorty untorke with ev ry little breath, 
Nay,opeti vide with each word which chan ſaith. 


And hung about with armes and conqu'red ſpoiles 
The poſts — goodly rooſe dorh ſtand, 
Are pillats graven wick Herculean toiles: 
Th' atchivemenis gteæ of many a warlike hand, 
As well in Chriſtacd, as in Heathen Land, 
Done by thoſe Nobles that are moſt renown'd, 
T har thete by me immortally are crowyn d. 
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Here , 
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Here, in the bodies-likeneffe vxhilſt it lives, - 
Appeare the , procetding from the mind, 

To which the place a qloriows habit 

VVhen once to me they freely are * 

To be preſery'd here dand are fo 


That when the corps by death . 
Then doth this place the minds 5. ror {rover 


My beauty __ — but ſtill new e borne, 
As yeeres increale, ſo ever waxi e 
My frength is not dimituſhed, — 
Time weak ' ni * things, onely me ſtrong, 
Nor am I ſubject ro baſe yworlfly wrong : 

The power of fry utterly defie, 

Nor Low I aw'd by all their tyr mnie. 


The brow of Henvumy Monuments conmtaine, 
_ is the mighty regiſter of Fame) 
Vhich there in fiery 2 remaine, 
The go ſeeling of th' immortall frame, 
The Con ellations publiſhing my name, 
VVberemy memorials evermore abide, 
So by ch old Poctywab I glotii d. 


Fame having ended, Fortune ſon 3 b 
Further & urge what before had (ai 
VVhenlo o(q quoth ſhe) Duke Agberr is che man, 
VVhich'as my pr pion 4 _— doe a 
For whom thou comꝰſt ag me & * 
Whom J alone d ig of his Coke 
Cc Who can raiſe kim,that Fortune vyil have downe? - 


Ak:ter » 
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A fitter inſtance, Fame ing, none 
Than is Duke Robert, —— worſt, 
Greater on man thy ** was ne ver ſhow ne, 
Doing to him all that chou could ſt ot durſt: 
And ſince thy turgealloted is the firſt, 
Proceed 3 ſee which the Norman Duke ſhall have, 
After ſo long being laid up in his graye. 


VV hoſe luckleſſe working limited his fate, 
That mark'd his ſad nativitie with warre, 
And brothers moſt unnatutall debate, 

As to be puniſſid hy his parents hate: 


For that the Kingdome, which the Conqu'ror won, 


Should be the rack of him, his firſt-borne ſon, 


By chat which Nature did on him beſtow, 
In him her beſt, that ſtrained her to try, 
Thereby himſelfe I made him overthrow, 

In humane birth ſo powerfull am I, 
Marking his breaſt too openly to lye. 


From both his brothers different too farre, 
Too mild for peace, tos mercifull for warre. 


And yet the courage that he did inherit, 
And from the greatneſſe of his bloud did take, 
Though ſhrqwded in ſa peaceable a ſpirit, 
When once his wrongs came roughly to awake, 
Forth with ſo ſtrange and violent fury brake, 

As made the world apparently to ſee 
All humane actions managed by mee. 


Quoth Fortune, Then I found th* unſtedfaſt Starre, 


ming .. - 
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That till revenge was wholly him bereft, 
ev'ry thing oppoſed by my pow'r) 

— him to leane to nothing being left, 

And danger him moſt threat ned to deyoure, 

To the laſt period of the utmoſt houre, 
Oft by vaine hopes that he a_ get my love, 
There was no perill, but I made him prove, 
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e For whilſt his father with the Norman ſword, 
His proſp'rous entrance upon England made, 
T laid the project, that this youthfull Lord 
In the mcane time did Normandie inyade, 
upon his Sire and made him dra his blade; 
, The meane whereby he thought he could not miſſe 
That which he elſe might faile of to make his, 


That Robert daily in diſgrace might run 
Wich the great Conqu'ror, as he ſtill did grow 
Neerer his death; who vexed by his ſon, 

(His pride which but too openly did ſhow) 
His ſtate deviſed wiſely to beſtow 
Upon his ſecond, that bis daies to cloſe, 
Himſelfe he might more quietly repoſe. 


And then, leſt time might chance to coole his blood, 
That luckleſſe warre by liag'ring I ſuppli d, 
That whilt Duke Robert juſtly cenſured ood, 
For diſob:dience and unnaturall pride, 
In heat of this the Conqu tor }#/ 12 572 
Setting young Ryu upon cage ds Throne, 


Leaving his elde ſtruggling his one. 


Which 
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a nr — ſo many — bred, 
As agues on William's ne (cnt 
uch Lon roſe to ſo violent a ” 
That policie them no — could nt, 

V Vhen to deſtruction all things head- long went 3 

Aud in the end, a confummating all, 

Duke Reber f irrecuverable fall 


VVhom then I did auſpiciouſly perſrvade, 
Once more with warte to fright the Engliſh fields, 
His brocher (then King William) to invade, 
To make him łno the diffrence of their ſhields; 
Where though hrs Armes he ne'r ſo wiſely wields, 
And though by him the Kingdome were nor taken, 
His Scepter ſhonkd be viclently ſhaken. 


Theſe ſundry ſoiles, in borh of which was ſowne 
(By ſo approy'd and fortunate a hand 
Seed, which to — profp*ronſly have growne, 
Had they remain'd in friendfhips facred band, 
In oppoſition when they came to ſtands . 

Far wider wounds to tirher of them lent, 

Than all the power that Europe could have ſet. - 


Thus did I win King William in his life, 
His — — Realme on Rufw to beſtow, 
What he had got by ſtrength, to leave in ſtrife, 
T hoſe to moleſt that from his ſtock ſhould grow 
Which by my cunning I conttived ſo, 
To plague his iffiie wich a generall ill, 
Yet the exrremero fall on Rebert ſtill. 
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That Prelate Offs kn deadly and held) 
To Biſhop Lanfrank is y [pight 
That = againſt the King rebel d, 
With all his power abetring Robert right, 
Aided by Mortain's and Montgomerie's might, 
Upon this Land to bring a ſecond w 
Of her late conqueſt whilſt he bare the harre. 
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And when he was in fo direct a way 
Great friends at hand his enterprixe to backe, 
Ready before him, when his entrance lay; 
Nor could he thinke of ought that he did lacke, 
Yet won I him his emerprize to flacke, 
Stopping the courſe which rightly he had run, 
All to undoe that he before had dome. 8 


Thus did I firſt provoke him to chat rage, 
VVhich had ſo far prevail'd upon his blood, 
And at my pleaſure did the ſame aflwage, 
When this brave heat in ſtead might him have ſtood, 
So to my humour alt'red I his mood, 

By taking armes, his coſt and coine to loſe, 

And leaving them to animate his foes, 


That by conchiding this untimely peace, 
I might thereby a ling'ring warre begin, 
That whilſt theſe cumulrs for a while did ceaſe; 
William on Robert might advantage win; 


Thus ler I Treaſon ſecretly in, 


Oivmg deceitſull Policie the key, 
Into the Cloſet where his counſels lay. 
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Thus, in the habit of afaithfull friend, 

I drew into him a moſt dang'rous foe, . 

His wit that uſed to no other end, 

But to clothe Treaſon ina vertuous ſhow, 

Which he for currant ſo contri vd to goe, 
As he in ſecret hurt Duke Robert more 
By this ſoft peace, than in the warte before, 


And to thee, Fame, I then my pow'r addreſt, 

Nay, thee mine onely inſtrument. I made, 

That whilſt theſe brothers at this point did reſt, 

Robert to warre I wonue thee to perſwade, 

With thoſe that went the Soldan toinvade, | 
With great Duke Godfrey preſſing forth his bands, 
From his proud pow t to 2 the holy Lands. 


Thus by thee, Fame, did I his humour feed, 
The onely way to draw this Duke abroad, 
That whilſt at home his preſence moſt ſhould need, 
In forraine parts to faſten his aboad z | 
Him in this manner wiſely I beſto d, 
That Witam dying, Robert rug one, 
Henry might ſcat him on the Engliſh Throne. 


His eare ſo ſeas aing with dh: ſound of Armes, 
As in oughtelſe no muſicke it could find, 
Neither Fad any feeling of his harmes, 


On Paleſtine ſo placed he his mind, 
(Clearly that ſhew'd the greatnefle of his kind) 


And him ſo high and with ſuch force did beare, 
Az when he had moſt cauſe, he leaſt did feare. 


| | Thus 


s, 
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Thus was he throyrne into his endleſſe thrall, 
Which though the meane deviſed was by mee, 
And cy'ry thing was fitted to his fall, 


Which none could hinder, though the moR fore- ſee, 


Yet here I mage an inſtrument of thee 2 
© For where deſtruction I doe once 3 
All that man doth, fill ſortech to that end. 


He gone, and Rufus being rob'd of breath, 
And Henry Beaucleark coveting to raigne, 
Offred ſo fairely by King Willtems death, 
Whilſt Robert doth in Paleſtine remaine, 
Whereby a Kingdome he might eas ly gaine; 

What by hig po r and ſcience to 

Himſelfe a Monarch abſolutely made. 


Whilſt this great Duke imbraced was by thee, 
Which thou as thine do'ſt abſolutely claime, 


| But finds meere ſhadowes, onely miſſing mee, 


And idle caſtles in the aire doth frame x 

Lo, ſuch a mighty Monarchefle is Fame, 
That what the gives, ſo eaſie is to beare, 
As none therefore needs violence to feare. 


Till Robert ſafely from the holy warres 
Returning, honour d by the Pagans flight, 
From forraine bartels, into civill jarres, 
From gerting others, for his owne to fight, 
Inforc'd to uſe the utmoſt of his might, 

With that brave (word, ia Pagan bloud imbru'd, 

To ſave himſclfe, hy his owne friends purſu d. 


When 
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Moſt cold yu endo molliſie his mind; 
And on the ſudden Henry ſeeming kind, 
Offred his love at any rate to buy, 
So tha faſt to him, he the Puke might tye- 


Thus of Duke Robert wiſely did he * 

Not then ſo well eſtabliſh d as — 

Till he by craſt had cloſely — "op 

Setting — — — 4. 
As yeerly Tribute — ye do riſe, 
Quite to blae out all former injuries. 


Which to the poore Duke yeelding much reliefe, 
Henry to paſſe his lo brought, | 
Whilſt Roher? yer ſuſpected nos chat T biete, | 
Which under- hand ſo cunaingly him caught 
Of vrhom, the leaſt ven Princely — I, 
E Vn in a moment did annoy him more, 
Than all thoſe ills that ha d to him before. 


Which to this Lard (beleeving well e 
And he not finding eas ly could not 
For it a bait into his way was — 
VVhich to avgid, Duke Nobert lock 'd too hie: 
e Into good minds craft can the ess lieſt prie: 
For in his t nature, as a mould, 
VVell I caſt chat forme ſoc r L would. 
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For by this Tribune cutting ofthe: claiwe, at 

Wa he, the elder, to his made, 

His former hopes he forcibly did maime, 

VVhich fas a while by Henry being pay d, 

But after by him fraudulently ſta — i 
As from a foumaine, — id ſpring 
Th' efficient cauſe of Robert t cuining. 


V Vhen as his fri ſo well to him that meant, 
To take his part, and did their force prepare, 
| Finding him thus their purpoſe to prevant, 
ö ———— —— 
| — — — 
Giving their — wick bins to make, 
Gath'red as firſt tbe Norman part to take, 


And Ithat friendly evermore had been ö 
To the ſtout Normans, which by me had won, 
Io prove my (clfe the Earth's Imperious Queen, 
— — nos 
To ſpight this Robert, Wiltiem Conquerors ſon, 
Wich E R 
— 2 lately by the Norman hand. 


Their iſſue, Vhich were Conqu rors of this Iſle, 
At Haſtings,vvhich the Engliſh men did tame, 
Here natives, graced with the Englith tile, 

To their firſt country carry backe their claime, 

Conqueſt returning whence it lately came; 
That once as E felt Nueſtriad ſtroke, 
To make Nueſtria to beare Englands yoke. 


bo. Thoſe 
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Thoſe brothers in the field in Armes, 

Than —— were not two more deadly foes, = 

Each ſecking other in the bot'ſt Alarmes, 

And at their meeting, changing deadly blowes, 

Quickly that meant to win, or ſoon to loſe, 

Robert would faine releaſe himſelfe of thrall, 

Henry againe doth hotiy put for all. 


— — — 


On him,which late in Paleſtine I ſmil'd, 
Return' d, at fatall Tenacbray I frowne, 
And from his Dukedome him that day exil'd, 
Which had he won it, might have worne a Crowne: 
And to be ſure him in mil- hap to drowne, 

Laſtly himſelfe he in the fight did loſe, 

Taken a priſoner by his trait'rousfoes. 


Which bound to England baſely did him bring, 
Baſclier abus d and mockt at of his one, 
A Capti ve where he ſhould have been a King; 
Such was the lot by me upon him throvyne: 
There to lament his miſery alone, 
Preſcrib'd to one poore ſolitary place, 
Who ſhould have progreſs d all a Kingdomes ſpace. 
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Could humane knowledge comprehend my hate, 
Or reaſon ſound the depth of things divine, 
The world amazed at Duke Roberts ſtate, 
Might thinke no power to be compar'd to mine; 4 
And wiſh the —2— all to me teſigne: 

In this mans fall apparently to ſee, 

Above the Stars What — there reſts in mee. 


a That 
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That Blade on him in bamell which had power, 


' | Was too much blunted to abridge his 


Time, that ſo faſt from all away doth ſcore, 

Deferres his end with dilatory 

Whilſt he his brothers tyrannie obayes, 
That he in life a thouſand deaths might dye; 
Where I will plague, fo tyrannous am I. 


The while in Cardiffe he a captive lies, 
Whoſe windovves were but niggards ot their light, 
I wrought, this Hexrie's rage not to ſuffice, | 
But that he rob'd Duke Robert of his ſight, 
To turne this little piece of day to night, 
As though that ſenſe, whoſe want ſhould be the laſt 
To all living, he the firſt ſhould taſte. 


That Robert fo unfortunately blind, 

No outward object might diſperſe his care, 

The berter to illuminate his mind, 

To ſee his ſorrowes throughly what they were, 

To doe ſo much to this great Prince I dare, 
By taking from him that which ſery'd him beſt, 
To his affliction to turne all the reſt. 


And when he was bereaved of his eaſe, 
With the yemembrance of ſo hainous wr 
Upon his breaſt ſo ſtrongly that did ſerze, 
And his (ad heart ſo violently ſtung, 

Yet made I Nature in that Prince ſo ſtrong, 

That griefe, which many doth of life deprive, 
Scem'd to preſerve and keep hiin ſtill iv . 
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Him I forbad that any foe ould kill, 

Nor by his oveachand d him to die, 

That life to Robert ou be loathſume fill, 

And that death from him evermore ſtiould tlie, 
ing them bach to him an enemie, 

V Villing to die, by life him double killing, 

Urged to live, w dying, he unywlling, 


So many ycæres as he had worne n Crowne, 
So many yecres as he kad hop d to riſe, 
So many yeeres upon him did I 
So many yeeres be liy'd without his eyes, 
So many yeerestn dying, ere he dycs, 
80 many yeeres ſhut op in priſon ſtrong, 
* Though ſorrow makerthe ſhorteſt time ſeem long, 


Thus ſway I in the courſe of earthly things, 
To make time worke him everlaſting ſpight, | 
To ſhew how I can cyranmize on Kings, 
And in the fall of G rem ones doe delight, | 
In finite things my working infmire : 

AU worldly ch at my will diſpoſed, 

For that in me all wonder is incloſed. 


At Fortunes ſi amaxed whilſt they ſtand, 
And Fame het felfe much wondred at his woe, | 
When from Duke Nobert Fortune rooke her hand, 
Whoſe miſery ſhe thus had let them know: ] 
When now to anſyver her deſpightfull 

Fame from deep filence ſeeming to awake, 

For her deare Clienteodeſtly thus ſpake. 


Wha 


Date of N l - 469 
VVhat time I held my refidence inRKome, 

Striving my ſelſe o'r Europe to advance, 

To win her Princes, to regaine the Tombe, 

5 — toft'by their — 2 
vw ngland, | , 
All which were wood, mid — dy wee 
From the proud Pagans, Puleſtine ro free: 


T all Chriſtian Princes ro — 
And ſtirring brave Duke to be gone, 
Under the Banner of the roſfe, i 
And vrhilſt in ſo faire forvwar it War, 
And every eare attentive ſeemꝰ d to ſtand, 
ng. # To heare hat power brave Bultoyn ſhould cdmand. 


Peter, hat holy Hermit . 
vat'the Jolle, 


Thither did T all happy Spirits exhort, 
As to that bu: neſſe luckily to bring, 
Allured by the confident report, 
Thar from fo great an enterprixe did ſpring, 
T' adventure in fo popular a thing, 
And deemed no man worthy to be mine, 
That was found backward in this grezr deſigne. 


What time this Dake, great tm Conquerors fo 
That in his native Normandie did reſt; 9 
For of what elſe his vatiant father von, 

His brother William was pofieft, F 
Which, whilſthe Rttivech from his hands to wreſt, 
This brave attempt brake like a deluge forth, 
By my thrill Trumpet founded through the North. 


Which 
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Which having got free entrance to his care, 
Such cm there to — 
As ſuffered no perſwaſhon to be chere, | 
From that high purpoſe to divert his mind ; y 
For — — religiouſly inclin q, 
wich this 8er, wiſely did prepare 
Hirnſelfe to furniſh for this great affaire, 


That Kingdome he doth car neglect, 


VVhich Milliam Riifm yrcongfully did keep | 
And oaly that doch — reſpe&, ; nn 
V'Vhere he once in his Sepulchre did ſleep, -.a- 
At whoſe deare death the very rockes did weep? 1 


His Crown ofgold this Chriſtian Prince doth (corn, 
So much he Jov d him that was crown d with Thorn 


And th his wants him awards eſs d, 
Of thoſe _— ſummes which lately he had ſpent 
In levying power, which him ſhould d have poſſeſs d 
Of England, and much hindred his intent; 
Yer his brave © it could not prevent, 

Although awhile it ſcem'd delay to make 

Of that, _ he reſolv'd to undertake. 


8 Ht 


Wherefore this noble and cleare-fpirited Lord, 
Whilſt the great bus neſſe ſtandeth at this ſtay; 
And ſince his State no bettet could afford, 

In gage to rw Normandiedoth lay, 
Prong ir his ſouldiers how to pay: 
the two, yet rather choſe to leave 
His Crowne, than he that Army would deceive, 
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To his victorious Bnfigne came from: fame 1/1 
' in-Iflcd Redſhanks, touch d with no e 

xe nimble Iriſh, that with darts doe — 

he Scot, that is ſo cunning on his horſe, ” 
n 
The orman, not t among, An / 
The Camber-Britan, hardy, bigge, and ſtrong. 


"£ 
. 


VVhich long inclos'd within theſe colder climem 
¶ e to the bleſſed Sepulchre did bring, i 
And taught them how they ſhould 3 
A uence their eternall memory might ſpring, 'O 
ro ſee the place whereas their Heavenly ing, 
orn, | Their deare redemption happily 
orn. Living on earth, that was both G and Man. 


| Le Iſlanders, bound in the Oceans chaine, . : 
Lock d up like pris'ners from the cheerfull day;. ,, -» 
I Tour brave Commander brought ye to the Maine, 
which ro my Court ſhew'd ye the Way, 
And his vi ctorious hand became the kay, 
To let ye in to my rich Treaſure, where 
None ever come, but thoſe that I bold deare. ' 


And did thereto ſo zealouſly proceed, 
That thoſe fairelockes, whoſe curles did him adorne, 
Till he had ſeen the holy City freed, 
He deeply vow d, he never would bave Ghorne, 
"FE Which, for they fo religiouſly were worne, 
In every eye did beautiſie him more, 
Than did the Crowne of Normandie before. 


Le R ä ' No 


Tete of Roser 
— oat threats —— him to wich- hold, 


Vet bare hd — lh — 
And beſt became / 


Teaching bow histh . dooGertth, 
Not Be, ( with His chance cunteht, 


Nor fijing dent, trily velianr, 


go dd he all his fatultirs beſtow, 


That every thi mihi be done, 
— before the mighr goe, 


chers groflt txt 
Wiſely — Vo What 
juſtly directed in che eoutſe of t 


By che ſetargůt file Which ſound experience brings, 


Idle r eee did ſcorne, 


Carel germ to be, 

Thar chan & nobleſt borne, 

Which war tHe ithous and free, 

1 —_ — Ti — abe 
E ſteemin mexitlefle t, 
Unlefievith Abfwlute l/ doughr. 


Giving the ſoetHtr totfortaMle words, 
And oft wd his well-reteived wound, 
And in his need —j——ͤů— affords, 
To brave Atem the ſotind, 
Never diſmait 
His Tem a (cat 7 ts the gerd; 
Aud wal; Cvntt Mren want 4 be reliey'd, 


eee ate 


— * 42 ＋ 1 — —— — | 


ill be revie's D 
Nor till he came into that h 
Above three koures by nigh I 

ng. Such werethe cares his troubled braine 


O whereſote thou gteat 8 
Renowned Ta ay yin ming * 1 8 
ercthou ſo locke in this Worthil's praif 
yet — Ct forth N 
echinked + er: 
That thou ſhouldꝰ ſt leave another ro recite 
That, which fo much thou did t neglect to write. 


There wad not found in all the Chriftian Hoſt 
ny, than he more forward to the held, 
Nor could tte Army of another 
o beare himſelfe more bravely wich his fNicld, 
So well his Armes this noble could wield, 
As ſuch a o he ftoult be, * 
d. That 1 did meane to conſecrate to me. 
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Ot ſo and deliver ſo m.. 
Handling his Lance, or br his Blade's 
For oft he had the leading of their Horſe, - 
That where he charg'd, he {1 eyet made, 
At all aflayes ſo to invade 3 
That were he abſent, when they gave the chace, 
It was ſuppos'd the day did — 2 


In doubtfallf where danger hap' d to fall 
He would be preſent — by un Pil ; 
And whetethe C Chriſti — fopplics, did call, 
Thither.chrough perill A perlied wu, 

To help by coùmge, or relieve hy, 
To every place ſo providently — 
As payer in him had abſolutely beeing 
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When in the morne his Courſer he beſtrid,, 
He ſeem d conipos'd eſſemially of fire, 
But from the field he ever during rid, 
As he were yanquiſh'd, onely to retire; 
Neereſt his reſt, the fuxth it from his defirs: 
And in the ſpoiles his ſouldiers ſhat d the — 


They rich in gald, he onely rich in wounds, | 


— RT 


Aud when they had the. haly City won, 
And King thereof they gladly.would him make, 
All Sor raigne Tules Lo ſo much did ſhun, 
As he reſus d the charge on him to rake, 
He the 8 e did forſake 3 
So farre it was his religious mind, 
To mixe vile things with, thoſe of Heav TUE: 


He 


— i 2 
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| He yrould that him no triumpł ſhould J 
But his high praiſe, for ſinfull man that did, 
By him no marke of Victory was worne 
But rhe Red Croſſe, to tell him crucifi'd ; - 
All other glories he himſelſe dem d: * 
A holy life bur willmely he leads, 
In dealing Almes, and bidding of his Beads, 


And as a Pilgrim, he — ine, 7 8 
For glitt ri , in Palmers home | 
. Lean 8 his warlike T | | 
I Whilſt he alone came ſadly on the way, - 

Dealing abroad his lately purchas d prey; 
A Hermits ſtaſfe his carefull hand did hold, 
That with a Lance the Heathen toe controlld, 


But now to end this long-continae RAS?) | 
Hence-forth thy, malice takes no ſarthey płyct, 4 
Thy hate began and ended with his Hf, FS 
By thee his ſpirit can ſuffer no diſgtace, 

Now in mine armes his Verrues I imbrace, 
His body thine, his croſſes witneſſe boe, 
But mine his mind, that from thy po & is free. 


Thou gay'ſt up rule. when he gave up his breath, 
And where-rhou endedſt, there did T begin, | - 
Thy ſtrength was buried in his timeleſſe death, 
And as thy Conqu'rortaſtly come I id ggg 
And all thou gott ſt, from thes agaiae LNỹ mee 
Tome thy right Lell, (mo C1 
And make thy glory abfolucely mme. 
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on weake Moxtals onely woeke thy will ; 
Ang fince _ onely —— 
eare his complaint, w eyes to ſte, 
Can lend thee fight, which — as hee. 


At her great words amazed whil& they Rand, ' 
The Priace, which look'd tnoſt and grim, 
Bearing his ey 1 — — 


Whoſe places fl onthe beim 
And as in ph rv —.— : 
After and — — 


Thus to the world —— nn 


„berg eyes; Aieu, by envie tam pus out, 


— Jou ples bed mrjr. 


Which death would Garcc have dazed to deſttoy; ; 
To breed my more perpetuall annoy, 
— ther eaſe { onely ſhould forgoe, 
. give comfort ta my e. 


Yte which bebeld faite Paleſtine reſtor d, 

From the profane hands of the Pagaas freed, 

The Se of has mot glorious Lo n D, 

And ſeen that plase yehere hiꝶ dcace wounds did blte 

Which — wy atalovaſoule chd feed, 
Sith from your 0 doth you diſſever, 
Seclude me nom Gam wl¹uly joyrs forever. 


Yee 


Dube of Nurmandit. 1 


Yee ſaw no Sun, not did ei oe 
ee ſaw no Sun, not did her view: 
ſnerpe a condi, gun yee beheld no l "7 


5 kepr av 
* What could be fear d ? ye could nat — 
For then teares wholly hind red ye oi fight : 
O then, from wWhenen Could Heprie'c ane rife, 
That 1 (avr nothing, yet chat I had eyes !/- 


The wretched ſt ching the moſt defpiled Haut, 
„I E2joyes chat ſenſe 28 gen'rally 25 ves ile T 
The very nat, or what than that s leaf, * 
Of ght by Nur kindly is made fte. 
Whaz thing hath mauth to feed, hut cyes to fre ? 
O, that a T yrane then ſhould me deprave 
Of that, which elſe all kving arcatures han 


Whilſt yet the did rtigane my nanes; | : 
Teares found — 1 7 
— — wr ne 
y wanting eyes, wherewirh L erſt did wp, 
My yo 1. — mult kee p. 
O God, chat blindnefle, das al debight, 
Should above all chings | givs np h 


Where ſometime ſlood the beaury af this face, 
Lamps cleerly ligkerd as the Veſtall lame, 
Is now a dungeon, a diſtreſſafull place, | 
A harbour & for infamie and ſhame; ei 
Which but with hortout one can mung f 
Out of whole darke graves mifery | 
: Starved for — — cop 
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The day abhorres me, and from me dorh flye, 
Night ſtill me followes, yet too long doth ſtay, 
Th' one I o'rtake nat though it ſtill be nie, 
The other comming vaniſheth away, 
But what availeth either night or day? 
All's one to me, ſtill day, or ever night, 
My light is darkneſſe, and my darknefle light. 


O yee, wherewith I did my comfort view, 
Th' all- covering Heaven, and glory that it beares, 
No more that ſight ſhall er be {cen of you ! 
The blefled Sun, that every mortall cheeres, 
Eclips'd to me eternally appeares, 

Robert, betake thee to the darkſome cell, 

And bid the world eternally farewell, 


His ſi thus ending, Fortune diſcontent, 
T her ſelfe, as ſhe away would flie, 
Playing with Fooles, and Babes incontinent, 
As never touch'd with humane miſerie, 
As — ſhe vas, her ſelfe _ — x 
And ſtraight forgetting what to tell, 
To ocher — Girl laughter fell. 


When gracefull Fame, convaying thence her charge, 
(As firſt Sick him the thicher did reſort) 
Gave me this Booke, wherein was writ at large, 
His life ſet out, though/in this Legend ſhort, 
T' amaze che world with this ſo ue reports 
But Porryne, angry with her foe therefore, 
Gave me the gift that I ſhould ſtill be poore. 


THE 


3 
MATILD A. 
1 yet a Muſe there happily remajne,...; . 
That is by truth ſo di genely 8 
As caring not on fooliſh things to faine, 
Will ſpeake but what with Modeſty ſhe ought; 
II chis be ſuch, which I ſo long have ſought, 


By ber I crave my life may be revyeal'd _ 
Which blacke Oblivion hath too long coneal'd.” 


Oh, if ſuch favour I might hap to find: 

Here on this earth. but once to agen, - 

And to disburthen my oppreſſed mind, 

By the endeavour of a powet full pen 

In theſe my forcqwes happy were L then? 
Foure hundred yeers by all men over-paſh, ' ' 
Finding one friend to pitie me at laſt, 


O you, of him ſo happily ele, 
Vhom Linereanto proſecute my ſtory, 
Lady, moſt deaxe, moſt worthy, of ri Plus 
The Worlds rat'ſt jewell, and your Sexes glory, 
I ſhall ſuffice, if you for mate yay Vers, 
Reading my Legend, builded by hi 
Waick mult hercafier ſer ve me for a Herſe. 


R$ 
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NH Gran Ph) wad 1 


Be you + 5nny whole only ſake, 
For me know, hee Il doe his beſt, 


So you and I may be beſt. 


Bright Roſamond eee d grad, 

Incolled in the Regiſter 4 Hrn 

Nay, in our Samted Kalender is placed, 

By him who frives to ſtelliſſe her nave, 

Yer will 1 ſay, She was to — 
Tho ul ot Rare and be bus time; 
Wee ene er enla laden. 


The wife of Shore wins genetall applauſe, 
Finding a pett laortut in het praiſe. 
Elftred reviv'd — in] — caufe, 
After the envie of fo uiany - _ © © — 
And happi 's he Netr em xraiſt. 
Thu ie te Walter lied is of try 
Vice ſtill ſids friends, but Vettue feldome any. 


2 vaunt of my * — — —— 
ich were, I lazdv, nat dett ved ut 
Nor would beben kn hnourable ſtrane, 
And me a Mints wot of the reſt: 
All tranſitory Tits? de teſt, = 
A vertu Ife, Iran, to booſt alone 3 
Out Birch out Sired, our Vertuvs be out oe 
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Thou that do ſt fetch ty long deſcems from Kings, 
- | © If from the Gods dewved den dend f be, Ching, 
And devi th) anche mente of thoſe wondrous 
| | © Which chou chy ſelfe then liweuſt not to fee; (| 
& Theſe were their one, and norbelong to de, 
« If thou do ſt ſtain ihat Honour which was theirs, 
*« Who could not leave their Verrneseo.their-heirc . 


i Heaven pow d down more abundance on my bitch, 
Than it before had uſually beſtow d, 
And was in me ſo bountifull to earth, 
As though her very utmoſt (he had ſhow'd, 
Her — — Hd, 20 
t ſuch a , with tuch aſpirixi , 1 
— + (ner ompas rr 17 _ 


Upon my brow ſat Beauty in ber pride, 
To her Beholders miniſtring her law, -. 1147 
And to them all her boumties ſo divide, vr 
As did to her their due arte ntron dra n nM. 
And yet mine eye did lep ber ſo in WC 
As that which only could true : | 
? Ordain'd by Nature ro preſerve her weaſure... - 


My — ſach, as did contem che wiſe, 
y tongue did that ſwweet decerity retaine, 
u of the younger was not deem d preciſe, 
Nor of the —— 
So well inſtructed to obſerve the meane, 
As if in Nature there were ſcarce that good, 
Which wanted in the remper-ofwy-bloode! - 


Ia 
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In me ſo did ſhe her perfections vary, 

As thq; the leaſt allow d not ot compare, 

And yes ſo vvell did teach me them to catry ; 
Then they could be, as made them ſeem more rate, 
Or ig my portion would have none to ſhare, 

Or in her grace would none ſhould be but I, 
„„ Which ſhe had made the Minion of the Skie. 


Mhence Fame began my Beauty ſitſt to blaze, 
And ſoon became too laviſh in the ſame: 

For the ſo ſtuft her Trumpet wich my praiſe, 

That every place was fill'd up with my name, 

For which, Report, thou too much wert to blame, 


c guꝑ to thy doome ix Beanty ſubject ſtill. 
5 39 — Lodies III. 


T his tatt ling Goſlip hath a thouſand cies, 
Her airie body hath as many wings, 
Now abaut earth, now. up to heaven he flies, 
And here, and there wich every: breath ſhe flings, 
Hither and thither lies and tales the brings, 
ſeeret, but to her appeareth, 
So doth ſhe credit every thing ſhe heareth. 


& And Princes cares ſtand open to Report, 
&« All ſtrive tn blaze a Beauty to a King, 
© Which is the onely ſubject of a Court, N 
© Whither Fame carries, and whence ſhe doth bring; | 
* And which of eicher the doth loudly ting, | © 
Thithet, aye me, unhappily ſhe brought, 
Where Lmy dane-infortunately-capght,, -: 


The Legend of Mat11. nA: 


There ſtood my Beauty boldly for the — 
Where the moſt cleere and perfect judgements be ; 
And of the ſame, the molt: judiciall eies c 
Did give the Gaale impartially to met 
So did I ſtand unparallel'd and free; 

And, as a Comet in the evening skie, 

Strooke with amazement every wondring eie. 


Which ſoon poſſeſt me of Imperiall ohn, 
And of my Soveraigne, him my ſubiact made, 
By this his freedome was quite overthrowne, 
Him and his powers this wholly did invade, - 
From this noreaſon could the King &1 wade, 

This taught his eies their due attendance ſtill, 

This held the eeints which over · rul d hig will. 


When my grave father, great that time in Court, 
And by his bloud thought equall to the beſt, 
Having his care oft ſtronke with ihis report, 
Which, as ill ne wes, it hardly could digeſt ; 

And on my good ſiuae all his hopes did reſt, 

Heſoon purſu'd x by thoſe ſeeret ſpies, 

Which full in Court attend the Princes cies. 


And to the world although he ſeem d to ſleep, 
Yet ſought he then the Kings intent to ſound, 
And to Fmſelfe as ſecreis he did — ma 
What his fore - ſight had pruvidently 3 
So well this wiſe Lord couldconceale bis wound 2 


Let wiſclier caſt how dangerous is might prove 
—— impaniont — 
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For as he found how violent a flame, 
My youth had kindled in this luſtfull King, 
So found he too, ¶ he ſhould Nop the (ame, 
_ us both what miſchiefe it might bring: 
Which Enovne to bim, fo dangerous a thing, 
He thought to prove ho he could me petſwade, 
Exe for my ſaſexy farther meanes he made. 


Deare Girle, quoth he, thou ſeeit who doth await 
T' intrap thy beauty, bred to be thy foe, 
That is 1 faire and delicate à bart, 
As every eye ; ſelſe would here beſtow : 
Whoſe power the Kiny too ſenſbly doth know, 
Of his defire that the end may bee, 
Thy youth may feare,my knowledge doth fore- (ec. 


Thinke bow chon4iv'ft here publikely in Court, 
Whole primledge doth every meune protect, 
Where the enſample of the greater ſort, 

Doth more _ —.— 
None thriving here that upon reſpect, 

Being a L whereat few dot win, 

And yet choſe neither, but by fin, 


Here every dry thou haſt to tempt chy ſi 
All that thy youch t pleaſure may — 
That ſtill at „herein thou tak it delight, 
Which with xe doch ſtrike too great 
Havi 
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Many che wales that lead ther to thy fall, 
gut to thy ſafety» ſe ot none ww e 
And when thy daaget'is ze 
Eyen then thy — rar dd chere: 
Sundry the meanes from Vertue to vide thee, 

ing wirhall Mortaliey about thee, 
Frailty within, tewptation neere withom tee. 


© T he Leichets tongue is hever void ofguile, - 
„Nor wants he teares, hen he would win his ber 
« The ſubtil'ſt Temprer hath the ſmoaheſt ſtile, 
&« Syrens (ing ſweetheſt when they would berray : 
«Luſt of ir [elſe had never any ſtay 
Nor to containe it, bounds could have deviſed, 
e. « But moſt when A, is leaſt ot all ſuſiced- 


And to availe his pleaſure is there ought, 
That ſuch a Prince hath-aot within his power ? 
And thus be ſure hee Il leave no meanes unfought, 
Soft yore drops did pierce the brazen Tov, 
Watching th' ad vantage of cath fining-houre, 
Where every minute ſerves to doe 


Thy banefull yayſon ſpiced wich ty bl 


And vrhen this luſtfall and unbrideted rage, 
Which in him no doth violent by raigne, 


Time ſhall by mach} Caciety-2 fivage, 
Then ſhall thy faulcappwent be and plaine, 


To after-agry vt u eue: 
« Sin m che hb on her (her Shane, 
—— revare feer'rhro Debame... 
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3984 The Legend of Marzi na, 
Kings ule their Loves as garments they have worne 
Or as the ment, whereon they full haveted . d 
The Saint once — doth the Shrine adorne 7 
19 Or what is Nectar, on the ground if ſhed 7 
1 What Princes wealth redeems thy Maiden- head, 

11 Which ſhould be held as precious as thy breath, 
Whoſe diſſolution conſummates thy death 7 


The ſtately Eagle from his —— ſtand, 
Through the thin aire the fearfull Fovyle doth ſmite, 
Yet ſcornes to tauch it lying on the land, 
When he hath felt che. (veer of his delight, 
But leaves the ſame a prey to every Kite: 

; Wich much we ſurfeit, plenty makes us poore, 
1h © The wretched Indian ſcotnes the golden ore. 


When every period pointing with a teare, 
He in my boſome made ſo wide a breach, 
As it each precept firmly fixed there, 

His counſel as continually to preach, 

My father ſo effectually could teach, 

So that his words I ever aſtet found, 

As gray d on an inviolable ground. 


— , 
4 — — 


The King, whoſe Love d:luded was the while, 
——— — 1 — quenchleſſe fire, 
Finding his ho flat · rere to begule, 
— ame his deres 

But gone thus farre, he meant not to tetire; 

And thinkes, if ſitly he could find but place, 

Nis words had power to purchaſe him my grace. 


Fos 


2 
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For ſince all former practices did faile, 

Nor to bis mind ought kindly tooke effect, 

He with himſelte Nelele d me to aſſaile, 

And other meanes doth utterly neglect: 

In ſpight what feare could any way object, 
His courage doth all hindrancesconfure, .- - 
And me accoſting thus commenc'd his ſuit. 


Know Girle, quoth he, that Nature thee ordained, 
(As her bray'ſt Piece, when ſhe to light would bring, 
Wherein her former workmanſhip ihe ſtained) | 
One ly a gift to gratiſie a King, 

And trom all other, as a ſeld ſeen hing, 

Seal d thee a Charter dated at thy birth, 

To be che fait ꝰſt that er was made of earth. 


Hoord not thy , When thou haſt ſuch ſore : 
Wer'e not pity it thus lye dead, 
Which by chy mitt be much more / 
(For by the uſe d every thing be fed) 


ea, and to him ſo hard for thee 


Yet no more leſs ned than the Sun, Whoſe fight, 
Though it light all things, loſech not his light. 


From thoſe two Stats ſuch ſtreams of lightning glide, 
As through mens eyes doe pierce the flintieſt heart, 


FE Which thou by cloſing ſtriv ſt in vaine to hide; 
For through their lids their ſubtle rayes doe dart, 


Fos 


power wile Nature did to them impart, 
Thoſe two bright Planets, cleerer than the (even, 
That with their ſplendor light the world co Heaven. 


Were 
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Were Art ſo curious in her (clfero know 


Thy rare perfeRions rightly in their kind, 
In Beauty thy Divinity to ſhovy, 
O l it were able to tranſport the mi 
Beyond the bounds by Heaven to it aſſign'd : 
But O, in thee their is fuck, 
As thought cannot io, once to vouch. 


He — . — ſubject, 
Sometime thy Lord, now ſervaat to thy Love, 
Th y Angel heaucics be his onely obj 

Who for thy ſake a thouſand deaths dares prove z 
& A Princes praier ſhould much compaſſion move: 
Let Wol ves and Beares be cruell in their kinds, 


But Women merk, and have releating minds. 


. Vouchſafe to look upon cheſe brienfull eies, 
With tides of cares continually 
Where love without food 
Which to betray me traiterou 
And for the fact being la - ny 

Is in theſe ters judy to have his beeing 
For his prefarpricn through theſe cics —_— ſecing, 


185 thou eommanding under mine eſtate, 
ving thy —— with my Crowne, | 
Alden d for no meanee fate, / 
Ang bem) dud proud ſt v0 tremble with a aovng, 1 
Raiſe — — caſt whom it pleaſe thee c 6 
Be thou alone the ReR'refle of this L ile, 
VVith all che Titles L can rhee inſtile. 


Aren ics 


ng 
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if my een, repinang bliſſe, 
Thee a 44 Fong —— deare Seit — ? 


Mine I'le — vir — 2 3M 


Wiſe 
Love ever laughs,vben Jealoufie 


When mpſt ſhe flat. my power ſhall — under, 
She may raiſe Brass, h I doe rule — 
Thus having made an entrance for his Love, 
— he — mp 
tter a] ]. 
By which he aftey m his — 1 Le, 
Hoping a faire Fall to 2 
Leven ns kooming eule rotary me, 


Warm'd with che gte that naaywares might burae me. 


my wealeveſte which . bir, 
Mn breaſt a mutinit Cy my, 
Feare and Deſire a daubeſull combat foughe, 
Like two moſt cager and ambitious focs, 
Th' one faine wanld win, che other would not laſe, 
By this ofe clecred ,and by thats aconſed, 
Whilſt ſtill I fear'd by both to be abuſed. 


And in my ſelfe, my (clte ſuſpected Treafon, 
Knowing who wacch'd to win me for his prey, 
And in (> fir and dangerous a ſcafon, 

When Youth and bare fo great — 
And e — batrerie ſtill rome might: lay 
Who gitt in ſtrongiy every way ab, 
Well might featt, I could aor long hold our. 


But 


4 
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But ſetting all rheſe doubts aſide, 
From Court teſol /d I ſecretly to gue, 
And to what place my 0 isn guide, 
There I my ſelſe detenmin d xo beſtow, 
Umill time might this — over- blow, 
Or if as leaſt it not, the extruſiom 
Might ſtuengthen me yet in my teſolution. 


When my brave Sire, that never me forſooke, 
But many a ſweer ſleep tor my ſafety brake, 
Much being pleaſcd with the — I tooke, 
As one that truly ſuffred for my ſake, 
Did his aboad ar Baynards e make, 

Whom fince I thus had left the Court, to leave me 
To his protection, gladly did receive me. 


Whenee all thoſt ſorrowes ſeem d to meexil'd, 
Where in my Nife I long before did waſte, 
The — time aud happily beguil'd, 
To thinke what perill I had lately paſt 
There in my freedome fortunate rp t. 
Even as Bird eſcap'd the Fowlers ſnare, 
Which former danger warned to beware. 


When the proud King, whoſe purpoſes were croſt, 
Which this my flight had hapned co prevent, 
And that thoſe meanes to which he truſted moſt, 
Were thaſe, which moſt had hindred his neem, 
Finding his ſait prepoſterouſly went, 
Another cauefe berhinkes- kicnſelle to tun, | 
Elſe farther off than when he firſt begun. 


nt a 4c auucqcþ& 


And thencefotth plotteth to diſpetſe che maſſe, 
Which lay o full bet vixt him and cheJight, * 
That in bis ſuit the only hindranc: was, 

And (leaſt expected) wrought him moſt deſpighe, - 
Finding the caulewhy macrers vvent not tigut, 
He mult fpre-caſt my father 0 remove, | 

Or he vas like.zo Walke without hisLove. 


Thus ſcarcely cur'd of this late fickly qualme, 

And that my heart ſat happily at eaſe, 

But as a (hip, chat in a quiet calme | 

Floces up and downe on the unſurging ſeas, 

By ſome rongh 125 which ſome ill Sexree doth raiſe, 
Is driven backe into the troubled Maine, | 
Even ſo was I, that ſafely elſe had lame. 


For this great King, hom thus I did reject, 
Firſt ſceks in Coutt my father to diſgrace, 
— hes the to ſuſpect, 
To fault in {ome thing fitting neere his place, 
Them by all meanes it urging to imbrace, 
To which, if cleerly he could find the wa 
He made no doubt, but once to hate a dax. 


And for his purpoſe to promove his hate, 
Into the plot he his Court-Duyels dte w. 
Cunning in all the ſtratagems of State, 
Which he ſuborn'd my facher to purſue, 


, By whoſe devices he overthrew 


That noble Lord, hich ſuccour ſhould have ven. 
| Fs me, chat chen was from all refuge drivene | 


And 
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. 
Nor our Allies, that to cheir nemoft 4 
Dm 
But to exile my father muſt be ſent. 


Not all — 
In warre courageous, and in found, 
Which from King Jobs compatſion might have won 
To him, who — — 4 
cc Ingratitude, how deeply do'ſt thou wound . 
« Sure, firſt deviſed to no other end, 
« Bur to grieve thoſe whom nothing eould offend. 


Forlorne and hopeleiſe, left boſore u foe, 
By my ill fortune baſely thus betrai d, 
dos poore Maiden was befieged ſo, + 
And all depreſſed that ſhould lend me aid, 
Such weight the Heaven upon my birth had laid, 

« But yet her ſelſe true Vettue never loſeth, (ſeth. 

« 'Gaiuſt her faire conſe; though Hell irfelfe oppo- 


Imbark'd for France, hi ſad dejecteu ties 
Swolne up with teares in moſt 
His ill lucke threatned by the Iowring skies, 
Feare him hehind, and forrow him before, 
He under ſaile, from either ſhore, 
Waſteth withall, bis ad laments in vatne, | 
To the rude waters onely to complaine. 5 


When 


e © a 


BS» dl i -% 


When, like a Deere before the Houndsimboſt, 


The Legend of Mari wn, 


When him his ſtrength beginneth to forſuke, 
Leaves the ſmooth launds to vvhich he truſted moſt, 
And to the Covert doth hicſelſe betułe 


Doubling, and creeps from 


Thus ſtill I ift me fromthe Prinees far, 
Who had me then contitruntly incite, 


The · eoaſt thus cleer'd, ſuſpition laid to ref, 


And each thing fic to further his i 
It with much pleuſure quieted his breaft, 


That every thing ſo fly went, 
ele 
Of former aide I being quite forſaken, 


hopes the Fort might in ſhore time be taken. 


And if the reſt ſucce 


He 


71 


drake #gaine ro brake, 
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1 cepings ce wi of ocher nen, 
Craft finds a e a 


Little 


it boots my ſelſe in walls to 


The Lamb vas cloſt in the Lions 


Whoſe watchfall eyes tov eafily defcri'd me, 
And found me fn x, were ſur' & I thong 


My 


paths by ſpirs he diligently noted, 


O're me he held fo vigilant a watch. 

And on my Beauty he ib fondly doted, 
That at each lodke he enviouſly did catch, 
And ready ſtill attending at my late 


He 


thoſe, chat contitually did watd, 


white 


. Treaſon my fratnb-wmaid, falfhbod wit try yard, 


And 
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And finse with me it fell ſo croflely out, 
That to my ſhifts ſo hardly he me drave, 
For (ome new courſe I he co caſt about, 
Where ſafer harbour happily to have: 

For this was [0 ng me to ſave, 

His power ſo ſpacious every way did lie 
Tha dil I Rood in hs ambiriouseic, * 


And feare,which taught me every meane to prove, 
And with my ſclfe of many to debate, 
Me at the laſt it pleas d the Powers to move, 
To take upon me a Religious ſtate, 
The holy Cloiſter none might yiolate, 
| Where after all theſe ſtormes I did endure, 
There I at laſt might hope to live ſecure. 


; 
| 
N Wherefore, to Danmow I my ſelſe con vai d 
| Into an Abbey, happily began 
By Fuga, of our „a Maid, 5 
[| At whoſe ſole charge that Monaſt rie was done, 
| Wherein the after did become a Nunne, 
And kept her Order ſtrictly with the reſt, 
Which in that place Virginity profeſt. 


Where I my ſelfe did ſecretly Beſtoww 
From the yaitieworld, which I too long had tri'd, 0 
Me my affliction taught my ſelfe to know, th 
My Youth and Beauty gently that did chide ; A 
And by Inſtruction, as a skiltull guide, Fi 


Printed withall ſuch coldneſſe in my blood, 
That it might ſo perpetuate my good. 
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The King,who heard me ſafely thus to bee 

det in my Cloiſter, Rrongly diſcontent, 

That me from thence he had not power to free, 

Which his ſad breaſt ſeem'd ſtrongly to torment 2 

But fince that I ſo wilfully was bent, | 
And he paſt hope then ever to enjoy mee, 
Reſoly'd by ſome meanes laſtly to deſtroy mee. 


„ | And finding one moſt fir for ſuch a fact, 
To whom he durſt his ſecret thoughts impart, 
One, for his King, that any thing would a&, 
And for the ſe wanted not his art, 
That had a ſtrong _ * relentleſſe — 
On him the ing with me poore Maid enrag'd 
Impos'd my death, and him thereto engag'd. , 


VVho making hafte the farall deed to doe, 
Thither repaires, but not as from the King: 
For well he knew what did belong thereto, 
Nor therein needed any tutoring 3 
But as one ſent upon ſome thi 
With a ſmooth count'nance and a ſettled bow, 
Obtain d to get in where I paid my yovy, 


Where alone, and to his Tale expos d, 
(As one to him a willing eare that lent) 
Himſelte to me he but tho ſoon diſclos d, 
And who it was that thither had him ſent, 
From point to point relating his intent, 
Wo, whilſt I Rood firook dumb with this invaſiom, 
He thus purſues me ſtrongly with perſwaſion. 


The S Here 
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Heare bus (faith be) how 
— — 1 
en as 
Nay, and, his paw ed 
So indiſcreetly ſort —— 1 
To ſhut tha ina te Ce 
Which in a Court ordained — dwell. 


Yet further thinke, bow dang rous is bis offer, 
If thy negleg. doe.caxeleſly abule ic: 
Art thou not mad, that thus-do'ſt fee. a coffer, 
Fill'd up with gold, and proſfer d, co zeſuſe ic 
1 2 
Spilling the txealure cad into thy lap. 


Wrong not thy ſaite youth, nor the world deprive 


Of theſe rare pants which hath thee lene; 
'Twere pity thou by niggardi ſo hould'it chi ve, 
V'Vhoſe wealth by wawag era vech to be ſpent, 
For vvhich, thou of thawikeſt halt be ſhent, 


Liketaſonu rich Qhur le hoording up his pel ſe 
Both — eneaoiGn 0 


VVhat is this vaine aad idle reputation, 
VVhich to the uh you: ingly velpedt ? 
Only the weaknefiÞ of imagination, 


VVhich, in copdufon, worktth no effect, 


And lefler can th ori — 
Tat only ſtandeth upon fading breath, 
And hach a — aud che death. 


blindly chou do'ſt erte, 


will peeferce,' 
x frotection, 


A featt 


mJ CY 7 = 


ve 
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A feate chat grevy from doing Superſtition, | 
To which your weake credullty is prone, 
And only fince maintained by Tradition, 
Into our cares impertinentiy blowne, 

By fully — asby erruur ſowyne, 

Which us ſtill threatning, hindrerh our deſires, 

Vet all ic ſnevves us be but painted fires, * 


Perſwade thy ſelfe this Monaſt'rie to leays, 
VVhich youth and beauty juſtly may forſake, 
Doe not thy Prince of thoſe high joyes bereave, 
Which him, more happy thee may make, 
Who ſends me elſe thy life away to take, 

For dead to him if needſly thou wilt prove, 

Dye to thy ſelfe, be buried with his love. 


Rage, which reſum'd the likeneſſe of his face, 
VVhoſe eye ſeem'd as the Baſiliske to kill, 
The horrour of the ſolitary place, 
Being ſo fit wherein to worke his will, 


Aud at the inſtant he my life to ſpill, 


All ſeem' d at once my overthrow to further, 
By feare diſſwaded, menaced by murther. 


In this ſo great and peremptory triall, 
With ſtrong temptations ſundry waies afflicted, 
With many a yeelding, many a deniall, 
Oft times acquitted, often-times convicted, 
Terrour before me lively ſtood depicted, 
VVhenas it was, that but a little breath 
Gave me my life, or ſent me to my death. 


S 2 
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But ſoon my ſoule hadgath'red up her y 
Which in this need might friendlike give ber aid, 
The reſolution of ſo many houres, 
Whereon her ſelfe ſhe confidently ſtaid 
In her diſtreſle, vhoſe helps together laid, 

ing the ſtate which ſhe —8 
Expell d the feare uſurping on my blood. 


And my lock d tongue did liberally inlarge 
From thols ſtrict — wherein — 
Care had it kept, my boſome to diſcharge, 

And my loſt ſpirits their wonted ſttngth affign'd 
Into mine eyes which comming as re find, 
Moſt bravely there mine honour to maintaine, 
Checkt his preſumption with a coy diſdaine. 


VVho finding me inv iolably bent, 

And for my anſwer =y did abide ; 

Having a poyſon murd'ring by the Sent, 

If a — an of that eule appli'd, 

Which for the ſame, when fitteſt time he ſpi'd, 
Into my noſtrils forcibly did ſtraine, 
Which in an inſtant wrought my deadly bane, 


V'Vith his rude touch my Vaile diſordred then, 
My face diſcovering, my delicious cheeke 
Tinkted with crimſon, faded ſoon 


n, 
With ſuch a ({weetnefle as made deark | ſcem mecke, 


And =_ to him beholdi — * 
A little ſparke extinguiſh d to the eye, 
That gloves againe e te ſuddenly it dyes 


„nee 
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And whilſt thereat amazed he doth ſtand, 
V'Vherein he then fuch excellency ſaw, 
Ruing the ſpoile done by his fatall hand; 
What _ before, him this at laſt could avye 
From his ſterne eyes as though it teares would draw, 
Which wanting them, wax'd ſuddenly as dead, 
Grieving for me that they had none to ſhed, 


When life grovyne faint, hies laſtly to my heart 
The only —— to which ſhe had — 4 
Feeling cold death to ſeize on every part, 

A ſtrong invaſion inſtantly to make: 

Yet e're ſhe ſhould me utterly forſake, 
To him who ſadly Rood me to behold}; 
Thus in mild words my griefe I did unfold. 


Ts this the gift the King on me beſtowes, 
VVhich in this ſort he ſends thee to preſent mee ? 
TI am his friend, what gives he to his bes, 

If this in token of his love be ſent mee 7 

But 'ris his will, and muſt not difcontent mee: 
Let after (ſure) a Proverbthis will proves a 
The gitt King Jobn beſtow'd upon his Love. 


V Vhen all that ract in memory are ſer, 
And by their Statues their atchievements done, 
Which won abroad, and which at home did ger, 
From ſonne to fire, from fire againe to ſonne, 
Grac'd with the ſpoiles that gloriouſly they wonne : 
O, chat of him it only ſhould be ſaid, 
This was King Zobn, the murth rer of a Maid | 


S 3 O, keep 
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O, keep it ſafely from the mouth-of Fame, 
That — doe heare of his unhalloveti deed, 
Be ſecret to him, and conceale his ſhame, 
Leſt after-ages hap the ſame to veade, 
And that the. Letters ſhowing it doe-bleed | 
O. let the Grave mine innoceney hold, 
Before of him this tyranny betold ! 


hus having. pace, my ſorrowes-to aſſwa 

Titan catate, - 

The yon then that in my braine . did rage, 

His deadly vigour farcibly expreft, 

Not ſuff ring me to ſtand upon the reſt, 
Longer for him it woas no time to lay, 

And death call' on, 0 haſtnmeaway. 


Thus in my Cloſtt being left alone, 
. the floore uncomtottably lyings 
The fact committed, and the muth'rer gone, 
Arrived at the utmoſt point of dying, 

Some of the Siſters, me by chance pying, 

Call'd all the reſt, that in moſt wofull plight, 

Came to behold that miſerable fight. 


Thus like a Roſe by ſome unkindly blaſt, 
Mongſt many buds that round about it grow, 
The with'ring leaves improſp'rouſly doth call, 
Whilſt all the reſt their ſoveraigne beauties (how : 
Amidit this goodly — ſo, 

Nipt with cold death untimely did I fade, 
Whilſt they about me piteous wailing made. 


nd 


| 
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ſad ſoule rr 
So = — Ryecall Cane, : 


V Vith all the horrour deach ehud her Night, 

Strongly diſturbed at her hence, 

All comfort fled hr dewmce, 
Doth to her] e innocence betabæ her, 
Whichddeto her nor; when all te fl faucabe her. 


et To ſhevy our ebene | 
te And as meęre adowes, er lie babies paſte, 
As yeeres increafe, — Hofes, 
60 Forgomen 23 cult favours 
« Avery Tale ws chacvorbich ever wat t 

* Een ſo dah wand ur ee cunever, 

Vetta aun abarbgaghus weeer, 


My ſpivie mr — | 
Glad'tohavegor our F- 
My debt to — wha my Abe | k. 
And at the h melon my Tone: 
Such was the Heavens ane vue doe, 
Me Baynards Caftle to the world» Ang, 
Dunmow againe my place ot burying» 


And ſcarcely was my breatHlefie body cold, 
But ey'ry-where my Try 
For tattling Fame in eV ry 2 
My — — 5 wk 
Ruing my bl 
Aga to my father flies wich the e,, 
That time remaining ititheCouttof France. 


84 His 
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His lofſe too grean to be bead writh teares, 
It was not words that could expreſſe his woe, 
| — — —— eares, 
| o more t enter, nothing out might goe 3 
| Mn wy. — o: 
Enough of forrow is already ſhowne, 
And telling his, were to renevr mine cone. 


Let it ſuffice me, that I here relate, 
And beare my ſelſe the burthen of my ill, 
If to the life I have expreſs'd my fate, 
It 's all I aske, and L obtaine my will. 
© For that true ſorrow needs notothets axill x 

| *© Enough's that preſent bitterneſſe we taſte, 
| * Without remembring of that which is paſt, 


Some ſay, the King repentant for this deed 
When ＋— 0 thinke thereof him drave, | 
Poorly diſguiſed in a· Pilgrimas w “d, | 

red his teares on my untimely grave, 
For which, no doubt, but Heaven his fin forgave; 
And my bloud calling for revenge appeas d, 
He from the ſin, I from my labours eas d. 


PP Sr dot. a9. a 


Thus told my Story, I my love deviſe 
To you deare Madame, fit ſt with you to reſt, 
VVhich all my Vertues daily exerciſe 

That be imprinted in your patient breaſt, 

By whom alone Irightlieſt am expreſt, 

For whom my praiſe, it grieves me, is too (cant, 
Whoſe happy name an Epithete ſhall want. 


Then, 


n, 
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Then, moſt ſyeet Lady, for a Maidens ſake, 

To ſhed one teare if gently you but daigne, 

For all my wrongs it full amends ſhall make, 

And be my paſſe to the 2.9 ine, 

In your chaſte e eyes ſuch pow doth remaine, 
As can th' afflicted proſp ol group deliver 3 
Happy be they, who looke upon them ever. 
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PRs gloomy ſhadowes of eternall a | 
hut up in drknefl endleſly to dwel 
O, here behold me miſerable Wight, 
A while releas'd my Tragedie to tell, 
Let me have leave my ſorrowes to impart, 


Somewhat to eaſe my ſad afflicted heart. 


Goddefle of Armes and Arts, Pallas divine, 
Let thy bright Fauchion lend me Cy preſſe boughes, 
Be thou aſſiſting to this Poet of mine, 
With Funerall wreath's ingarlanding his browes, 
. 11165 my woes, when none w heare me 
or my ſorrowes layes his owae to ſleep, 


Thou mournfull'ſt Maiden of the ſacred Nine, 
That balcfull ſounds immo vably do ſt breathe, 
Wich thy ſwolne viſage, and thy blubber'd eine, ; 


Let me to thee my ſad complaints 
Ne're to. thy ſelfe canſt thou win greater n 
Than in exactly rr _ 
a 5 , 


* 


+ 


* 
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Tell how the Fates my giddy courſe did guide, 
Th' inconſtant turnes of ey ry changing houre, 
By many a lo ebbe, many a luſty tide, 

Many a (month calme, many a ſowſing ſhowre, 

T he height ywhezeto I laſtly did aſcend, 

Bend my beginning to my fatall end. 


When our firſt Edward ſate on Englands Throne, 
rakter, who long victorioully did raigne, 


of that name, cond yet to none, 


by mas co php pd peraine 


Thenia tis gayes, thoſe happy dies of his. 


Vertue did then mens hearts ſo much inflame, 

That no promotion could be got with gold: 

For in his daies he that defired Fame, 

Bought it of him, that it full dearly ſold ; 
Hatefull excefle ſo much did not devoure, 
Law had lefle force, and honeſty more power. 


And ſince ſwift Time ſo violently preyes, 

Upon thoſe ages that even holicſt be 

Let me remember thoſe ſo happy dayes, | 

In theſt fad houres which my ve d eyes doe fre, 
Wich greater griefe to make me to deplare 
Theſe, when I thinke of thoſe that were of yore. 


Then Muſe, lo, I abſequiouſly le 

To thee (m lite fince I unend 0 n) 

I lat thqu of me wilt faithfully reveale, 

Even what the moſt inquiſi i ve would know, 
Whilkt here my foule imbodied did abide, 


In this yain cod, yxhich pampred m it * 


. 
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By birth a Gaſcvine, of a faire deſcent, 
And of our houſe, the heire my father borne, 
In all his warres that with ere. 


To him his Liegeman, and a Souldier (vi 
And in dur Country left n Wholeſale, © 4 


To follofy him, who ſeeth'd to governt Fate 
Whoſe truſt that great King highly & hly did imploy, 


And neere his perſon had Hi 

VVho with my ſelft, then but ltr 
Into the Court of fumous 

Whereas the King fot (rvice 


wc K 
508 de, 


Made me a Page to the btave — his Sonne. 


All men in ſhape I did ſd farre excel 

(The parts in me ſuch harmony did beare) 

As in my modell N#ure —— _ 

That her perfe&hori heh 
As from Lerch, age — the rat ſt Uo — 
To make me up her excellenteſt creature, 


My lookes ſo-poWetfull Adamants to love, 
And had ſuch vertus to attracł che 

That they could ij te it, or could make it more, 
As though it followed ſome Celeſtial! light, 


That where my thoughts intended to furprize, | 


I at my pleaſure conquer d with mine eyes. 
As if Come great Apellet in his Att, 


Would thar the world his Miſter-piece ſhould know, 


Imagintoon Sing doing then her part; 

en he had done the utmoſt he could doe, 
For that rate Picture to fit out a mind, 
This one was I, the Wonder of my kind. 


This 


404 be Legind of - 
This dainty bait I laid for Edwards love, 
V'Vhich ſoon upon him got ſo ſure a tie, 
As no misfartune e're could it remove, 
V'Vhen ſhe,the utmplt of her force did ttie 3 

Nor death it ſelſe had after power to ſunder, 
O ſeld- ſeen fliendſhip, in the world a wonder ! 


Love, on this earth the onely meane thou art, 
Whereby we hold intelligence with Heaven, 
And it is thou that only do ſt impa , 
The good that rg mortality is given, - 
O ſacred Bong, by time that art not broken! 
O thing Divine, by Angels to be ſpoken | 


Thus with young Edward, bath din worldly bliſle, 
Whilſt Tutors, care his wandring yerres did guide, 
I liy'd, enjoying whaiſoe's was his ;- 
Who ne'r my any thing deni d. od 
Whoſe wachfal) eye lo duely me attended, 
As on my ſafety, if his life depended. | 


But whether it my rare perſections vyere, 
That won my youth ſuch favour in his cie ; 
Or it pleay'd Heaven (to ſhew ut held me deare, 
To ſhowre on me this bleſſing from the 8kic, . 
I knoyy not, but it rightly could dire, 
That could produce ſo powerfull an effect. 


O thou dread Booke, where our fates. are cnroll'd, 
Who hatly fa cleexe eyes, as to looke iqo thee 2, 
What is that man, by whom thou att controll d, 
Or hath the key of reaſon to undoe thee,  ,; 


When none but Heaven thy dark decrees.can know, 


Whoſe depth we ſound not which dwel here * 
e 


4 


W 
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The ſoule her liking eas ly can epic, | 
By ſympathy, to her by Heaven 'd 
Auron her cleete window ea, the well · ſeeing eie, 
Which doth convay the image to the mind, - 1 
Without adviſement and can apprehend, (ſcend. 
That whoſe true cauſe mans knowledge doth tran- 


This Edward in the April of his age, 
— yet = — _ his fer head, | 
Like all Zove, wich bis ian P 
Me IC Ambroſiall delicacics ted; 2 * 
He might command that was the Soveraign s ſonne, 
But my direction onely mult be done, 


My will a la authentically paſt, 

My Yea, by him was ne vet croſa d with No, 

In his affection chain d to me ſo ſaſt, 

That as my ſhadow. ſtill he ſeem d to goe, 
To me this Prince ſo pliant was im all, 
Still as an Ectho anſwering to my call. 


My ſmiles his life, fo joy d he in my ſight, 
That his delight was led by my deſire | 
From my ere eyes fu borrowing all his lighe, 
As pale-fac'd cynt hia from her brothers fire. 
He made my cheeke the pillow for his head, 
My bro his booke, my boſome was his bed. 


\ Like faire Idalia, bent to amor ous ſport, 


Wich young, Adonis in the pleaſznt deem, 
Expreſſing theig affe tions in that (ore, 


I though her utmoſſ paſlion hould-perlyvade -- 


V, 


The one of us, the other ſtill co mo 
To all che tender dalliances of Love. 


The 
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The table thus of qur delight was lai'd, 
Serv'd with what daincies pleaſure could deviſe, 
And many a ren ſweetly to us plai'd, 

But youth had nat us therewith to ſuffice : 

Far we on chat inſatiately did feed, 

V'Vhich our confuſion — did breed. 


For ſtill I ſpurr d up his untam d defire, 


Then & in the Chariot of the Sun, 
— —— 10 4 u 


VVherein he frid $I for his flight begunn 


To ware his wingt; and taught him art to flie, 
Who on his back might beate me through the $kie, 


VVhilſt the vaine world ſo cunningly could win 
Ls, her falſeflarreries ho too long did tuuſt, 
Till having loſt che elus whith led us in, 
We wandred in the Labyrinth of luſt: 
& For when the ſoule is-nuzled-once in vice, 
© The (weet of-fin makes Hell a Paradiſe. 


Whoto the full thy vi leneſſe, World, eite told? 

What is in thee, that's not extremely ill? 

A loathſome ſhop, where poyſon's only fold, 

VVhoſe very entrance inſtantly doth kill; - 
Nothing in thee but Villany doth dwell, - 
And all thy waies lead head-long inco Hell. 


The King, whoſeweyltT lewedly had'berraid; / 
His ſon, like Pha#ton, vent'ring on the shes, ö 
Perceiv'd his courſe was per lous to be (taid, 
For he was grave and wonderfully wiſe, 

And if with &þill he-curb'd not his defire, 
Edward mighceas'ly ſet his Throne on fire, 


—_— 
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This was a corfive to old Edwards daies, 
And without ceaſing fed upon his bones, 
That in the day bereav'd him of his cafe 


Breaking his nighes fleep with comiagatl mones, ' 
This ace depreſs'd, & ſadlier weigh d him doyyne, 


Than the care eiſe belonging to his Crowne, 


And though he had jadicially deſcri'd 

The cauſe from whence this malady firſt greyy, 

It was no cure, unleſſe he could i 

Meanes to prevent the danger to enſue, 
Wherefore he for his purpoſe made them way, 
Againſt my courſes that had ought to ſay, 


When thoſe in Court, my oppolites that were, 
— — ady — could fmely take, 
And for my fall, har did to them appeare, 
So fitly for their purpoſes to make, 
Thereon their forces inſtantly to ground, 
Me to the world perpetually to wound. 


VVhat thing ſo falſe, but taken veas for truth, 
So that on me a ſcandall it might bring, 


By ſuch as ſtucke not to aceuſe my youth, 


I Io finin the ynnatgralleſt thing, 


And all fore- paſſed outrages awake 
Me to — comempnible to make ? 


Wherefore, the Prince more ſtraitly was beſtew'd, 


In forraine Realmes and { adjudg'd roroame, 


And ſharply cenſux d tocbe held abroad, 
uo had betrayed my hopefull truſt at home, 


his 


Adjudg'd to dye, were I by any fi 
— (er — the Engliſh ground. 


- = - — 
2 — — 
— — — — 


I ſtood a while inſenſible of paine, 


That, as aſtounded wich a mighty blow, 


Till ſomew hat wakened by my colder woe, 

I fel the wowmid by which my joyes were ſlaine, 
By which Tfainted hourely more and more, 
Nor could I thinke vwhat cure could me reſtore. 


But as a Turtle for her loved Make, 
VVhoſe youth her deare Virginity injoy'd, 
Sits ſhrowded in ſome ſolitary brake, 
VVith melancholy penſiveneſſe annoy'd, 
Thus without comfort ſat I all alone, 


From the ſwyeet preſence of Prince Edwerd gone. 


My Beauty, that diſdain'd the Summers fight, 


Now foully beaten with bleake Winters ftormes, 


My limbs were put to travell day and night, 

Se often hugg'd in Princely Edwards armes, 
Thoſe eyes oft viewing pleaſure in her pride, 
Savy fearfull objects on their either fide. 


VVhilft in theſe tempeſts I was ſtrangely toſt, 
My ſelfe confining in my native France, 
By many a ſad calamity ſtill croſt, 


Inſeparables to my ſore miſchance z 


Others that ſtem'd the current of the Time, 
Whence I had falne, ſtrove ſuddenly to climbe. 


Like the Camelion , while Time turnes the hue, 
And with falſe Protems puts on ſundry ſhapes, 
This change ſcarce gone, a ſecond doth enſue, , 


One f11'd, another for promotion z 
— the brum, 


Thus doe they (warme like P 


Some drowi d, & ſome do wich much danger _ 


" = TT 6 


m. 
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And ſome, on whom the Sun ſhone wondrous faire, | 


Yer of tlie ſralon little ſeem d 
For there were clouds hung 
Threatning that they of the their defites 
Which — 
Whilſt with their falls they 


W 


hen poſting Time, chat never turnes 
Whoſe winged feet flie ſwiftly with the 
By the feet houres att 
His revolution fatally begun, 
And in his courſe brought 


A  ledas aire, 


delle te vant, 


=_— 


on his Traine, 


_ Thawwhich beforethe Siifer fore did doub 


2 Edwerd wholly doth artend 


A happy voyage — Land, 
For which the Laitie mighty ſammes did lend, 


Even whilR this — hotly was in hand, 
—— —ͤ— 


This Conquerors death hath quickly alter d all. 


Should 1 


ſure his praiſes to report 
Thinki dy to grace his ſo b 


My meane endeavoutt would fall farre too ſhort, 


And I too much ſhould bur impaire his fame, 
I'le leave that to ſome ſacred Muſe to tell, 
Upon whole life a Poets pen might dwell. 


Scarce was his body lap'd up in the Lead, 
Before his dolefull Obſequies were done, 


When Englands Crowne was ſer on Edwards head, 


Wich whom too ſoon my] 
As the blacke night a 
My former ſorrowes 


Edward 
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Edward e from exite, - 
Whom Edward baniſh'dro his death, - 
I, whom the father held moſt baſe and vile, 8 
VVas te che Con. as precious ahis breath, (b 
What th! old King writ, the young Kang forth 
„Th alive's dend mem words fotgot 


The faige wi 
And ſets me ſaſely on thit bluſſod ſhogd, : ''» . 
From wheace I feem'd but baniſh's for a ſpace, 
That my returne might honour'd'be the more, 


There to my/Jov'd Loud happily to leave nog 
Whaſe asmts vrert cuſt vibe open to retebverme, 
VV ho would here ſect ther noble Roman Dare, | 


O'rcome with joy, gie ap het i 509 
Her ſon r d in . 
When —— had mourned fortris 
Mig t behold her iat, 
—— 


— — Lord of the Aſcendent is, 
nana to promiſe happy N 
And ſuch on ane that a2. rel 
As — — we did proceed, 
et moſt prodigious it ts ſome appeares, 
Telling the troubles of caſuing ytares. 


When, like to Midas, all I touch d was gold, 
Upon me ſhowr'd, as into Dan's 
For I obtained any thing I WO, 
So well had Format lowed om my hap : 
ce For Prinoes T'xeafures like to Ocrans are, 
* Towhom all Rivers aaruraliy repaire. 


wakes met tonhat viſn d: ſor plate, . 


( 


1 
2 
* 
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The 
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The Ille of Man the fit. to m he 

He could not thay, untill Iwould "uy 

And to be ſure to give, ered could crave, 

I next received from his bounteous hand 
Faire Wallingfend, vhich many yeereshad been 
The wealthy Dower of Eliazorthe Queen, - 


Thoſe ſummes his ſathet 
By Impoſitiona, forthewatre — © = 


Other his — — 

At once on me he 
When ſome zhat ſaw — on me he caſt, 
Petaei d his weahth c nor auintaingphiryaſtc, 


He gave me lien his — 2 
Thereby to tram moin 
Me in thoſe roomes, chat —— 
And Eatle of Cornwall 
Beſides, in Court more freely 10 
Of England he bigh Chamberlane dd makome. 


And to the Royall Bloud me toally, 
(Which did but bacle my humour of Ambition) 
In bands of wedlocke did to me affic 
A Lady of an excellent condition, 
V Vhich Foane of Acres his deare fate bare 
To th' Earle of Gloſter, that tight noble ¶ Iare. 


O bleſſed Bountie, giving all content | 
The only Fautreſſe of all noble Arts 
That lend'| ſuccefle to ev good.inzen 
A grace thatreſts in —— moll like hearts, 
By Heaven to none ſoules infuſed, 
Pitie it is, that ere thou — Wh 
en 
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When theſe here firſt that my-exile rd, 
Which in my heart ſtill hated did abide, 
As they before by no meanes me endur'd, 
So were they now impatient of my pride : 
Fot Emulation ever did attend 
© Upon the Great, and ſhall ſo to the end. 


To croſſe whom, into favour I wrought thoſe, 
That from meane places lifted up by me, 
Being factious ſpirits, were fitteſt to oppoſe 
Them, that perhaps too powerfull elſe might be, 
That againſt envie raiſed by my hand, 
Muſt uphold me, to make elves to ſtand, 


Having my frame ſo cunningly contriv'd, 
To boulſter me-in my ambitious waies, 

I ſhew'd the King my hate to be deriv'd 
From thoſe high that he on me layes 


Drawing hi (my courſes to partake ) 
wing him on (m 
Sull — — he himſelfe did make. 


Thus did my youth but exerciſe extremes, 
My heed was raſhneſſe to fore- run my fall, 
My wit but fully, and my hopes but dreames, 
My counſel] ſerv d my ſelfe but to inthrall, 
Abuſing me but with a vaine illuſion, 
And all together haſting my confuſion, 


V'Vhen as King Edward haſtneth his repaire, 
T' eſpouſe the Princefle Iſabel of France, 
Daughter to. Philip, that was call'd the Faire, 
By which he thought his ſtrength much to advance: 
And here at home to perfect my command, 
He left me the protection of the Land. * 
iving 


e? 


ing 
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Giving me power ſo abſolute wWithall, 


mat I dranke pleaſure in a plenteous cup, 


VVhen there was none me to account to call, 

All to my hands ſo freely rendred up, 
That Heayen on me no greater blitie could bring, 
Except to make me greater than my King, 


Thus being got as high as I could cli - 
VVich chis | — — 
I thoughe t imbrace the bene ſit of Time, 
Fully to take what freely I poſſeſt, 0 
« Holding for truth, that he is worſe than mad, 
« Fondly to ſpare, a Princes wealth that had. 


Their counſell then continually I 
As — authority and bl 
And thoſe things that concern d their Honours moſt, 
In thoſe againſt them evermore I 
And things for publike privately did ſpend, 
To feed my riot that could find no 


Untill falſe Fortune, like a treacherous foe, 

Which had ſo long attended on my fall, 

In the plaine path wherein I was ro goe 

Laid many a bait to traine me on wit 
Till by ber skill ſhe — brought me 
Into the trap, Where ſhe at pleaſure caught me. 


For when the Barons hotly went in hand, 
Wich Tilts and Turnies for the Kings returne, 
o hey the French the glory of the 
he fixed day Tlabour'd to adjourne, 
Till all cheir charge was laſtly overthrovne, 
Who could abide no glory but mine one. 


Thus 
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Thus ſought my Fate me forward {hill co ſet, 
As though ſome Engine ſæin d me with a flight: 
One milchicfe;ſoon a: ſecand doth beget, 
The ſecond brings a third but on too right, 

And every one it ſalfe imployech wholly, 

In their juſt courſe to proſecute my folly. 


For when the Barons found me to retaine, 
Th' ambitious courſe wherein I firſt began, 
And deeply felt, that under my diſdaine, - 
Into — continually they ran, 
They up Ames to remedy their wrong, 
Which their cold ſpirits had fuffred but too 


Me boldly charging to abuſe the Kin 

A waſtefull ſpender of his — wats, 
A ſecret thicfe of many a ſacred thing, 

And that I led hita to unlavyfull pleaſure, 
Who never did in any thing de 
But what might pleaſe wy beſt 


That like a ſickneſſe on the Land was ſent, 
Whoſe hatefull courſes the chiefe cauſe had been, 
The Common. wealth thus totter'd was and rent, 
And worſe and worſe-yev every day fore-ſcen. 
Thus was I ſcandall'd pablikely of many, 
VVbo pitied none, non pitied was oß any. 


3 


And fince I thus was — by men of might, 

The King, my danger chat diſcreetly way d, 

Seeing them is purſue me vvith ſuch ſpight, 

Me into Ireland ſecretly convat d, 
Till wich my Peeres my peace he might procure 
Rr 
Li 


PriIAUE — ry 


Like a onde long hp dog 
Seeing his goods long 


Taketh ſome one — el Fr _ 


The Sch ofe no whit 
And to ſome ſure place dos watt ther retire, 
Leaving the reſi 20th? Horoy of che — 


— — — th 

do ir might ſepve. to cover my diſtrace, 

To make my abſeuce otherwileto ſeem, 

And to the workd4o bearo a faiver ure, 
Leſt my exilt by their hate, i 
In England here perhaps mighr — fate; 


By their wiſe courſell that were him about, 
Of Ireland he me Deputy doth make, 

And caus d it each- here to be given out.. 
My journey cherefone thicher EAN Wake 
To ſtop their mouhes, ladly would imbrace / 
The leaſt thing that might ound to my diſgrace, 


hereas — ſet me in that Princely ſort, F 
Asin my place might purchaſe me reno ne, 100%“ 
Wich no lefle — to maintaine a Court.. 
Than hourely — th' revenues of a Crovvne 

Thicher his boumy ſo much did me bring, 

That though he raign'd, yet thexo was Ia King. 


— — few. — ſome the Channel} croſt 
ith ſundry ta wond'rous price; 
Some Jewell that huwinkmrely coſt, 2 
Or ſome rich Robe of excclient device, 
That they which ſaw what he upon me threvy, 
Well might diſcerne ſome change mult not d _ 
Like 4 
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And lance the Flow me follow d in chis wiſe, 

The fulneſſe I as amply entettaine, 

It had been folly to have ſeem'd preciſe, 

To take that which fell on me like the raine, | 
Such as before no age had ever ſeen; 
And (ince he was, I thanke, hath (cldome been. 


— 7 — ap 
us'd in covering of my flight. 
1 — 2 — 
—— they vainly had — 
Trang e f rev ill oſe, 
Thanthey could find hore to diſpoſe, 


Like thoſe that ſtrive to Rope ſome ſwelling ſourſe, 
(Whoſe plenty none can comprehend in bounds) 
Which above th Qppoſers of his — 
And that which ſhould incircle it fl, 

That ſo innated in it ſelfe is bleſt, 

That tis the more, the more it is depreſt, 


For fearing much the force I had abroad, 

Who knew the way the Iriſh hearts to win, 
thought me better bere to beſtow'd, 
for che ſtare more ſafely farre therein, 


Where though my hop'd not to prevent, 
— 2 — rane 


Ot which they ſcarcel — concei vd 2 thought, 
And did thereto br ſeem — 
But that the King ughe, 
Nor car'd he by a it hw —_ 44 — 
Plot what they could, ſo he thereby might gaine me, 


Once in his Court againe to entertaine me. 
Wha 
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What is ſo hard, but Maj po, 


Yea, nd ſeverely hambl-ak with the 
Whoſe very Nod acts with a — ha 

| Init ſuch vertue ſecretly ——_— 

Having t' up-hold it the hig power of F 

Te 122 both o're Love — 


This Ki who no occaſion could neglect 


That ought me to my happineſſe wr que 
Did wich ſuch care my buſineſſes — 
And ever was ſo fortunate therein, 
That he to paſſe in little time did 
What moſt men thought to be a doubtfull thing. 
When Poſts away with their full went, 


Me out of Ireland inſtantly to 

Allow'd of by the — conſent, 

Although not lik'd of inward] of all ; 
Yet tyvas ſufficient that it gave me, 
Bat to be here where he deſit d to have me. 


My proud ſailes ſwelling with a proſp'rous wind, 
The boiſt'rous ſeas did k — 


And much above their uſuall courſe were kind, 
jy All lowring clouds abandoning the skies, 
ent, Nothing diſcern'd in any Starre to feare me, 
Fortune her ſelfe ſat at the Helme to ſteare me. 


What time the King 2 — * make 
Into Nortb-Wales his native 
VVhich was indeed, but only — my Frog 
VVho at Weſt. Cheſter — to meet with mee, 
me, And there, with all che ſtate he could deviſe, 
* To doe me honour in the peoples eyes. 
T 
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Where, for my landing, long he did provide, 
That nought want to nouriſh my delight, 
. 
He entertain d me t, 
And that the Reulme our — ie report, 
We entred London in this royall fort. 


Which prov'd ſharp ſpurt to my untam' d de ſire, 
—— rei tes to my laſeivious will, 
And — _ wy _— 
On places flippery , and my manage i 
Small m —— and over much my haſte, 
Which me, ales, 1 nforrmately caſt. 


King Fame dne when at command, 
Who ought would have, he muſt me entertaine; 
And — it paſt my grippte hand, 
I ſhare the grearit part to my private gaine, 
Not car d I wha fromany I could wring, 
So I might come into my coffers bring. 


Then Gai {fr — — 
Takin — 2 to t Croxene, 
Tran in all che belt commodities 

U full to and, needed of her ovrne, 
And bifely (old all offices, till then 
The dur reward ef well-deſerving men. 


And bei 5 —— tely proud, 
Held all things vile chat ſured not my vaine, 
Nothing migtir-pifſe, but that which I allow d, 
A great to my wit to gaine, 

Giving vile termes and nick. names of diſgrace, 
To men of great birth, and of greater __ 
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Whereby brake out that execrable rage, 

Which long before had boiled —— 

Themſelves by oath againſt me they ingage, 

VVho thus a+ all authority wirhſtood, F 
And in the quarrell up their armes doe take, 
Or to marre all, or better it to make. 


They durſt aſirme my mother was 2 Witch, 

And in the fire condemned burnt to be, 

And I her ſon, fo rightly of her pirch, 

She had bequeath d her ſorceries to me, 
Urging it on, for a moſt certaine thing, 
That I by Magicke wrought upon the King, 


And into France they d me to convay - 

A goodly table of — gold, p 

A Relique kept in Windſor many a day, 

VVhich to King Arthur did belong of old, 
Upon whoſe margent, as they did ſarmiſe, 
There were engraven Merlin propheſies. 


And by a ing to the Sea of Rome | 
IVE 54 a Legate to the Land, 
— — by the — _ 22 
that man, Which on my | 
The King ſuſpending, ſhould he not conſent, 
To ratifie the Baronies intent. 


VVhich they to 1 ape proſp'rouſly effect 
Then at ful ſtrength, to — his forcez 


Having withall the Clergie to direct 
Them the beſt way in their reſiſtleſſe courſe, 
Till at the laſt King Edward they procure, 
By ſolemne catch me ever to abjure, 
2 
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Th uncertaine ifſue of each earthly thing, 
—— 
remaine in Fortunes ing, 
Ly Aa 8 
me that frown'd and flati red me fo oft, 
Caſting me downe, then ſetting me aloft. 


To Flanders then my preſentcourſe 1 caſt, 
V'Vhich as the fair'ſt, ſo fitteſt for my eaſe 3 
te That way is ſaf ſt that ſooneſt can be paſt, 
All not my friendsthat were abroad at 
Such friends in France they daily did procure, 
That there my ſelſe I doubted to ſecure. 


Where, though I chang'd my habit and my name, 
Hoping thereby to live unknowneto any; 
Let ſwift report had ſo divulg'd my ſhame, 
My hatefull life was publiſh'd to too many, 
That as I paſt through every ſtreet along, 
I was the Tale of every common tongue. 


—— whence I found a ſecret meanes, to have 

Jntelligence with my kind Lord the King, 

VVhotail'd no month, but he me notice gave 

V Vhat the proud Barons had in managing, 
And labour'd then, as he had done before, 
Me into England ſafely to reftore. 


For which relying on my Soveraignes love, 

To whom as life I had been ever deare, 

V Vhich ne'r than now I bad more need to prove, 
V'Vho ſtrove t obraine, if any meane there were, 
A diſpenſation for his former oath, 

In their deſpight that thereto ſcem d moſt loth. 
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Which long debating, we reſol v d at length, 
Since I — was alli d, 

Tat this pinch ſhould ſtand upon my , 
And ſhould for England, hap what betide, 


— — —— * 
Thicher my ſelſe to ſecretly con 21 


V Vhere ſafely landed on the wiſhed ſhore, 
VVith ſpeed to Court cloſcly me betooke, 


Yetgave the — intelligence before, 

Abou what time — — looke, 
VVho was deviſing when I ſhould arri ve, 
The ſureſt way my ſafety to contrive. - 


Which the Lords finding, whilſt theic bloud was hot, 
That to themſelves then onely were to truſt 
For what before was done ayail'd them not, 
And for my ſake they found the King unjuſt, 
Bringing thereby, whilſt triſling they doe ſtand, 
Spoiler, thembelves,and perill on the Land. 


VVho was ſo dull, that did not then diſtaſte; 
That thus the King his Nobles ſhould neglect ? 
And thoſe in Court we for our purpole plac'd, 
Gave us juſt cauſe their dealings to ſuſpeR, - 
And — that vie w d us with the pleaſed'ſt eye, 
Yet at our actions often look d awry. 


VVhich made King Edward preſently provide 
A choſen Convoy of his chiefeſt friends, 
4 To guard me ſafe to Yorke, to be ſuppli d 
With forraine ſuccours, and to Scotland ſends: 
To warlike Baliol, and to Wales from whence 
He hop'd for power to fruſtrate their pretence. 
13 
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But they his Agents quickly in 


tercept, 
Not then to ſeeke in fo well knowne a thing, 
And both the Marches they ſo ſtrictly kept, 
That none could enter to aſſiit the King, 
Onely to Maſtiſe my abhorred fin, 
VVho had the cauſe of all theſe troubles bin. 


Thus like a ſhip, deſpoiled of her ſailes, 
Shoy'd by the wind ggainft the ſtreaeufull tide, 
This way the one, that way the other hales, 


Now tow'rds this hore, & nov tow rds that doth ride, 


As that poore veſlell's, ſuch my brittle Ray 
The neerer land, the acrrer caſt aveay. 


Thou Kingdorhes corfive | hate, 
In any limits never tha waſt bounded, 
VVhendidſt thou yer ſcize upon any ſtate, 
By thee that vas not titterly confounded ? 
Hove many Empires be there that doe rue thee ? 
Happy the wastill too well it knew 


Thus of all ſuccour utterly bereft, 

Onely ſome ſmall force that ve had at ſea, 

For us to truſt eo, Fortune had us — 

On which our s upon this up caſt 12 
VVhich we ar fpredily doe make ; 
Our former courſes forced to forſake. 


Our preſent perill hapning to be ſo, 
That, did for aide imporrunately call, 


* V Vherefore in Yorke, as ſafeſt from the foe, 


He left me to the keeping of the wall, 
Till his returne me further aide might give, 
Whom more and more he ſtudied to relieve, 


The 


he 
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The Barons chen from Bedford ſetti 
Th' appointed Randy where they an bed head, 
VV hen they had notice that the King was 
Tow' rds Yorkſhure with celerity them 
To ſeize my perſon putpoſed that were, 
Whoſe preſence elſe might make them to forbeare. 


When leaving Yorke,to Scarhotough 


Leo, 
Wich that ſmall force the Cuy had to leud mg, 


The ſtrongeſt Fort thas Rood upon the ea. 
And of ul? other likeftro defend me, 


Which at the worſt, from wheage in their deſpight, 


The hills at hand mighk priviledge my flight. 


But they which kepe the country round 
Upon each e ſet ſo watchfull Spies, 
Of well-wall'd Yorke that I was ſcarcely our, 
But on their light-hoxſe after me they riſe, 
Andi y they in upon me camo 
Ere I had time to ger into ce farms. 


Thence with intent tow vd Quford i cORv4y we, 

When by the way, as Birds doe #4 tbe Qule, 

Some wondred at me, ſame againe , bay me, 

As hungry Wolves at palengers das hewhe: 
Each one rejoyciug that 1 thay was caught, 
Who on the land theſe miſttiea had h] 


Conducted thus to Dedington at laſt, 
Where th' Earle of Pembroke wilł d me to be ſt ai d, 
To underſtand before they further paſt, 
V has by the King could on my fide be ſaid 
About this buſineſſe, and towards Edward went, 
T' acquaint him wich the 2 intent. 


4 But 
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But th' Earle of Warwicke (lying but too neere) 
The Dogge of Arden that I und to call, 
VVhomortall hatred did me ever beare, 
He whom I moſt ſuſpeRed of them all, 
Thitker repairing with his powerfull Band, 
Seized upon me with a violent hand. 


To Warwicke Caſtle carrying me along, 
(Where he had long de ſired me to get) 
Wich friends and tenants abſolutely ſtrong, 
Whom all the puiſſant Baronie abet, 
* Which ſince occafion offred them ſuch hold, 
Haſten my death by all the meanes they could. 


North from the Towne, amile or very neere, 
A little Hill in publike view doth lys, 
That's called Blacklow of the dwellers there, 
Neere to the ancient Hermitage of Guy, 
To which the Lords me as a Traitor led, 
And on a Scaffold tooke away my head. 


My life and fortunes lively thus expreſt, 

In the ſad tenor of my Tragicke Tale, 

Let me returne to the faire fields of reſt, 

Thither tranſported with a proſp'rous gale, 
And leave the world my deſtinie to view, 


Bidding it thus eternally adieu. 


. 
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Wak'd, and trembling betwoixt rage and dread, 
With the loud ſlander (by the impious Time) 
That of my actions every- vvhere is {| 
Through which to honour fal ſly I ſhould clime: 
ny. ſad dwelling of th* untimely dead, 
To quit me of that execrable — liek 
omwell appeares,his vwret ight to ſhew, , 
— — — 


Roughly not made up in the common mould, 
That with the vülgar vilely I hould die, 
What thing ſo ſtrange of Crompell is not told ? - 
What man more prais'd/yyho more condemn d than 1? 
That with the world when I am waxed 
Moſt 'twere unſit that Fame of me ſhould lie, 
V Vith Fables vaine my Hiſtory to fill, 
Forcing my good, exculing of my ill. 


You, that but hearing of my hated name, 
Your ancient malice inflanel „ bs, 
And for my ſake your i rred > 
amy L publikely ſhall lay, 
FE VVould you forbeare to blaſt me with defame, 
light I ſo-meane a priviledge but pray, 
— endur d your wrong, 
Heare hima litt rr a 
F 8 
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Since Romes (ad ruine here by me 

VVho her religion pluckt up by 4 toot, 

Of the falſe — 2 h hate for which I wan, 
hich Rill at me het poyſned'ſt darts doth ſhoot 3 
hat to e xcuſe it, doe the beſt I can, 

Little, I feare, my labour me will doot : 

Yet will I ſpeake my troubled heart to caſe, 
Much to the thind Hier ſelfe iris to pleaſe. 


O powerfull gutnber, from whoſe ſtricter law, 
Heatt- wing Mulicke did receive che ground, 
VVhich man to faite civility did draw, 
V Viththe brute beaſt when lewleflc he was found : 
O, if 2cco to the wiſer Saw, 
There be a high Divinity in ſound, 

Be now abundant prop rouſly to aide 

The pen prepar d iy doubtfal} caſe to plead. 


Putney the place made blefſed by my birth, 

VVhole, meaneRt eottage ſimply me did (row 4, 
To me a3 entet of the Brg lift, earth; 
Sd of my thr poote Village proud, 
Though in a dime, Wheh never ile the v th 
Ot happy Witt, yermine fo well Mo. 

Thary with the deſt he dritdly der ſt 

Me, that my breath atthowwledped 


Twice flow ptond Thames, ne an, © wood, 

Striking the — ——— with 

And the pale Genn 

To my ſicke mothet Habour 

And with 4'tothtenafite tn 

Threatning the fruit het vote ſhogld btare t 
54 ſpeedy birth dein therturto, 

eem d 60 Nord el M fucb { Gate wo doe. 
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V Vho was reſerved for thoſe worler daies, 
As the great Ebbe unto ſo lang a Flow, 1 
VV hen what thoſe ages formerly did railc, | 
This,when I liv'd, did laſtly overthrow, | 
And that grear'ſt labour of the werld did ſeize, 
Onely tor which immedicable blow, 


Due co that time, ae dooming Heaven erdain'd, 
V Vhercia confuſion abſolutely raign d. 
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Vainly yet noted this prodigious 
Often — of — fearfull — 5 
As Plagues, or Warre, or great men to decline, 
Riſing of Commons, ot the death of Kings; 
But ſome ſtrange newes though ever it divine, 
Yer forth them not immediately it brings, 
Untill th' effects men afterward did | 
To know that me it chiefly did concerne. 


Whilſt yet my father by his painfull trade, 
Whoſe labour'd Anvile onely was his fee, 
Whom my great tow'rdneſſe ſtrongly did perſwade, 
In knowledge to have educated mee; 
But death did him unluckily invade, 
Ere he the fruits of his deſire could ſee, - 
Leaving me young, then little that did know, - 
Hovy me the Heavens had purpos'd to beſtow, 


xd, | Hopeleſſe as helplefle moſt might me ſuppoſe, - 
Whoſe meanneſle ſeem'd their abject breath to draw: 
Yet did my breaſt that glorious fire incloſe, | 
V Vhich their dull purblind ignorance not ſaw, 
VVhich ſtill is gene upon outward ſhowes, 
et | The Vulgars judgement ever is ſo raw, 
V Vhick the unworthicſt ſottiſlily due love, 


In cheix owane region properly that move. 


he 


428 be Legend of 

Let me my fortune ſo could not diſguiſe, 
But through this cloud were ſome that did me know, 
V Vhich than the reſt more happy,or more wile, 
Me did relieyve,yvhen I was driven love, 
VVhich, as the ſtaires, by which I firſt did riſe, 
VVben to my height I afterward did grow, 


Them to requite, my bounties were ſo hie, 
As made my fame through every eare to flie. 


That height and god-like purity of mind, 
Reſteth not ſtill, where Titles moſt adorne 
VVich any, nor peculiarly confin'd 
To names, and to be limited doth ſcorne: 

Man doth the moſt degenerate from kind, 
& Richeſt and pooreſt both alike are borne 3 
« And to be alwaies pertinently good, 
* Followes not ſtill the greatne ſle of our blood. 


Pitie it is, that to one vertuous man 

TT hat marke him lent, to Gentrie to advance, 

V'Vhich firſt by noble induſtry he wan, 

His baſer iflue after ſhould inhance, 

And the rude (live not any good that can, 

Such ſhould thruſt downe by what is his by chance? 
As had not he been firſt that him did raiſe, (praiſe, 
Ne'r had his great Heire wrought his Grandfires 


— 


How weake art thou that makeſt it thy end, 

To heap ſuch worldly dignities on thee, 

V Vhen upon Fortune only they depend, 

And by her changes governed muſt be? 

Beſides the dangers (till that ſuch attend, 

Livelieſt of all men pourtrayed out in mee, 
VVhen that, for which I hated was of all, 
Soon'ſt from me fled, ſcatce rarrying for my * 


e ie. et LS —— — 


CrnomuWELTL, 429 


You that but boaſt your Anceſtors proud ſtile, 
And the large ſtem w your vaine greatneſs 
V Vhen you your ſelves are ignorant and vile, 
Nor glorious thing dare actually — 
That all good Spirits would utterly exile, 
Doubting their worth ſhould elſe di you, 
Giving your ſelyes unto ignoble — 

Kings. 


Baſe I proclaime you, though deri w 
Vertue, but , God in this earth doth place, 
'Gainſt the rude world to ſtand up in his right, 
To ſuffer ſad affliction and diſgrace, 
Nor ceafing to purſue her with deſpight 
Yet when of all ſhe is accounted baſe, 
And ſeeming in moſt miſerable plight, 
Out of her power new life to her doth take, 
Leaſt then diſmaid, when all doe her forſake. 


That is the man of an undaunted ſpirit, 

For her deare ſake that offereth him to dye, 

For whom, when him the world doth ditinhers, 

Looketh upon it with a pleaſed eye, 
” [EV Vhat's done for Vertue thinking it doth merit, 
Daring the proudeſt menaces defic, 

More worth than life, how ere the baſ®world rate him, 

es | Bclov'd of heaven, although the earth doth hate kim. 


* 
* 


Tajurious Time, unto the good unjuſt, 
Ol how may weake poſteritie ſuppo e 
Ever to have their merit from the duſt, 
'Gainſt them thy partialitie that knowes ? 

o thy report, O who ſhall ever cruſt, 
riumphant arches building unto thoſe, 

Allow'd the longeſt memory to have, 


That were the moſt unworthy of a grave ! 


But my cleere metall had that | heat, 
As it not turn'd with all that Fortune could: 

Nor — 2 world — ik — threat, 

Could win chat — my high thoughts did hold. 
That waxed ſtil] more proſperouſly = f 
The more the world ne ſtrove to have controll'd, 
On mine owne Columnes conſtantly to ſtand, 

V Vithour the falſe help of anothers hand. 


My youthfull courſe thus wiſely did I teere, 
T' avoid thoſe rocks my wracke that elſe did threat; 
Yer (ome faire hopes from far did (till appeare, 
If that too much my wants did me not let: 
V Vherefore my ſelfe above my ſelfe to beare, 
Still as I grew, I knowledge ſtrove to ger, 
To perfect that which in the Embryon was, 
Whoſe birth, I found, time well might bring to paſs. 
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But when my meanes to faile me I did find, 


My ſelte to travell preſently I tooke: Y 

For 'twas diſlaſtefull to my noble mind, Ir 

That the vile world into my wants ſhould looke, B 

Being beſides induſtriouſly inclin'd, V 

To meaſure others actions with my booke, (1 
My judgemenMnore to rectiſie thereby, 


In matters that were difficult and hie. 


When loe it hapt, ihat Fortune, as my guide, | 
Of me did with ſuch providence diſpoſe, 
That th* Engliſh Merchants then who did reſide Fr 


At Antwerp, me their Secretary choſe, St 
(Asthough in = to manifeſt her pride) vi 
V Vhence to thole Principalities I roſe, Ar 


To plucke me downe,vrhom afterward ſhe fear'd, 
Ecyond Her power chat almoſt (he had ceat d. 
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When firſt the wealthy Netherlands me train d, 
Ja wiſe commerce moſt proper to that place, 
And from my country carefully me wain'd, 
, IV with the wotld it meant to win me 
VVhere great experience ily I gain'd ; 
Let here I ſeem'd but tutot d for a ſpace, 
For high imploiment otherwiſe ordain'd, 
Till which the time I idlely entertain d. 


For Boſton buſine ſie hotly t hen in hand, 
The charge thereof on ¶ hambert being laid, 
Comming to Flanders, hapt to underſtand 
Of me, whom he requeſted him to aide; 

Of which, when I the benefit had ſcan'd, 
V Veighing what time at Antwerp T had ſtai d, 

Soon it me on faire Italy to trie, 
ſs, # Under a cheerfull and more luckie skie. 


For what the meaneſt cleerly makes to ſhine, 
Youth, Wir, and Courage, all in me concurre 2 
In every projet, that ſo powerfull Trine, 
By whoſe kind working bravely did ſtirre, 
V Vhich tu each high and glorious defizne 
(The Time could offer) did me ſpurre, 
As forcing Fate ſome new thing to prepare, 
(Shewing ſuccefle) t attempt that could me dare. 


Where now my ſpirit got roomrh it ſelfe to ſhowy, 
To the fair'ſt pitch to make a gallant flight, 
From things chat too much earthly were and love, 
Strongly attracted by agenuine light, 
VVhere higher ſtill it every day did grove 3 
And being in fo excellent a plight, 
| Crav'd but oc on happily to prove, 


The 


cn 
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That were unknowne to Italy till then: 
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The good ſueceſſe th? affaires of England foundy 

Much prais'd the choice of me that had been made: 

For where moſt men the durſt hardly ſound, 

I held it nothing boldly through to wade, 

My ſelfe, and through the ſtraiteſt waies I ound. 

So could I act, ſo well I —— | 
As meerly Joviall in my ſelfe was I, 

Compos'd of freedome and alacxitie. 


Not long it was ere Rome of me did ring, 
(Hardly ſhall Rome fo full daies fee agen) 
Of Frcemens Catches to the Pope I ſing, 
V Vhich wan much liceneato my Countrimen, 
Thither, the which I was the firſt did bring, 


« Light humours, them when j doth direct, 
« Eyen of the wiſe win plaufible reſpeR. 


And thoſe, from home that Penſions were allow'd, 
And there did for intelligence remaine, 
Under my power themſelves were glad to ſhrowd, 
Ruſſell and Pace, yea oftentimes were faine, 
When as their names they durſt not have ayow'd, . 
Me into their ſocietie t' retaine. 

Riſing before me, mighty as they were, 

Great though at home, yet did they need me there, 


In forraine parts neere friends I yet forſake, 
That had before been — bound to mee, 
And would againe I uſe of them ſhould 
But ſtill my Stars command I ſhould be free, 
And all thoſe offers lightly from me ſhake, 
Which to requite, I fettred elſe might bee 
And though that oft great perils me oppung, 
And meanes were weake,wy mind 2 
et 


. 
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Let thoſe wants Fate to my youth did tie, 
Me from —— of choſe rich Countries drive, 


'| Thereby inforc'd with paintull induftrie, 


Againſt affliction manfullygo ſtrive, 

Under her burthea faintly not to lie 2 

But ſince my good I hardly muſt derive, 
Into the ſame I thought to make my way, 
Through all the power againſt me ſhe could lay. 


As a Comedian and my life 1 led 
For ſo a while my need did me confiraine, 
With other my poore Countrimen (that plaid) 
Thither that came in of better 
Whereas when Fortune ſeem d me low to tread 
Under her feet, ſhe ſet me up 

Untill her uſe bad me her not to  feare, 

Her good and ill that patiently could beare. 


Till Charles the Fifth ch Emp iall power did bend 
'Gainſt Rome,which Burbon skilfully did guide, 
VVhich faſt-declining Italy did rend; 

U ht that him her Holineſſe deni d, 
VVholl er ſelfe — to defend 
Gainſt him that j uniſhed her pride, 

To vrhich my ſe ry lte Llaſtly did berake, 

To ſee thereof hat Fortune meant to make. 


And at the fiege with that great Generall ſerv'd, 
When he firſt girt her ſtubborne waſte with ſtecle, 
| ye her walls who well-neere being ſtar vd, 
d that with faintneſſe (he began to reele, 
ving her ſelfe a little as ſhe ſwarv d: 
t her then noting I began to feele, 
Shee,whoſeg — — far abroad did roame, 
VV hat in her ere the ſhe truely was at home. 8 
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That the 
Where her's their ſubsle practices did vie, 


Amongſt that mighty confluence of 


wen, 
—— plocs propt up by Engliſh policie, 


German powers, falſe ſnuffling, and 
All — by skilfull _— 8 
Each one in poſſibility to win, 
Great reſts were up, and mighty hands were in. 


Here firſt to worke my buſie braine vas ſer, 
(My inclination finding it to pleaſe, 
This ſtirring world which ſtrongly till did het) 
To temper in ſo aus aſlaies, 
VVhich did rmes of policies beget ; 
Beſides in times ſo turbulent as theſe, 

Whereto my ſtudies wholly I did bend 

To that, which then the waſeſt made their end. 


And my experience happily me tauguit 
Into —— of theſe times to _ 
Frum whence to England afecrvyard I brought 
Thoſe flights of State deliv'red there te mee, 
In t which there then were very few that ſought, 
Nor did with th humour of that age agree, 
VVhich after did moſt fearfall things effect, 
V Vhoſle ſecret working few did then ſuſpect. 


When though 'rwere long, it hapned yet at laſt, 
Some hopes me home · ward ſecr etly allur'd, 
V Vhen many perils ſtrangely l had paſt, 
As many ſad calamities endut d: 
Beyond the Moon when 1 began to caſt, 
By my rare parts what place might be procur'd, 
If they at home were to the Mighty knowne, 


great Schoole of the falſe world was then, 
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How they would ſeem compared with their one 
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Or if that there the Graat ſhould me neglect, 

As I the worſt that vainly did not - 

To my experience how to Ty 

In other Countries that do hold it Jeane, 

I no occaſion vainly did reject, 

Whil' till before me other rifing were, 


And ſome themſelves had mounted to the skje, 
Little before unlike to thrive as L. 


When now in England Bigamie with bloudy 
Lately begot by Luxury Pride, 
In their great'ſt fulneſſe peremprary _ ; 
Some that thoſe comcſes diligently ey 
{| Slily were fiſhing in chat «youbled 
For — changes wiſely to 
Finding the world for y then to ſwell, 
That till iz brake, it nevex could be well. 


But floting my firſt arrive, 
VVhil'ſt — —— ſeemed to appall, 
Like to a Barke that with the tide doth drive, 
Having he left to faſten it withall, 
Thus W- Time by ſuffring 1 doe ſtrive, 
Into what harbour doubtfull yet to fall 

Untill inforc'd to put it to the chance, 
Caſting the fair'ſt, my fortune to advance. 


Making my ſelfe to mighty #oolſey knowne, 
That p34 which the — — d, 
VVho from meane place in little time was growne 
Up to him, which that wer#he upon him laid; 
And being got the neereſt to his Throne, 
He the more eas ly this great Kingdome (wai'd, 
Leaning thereon his wearied ſelfe to breath, 
wy Whil'ſt even the Gteateſt (at him far beneath. 
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Where learned Mere and Gardiner I met, 
Men in theſe times immatchable for wit, 
Able that were the dulleſt ſpirit to whet, 
And did my humour excellently fir, 
Into their ranke and worthily did get, 
There as their Competitor to ſit : 
& One Excellence to many is the mother, 


& Wits doe, as creatures, one beget another. 


This Founder of the Palaces of Kings, 
Whoſe veines with more than uſuall ſpirit were fill'd, 
A man ordained to the mighti'ſt things, 
In Oxford then determining to build 
To Chriſt a Colledge,and together brings 
All that thereof the great Foundation wills, 
There me imployes,yvhoſe induſtry he found 
Worthy to worke upon the nobleſt ground. 


Yet inthe entrance wiſely did he feare 
Coine might fall ſhort, yet with this worke on fire, 
V Vherefore ſuch Houſes as religious were, 
VVhoſe being no neceſſity require, 
Dut that the greater very well might beare, 
From Rome the Card'nall cunningly did hire, 
Wianing withall his Soveraigne to conſent, 
It colouring with ſo holy an intent. 


This like a ſymptome to a long diſeaſe, 
VVas the fore-runner to this mighty fall, 
And but too unadyiſedly did ceaze 
Upon the part that ruinated all | 
Which, had the worke been of fo many daies, 
And more againe recover hardly ſhall: 
But loe, it ſunke, which time did long up-hold, 
Where now it lies even leyell'd with the * 


W 
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Thus, thou great Rome, here firſt waſtoverthrowne 
Th — made y couldſt not (ee, f 
in this worke they only were thine ovyne, 
Whoſe —— 1 T' that deadly wound to thee, 
Which to the wor before had they not Hove, 
Ne're had thoſe ſecrets been deſeri d by mee, 
Nor by thy wealth ſo many from the plow, 
Worne thoſe high types wherein they Yourifh nov. 


For which my Maſter N oolfey might and maine, 


| Into ſuch favour with the King me brought, 


Tow'rds whom my ſelfe ſo I did demeane, 
As that I ſcem'd to exerciſe his thought, 


And his ping © ly did retai 

Wirh what before that Card'nall had me taught 
Frem yrhoſe example, by thoſe Cells but ſmall, 
Sprang the ſub laſtly of them all, 


Vet many a let was caſt into the way, 
VVherein I ran fo ſteadily and right, 
And many a ſnare my — (Hight, 
Much vvrought they with their power, much with — 
VVilely perceiving that my ſmalleſt ſtay 
Fully requir'd the utmoſt of their might, 

To my aſcendant haſting then to climbe, 

There as the firſt predomining the time. 


Knowing what wealth me earneſtly did woo, 
VVhich I through Woolſey hapned had to find, 
And could the path moſt perfectly unto, 
The King thereafter earneſtly inclin'd, 
Seeing be ſides what after I might doe, 
If fo great power me fully were aſſign d 
By all their meanes againſt me ſtrongly wrought, 
Lab' ring as faſt to bring their Church to nou of 1 
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Whil'ſ to the Kingconunnally'] ſue, 
And in this buſineſſe did ſti 


— 
8 ly to ement to be true, 
'Gai eee e 
Nor the leaſt anyway I knew 


Might grace me, or my 
d | omit, till Thad vwowhis care 
Mott that me mark'd / hen les he ſeem' d to hear. 


This wound to them thus violently given, 
Envie at me her darts did rove, | 
Affecting the Supremacy of Hewve 


As the — 7 | 
Heap'd hills on hills the — Still had driven, 
The — —— f 
So muſt ——— — 
Mortall their hate, as mighty vere my Fes, 


But their great force _ me m_—_ bent, 


Prevail'd upon —— — 

That! e y could prevent, 

So momentarie worldly favours are, 

That till the —— their ſpight was ſpent, 

Had not my ſpirit matytain'd a manly warre, 
Riſen they had, when I had laine full low, 
Upon whoſe ruine after I did grow. 


When the great ——— ftrange _—__ that te 


Who as cious as t 
And at the faire growth of my — Rrooke, 
Whoſe deadly malice blame me not to feare, 

Me at the Gf ſo violently ſhooke, | 
That they this frame were likely downe to beare, 
If Reſolution with a ſettled brow 
Had not up-held my peremptory vo. 
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Yet theſe encounters thruſt me not ayyry, 
Nor could my.courſes force me to forſake, 
After this — I againe —— 
Some happier Voyage hopetull mike: 
The lon ther barren e ſee do lie, 
dome fitting ſeaſon plentifully rates 

« One frutfull harveſt frankly doth reſtore 
ar} What many Winters hundred have before. 


That to account'T ſtri ly call my wit, 
How it this hi le had manag -d my ſtate, 
My ſoule in counſell . — to lit, 
If poflible to turne the courſe of Fate; 
„kor waies there be the greateſt things to hit, 
If men could find che petem oY © 
And ſince I once was got ſo netxe the brittle, 
More than before *'rwyould grieve me novy to Hrike, 


Nuſſel, whoſe life (fore faid) chat I had fay'd 

In Italy, one that me fayoured moſt, 
And reverend Hailer, ho but oceaſion cray'd 
— his love, no leſſe that — 

o to the King perceiving me diſgrac u, 
Whoſe favour 1:8 luchily ad loft 
Both with him great, a foor fer in withall, 
If not to ſtay, to-qualifie my fall, 


High their regard, yet higher was their hap, 
| — — — me that could, 
And once more get me into Fortunes hp, 
Which well my ſelfe might teach me there to hold, 
| Eſcap'd out of ſo dangerous a trap, 
„ IWhoſepraiſe by me to Ages ſhall be told, 

As the two props by which I only rdſe, 
When moſt ſuppreſt, moſt trod on by my foes. 


This 
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This me to urge the Premunixe won, 
Ordain'd in matters and hie, | 
In t'which the heedleſſe ie were run, 
That backe unto the ie did flic, = | 
—— — == | | 

10 diſpenſed were . 
| Le e ye nr pang 
That to throw downe, already that did leanc. 


This was to me that over-flowing ſource, 

From whence his bounties plentifull7 ſpring, 

Whoſe ſpeedy current with unuſuall force 

Bare me into the boſome of the Ki 

By putting him into that ready — 

Which ſoon to paſſe his purpoſes might bring, 
Where thoſe which late imperiouſly controll'd me, 
Strook pale with fear, ſtoud trembling to behold me. 


When State to me thoſe Ceremonies ſhow'd, 
That to ſo great a Favourite were due, 
And Fortune ſtill with honours did me load, 
As though no meane ſhe in my riſing knew, 
Or Heaven to me more than to man had ow'd, 
(What to the world unheard of was and new) | 
And was to other ſparing of her ſtore, | 
Till ſhe could give, or I could aske no more. 


Thoſe high preferments he upon me laid, 
To — the world me — y to — 
Were ſuch, in — — rightly being wai 
Seemed too great for me 2 
Nor could his hand from powring on be ftai'd, 
Untill I ſo abundantly did flow, 

That looking downe whence lately I was clome, 
Danger bad feare, if further I ſhould rome. 
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For firſt from Knighthood riſing in degree, 
The office of the Jewell-houſe my lot, 

After, the Rolls he frankly gave to me, 

From whence a Privie Counſellor I got, 

Then of the Garter ; and then Earle to be 

Of Eſſex : yer ſufficient theſe were not, 


But tv the Vicegerency I grew, 
Being a title as ſupreme as new. 


So well did me theſe Dignities befit, 
And Honour ſo me every way became, 
As more than man I had been made for it, 
Or as from me it had deriv'd the name: 
Where was he found whoſe love I not requit, 
Beyond his owne 1maginary aime, 
Which had me ſuccour d, neerly being driven, 
As things to me that idly were not given ? 


ne, 


F 


What tongue ſo flow, the Tale ſhall not report 
7 Hoſpitable Friſcobald and mee, 

id fhew in how reciprocall a ſort 

y thankes did with his courte ſie agree, 

en as my meanes in Italy were ſhort, 

dat me reliev d, I lefle that would not bee, 

When of England was Vicegerent made, 

His former bounties lib'rally repaid ? 


The manner briefly gentler Muſe relate, 
Since oft before it wiſely hath been told, 
he ſudden change of unavoided fate, 
hat famous Merchant,reverend Friſcobald, 
rew poore, and the ſmall. remnant of bis fate, 
as certaine goods to England he had ſold, 
Which in the hands of Creditors but bad, 
Small hope to get, yet lefler meanes he had. 
V 


Hither 
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ore — — 
with long tra 

Led by this — n remain'd, 2 

Whereon his for he layes; 

And if he found that ſui here were fain d, 

Let at the — it beuet vim 1 
Farre out t. to perils 
Than — be pitied of his ovene. 


It chanc'd as I tow!rd:Weſtminſter did ride, 

—— the great concourſe paſſing to and fro, 
— 5 man I happily eipi d, 
ole outward laabes much imd griefe did ſhow, 

Which made me note him, and the more Ley d 
Him, me thought mote peeciſcly:] ſhould know : 

Revolving long, it came into my mind, 

This was the man 0h mme had been ſo kind. 


I 


Was therewithall. ſo jayed wich his A 
(With the deare fight ob his ſoreverend 
That I could —— me from t alight 
And in mine armes him kind to ts 
— — yet ms ſome imagine might, 


anc. the: — place, 
— eee ſame fiiter houre, 
On him my lave eſſectually might ſhowre. 
Never, quach I, vas Fortune fo unjuſt, 


As to doe wrong to thy moſt noble heart: 
What man ſo wicked — betray che truſt 


Of one ſo upright, hc, of ſa good deſert ? 

And though abey acoefſity thou muſt, 

As when th ſt the ſame ro mc thou art, 
Let me alone the laſt be leſt of all, 
That fem tho reſt dectin'd not wich eby fall, 
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And calling tu a Gentleman of mine, 
Wiſe and diſcreet, that well I knew to bee, 
Shew'd him that ſtranger, hoſe dejected eyne, 
Fixt on the earth, net once loakt up at mer, 
Bid yonder man came home to me — — 

uoth I) beſpeake him reveremtiy you 

r — trot od, 

How cich a mind in ĩhoſe meane age doth dwell 


He with my name that kindly did him greet, 
Slowly caſt up has deadly moving eye, 
That long time had betn ned on as. 
„ ro looke no higher than his miſerie, 
Thinking him more calamity did greet, 
Or that I had ſu 22 | 
With a deep ſigh that from his heart he drew, 


Quoth he,hisgwillaccomplidht be by you, 


My man departed, and the meſſage doe, 
He whoſe (ad heart a ſtrange impreſſion ſtrooke, 
To thinke upon this accident begun, 
And on himſelfe ſuſpiciouſiy to looke, 
Into all doubts he fearfully doth run, 
Oft himſelſe cheering, oft himſelfe forſooke : 

Strangely perplext, he to my houſe doch come, 

Not knowing why judg u, not dreading yet his doom, 


My ſervants ſet his comming to attend, 
That, were therem noe common for their skill, 
Whoſe uſage yet the former did amend 2 
He hop'd not good, nor guilty was of ill; * 
But as a man,whoſe thoughts were at an end, 
Fortune he) then worke on me thy will : 
Wiſer than man L thinke he were that knevy, 
Whence this may 323 it enſue. 
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His honour'd preſence ſo did me inflame, 

That being then in preſence of my Peeres, 

I ſdaigned not to meet him as he came, 

That very hardly could containe my teares) 

Kindly ſalute him, call him by his name, 

And oft together aske him how he cheeres : 
Which till maintaining the extreame, 
The man thought ſure he had been in a dreame. 


At length to wake him gently I began 
With this demand, If once he did not know 
One Thomas Cromwell, a poore Engliſhman, 
By him reliey'd, when he yas driven loyy ? 
When! perceiv'd he my remembrance wan | 
Yet with his teares it ſilently did ſhovy 

I — for woe, to ſee mine Oaſt diſtreſt; | 

But he for joy, to ſee his happy Gueſt, 


Him tothe Lords I publiſht by my praiſe, = 
And at my table carefully him fer, 
Recounting them the many ſundry waies 
I was to this good Gentleman in debt z 
How greathe was in Florence 1n thoſe daics, 
With all that grace or reyerence him might get: 
Which all Kerbe yet ſilently he heares, 
Moiſting among his Viands with his teares, 


And to lend fulneſſe laſtly to his fate, 
Great ſummes I gave him, and what was his due, 
Made knovvne, my ſelfe became his Advocate, 
And at my charge his Creditors I ſuc, 
Recovering him unto his former ſtate: 

Thus be the world _ by me anew, 
That ſhall to all Poſterity expreſſe 
His honour d Bounty, and my Thankfulnefſe, 
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But Muſe, recount before thou further paſſe, 
How this great — ſo quickly came about, 
And what the cauſe of this lad downfall was, 
In every part the ſpacious Realme throughout, 
Being effected in ſo little ſpace, + 
Leave not thereof Poſterity to doubt, 

That to the world obſcured elſe may bee, 

It in this place revealed not by thee. 


If the whole Land did on the Church relie, 
Having full power Kings to account to call, 
That to the world read only Policie, 
Befides Heavens Keyes to ſtop or let in all, 
Let me but know from her Supremacie, 
How ſhe ſhould come ſo ſuddenly to fall : 
'T was more than chance ſure put a hand thereto, 
That had the power ſa.greatathing to doe. 


Or ought there were had biding under Sun, 
Who would have thought thoſe Edifices great, 
Which firſt Religion holily begun, 

The Church approv'd, and Wiſedome richly ſeat, 
D. vation nouriſh'd, Faith allowance wan, 
Wich what might make them any wax compleat, 
Should in their ruines laſtly buried lie, 

But that begun and ended from the skie ? 


And the King late obedient to her Les, 

Apiinſt the Clecke of Germany had wn; 

As he that firſt ſtirr'd in the Churches ' cauſe, 
Azainſt him greatli'ſt chat oppugned it; 

And wan from her ſo gratetull an applauſe, 
Then in her favour chicfly that did it, 

That as the prop. whereon ſhe onely ſtai th. 
Him ſhrinſtil'd, Deſender of the Faiths. 
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But nottheir ale wiſdomsthem did place 

—_ firſt ranke, the Oracles of State, 
o that apinion ſtrongly did imbrace, 

Which through rhe land xerxi ved vag ob late, 
Then ought at all pre vai led in this caſe ; 
O powertull doomt ofunayoiderface, 

Whoſe depth not weake mortality can know | 

* Who can uphold hat Heaven will overthrow ? 


When, tiine nam univerfally dildhow: - 
The power ta it my anne A, 
With moſt abun then when ſhe did ſloyx, 
Yet every haure ſtill | ſhe ver d, 
But the world pere did bylo riots grove, 
Which ſerved avanexceliens — 
And culout gave: to pluche het from her pride 
Whoſe anely — — 


Likewiſe to chat, Poſterity did doubt, 
Thoſe at the ſirſt not zightly to adore, 
Their fathers that toctedulous de vont, 
Had to the Church conti buted their ftore, 
And to recover enlywenr about 
What their reale had la uſhed before, 

On her a ſtrong hand violentiy laid, 

Preying on chat they gave far to be pray d. 


awry we in au ſe ſo right, 

Which I for him. laborieuſly had wad, 
(Who, till I Learn d him, Had not knowne his might) 
I ill co prompe his power with me to act, 

— 2 ſo deep a fight, 

to his furch'rance lacht, 

And by example it to him wasſhowae, 
How Romemghrherr be eas ly dverthrovyne. 


Face 
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In rom dovyne — of this goodly Frame, 
He ſuddenly not beake off every bana, 
But tooke the wer firſt from the ie Papll ne 
After, a while let the — — 
— limbe by 4 he dia it hang 
Firſt, tooke a after 3 = 
Tillthe os.” — of a 
But all yy ſtay it, acterly ber 


For ifſome Abbey kapried void to fall, 
By death of him that the Shperioa was, 
Gaine, that did fitſt Church liberty enthrall, 
Onely Supreme promoted to the place, 
—— Dad, Ul, chi worttmiofttimes of all, 
Under the colour of ſome others grace, 
That by the flinder, which from him ſhould ſpring, 
Into comempt it mote and more mighe bring. 


This time from heaven ven by eee 
Diſſention univetfally began, 
(Prevailing as'a 
P th' Church befeering, —— 
When Luther frkdid*heſe opinjiomntde, 
Much front great Rome in littꝰ thab wan; 
It to this change ſo aptly did e. 
From whoſe ſad ruine oute ſu gtent aroſe. 


When here that Pabricke urtet y did fail e; 
Which — — — 
By vhoſe ſtro — — it nuvril/ muſt quaile, 
From that proud height to inlong did clienbe, 
Lerting eainſt it the contrary 
Therein to puniſſt ſome rrororouFeorime, 


For which at faſt — — deore d, 
g5 ruine | 


That on her 
V4 Th' au- 
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Th' authori 7 upon her ſhe did take, 

And uſe thereof in every little thi 

Finding her ſelfe how oft ſhe did torſake, 

In her owne bounds her ſelfe not limiting, 

That avtull feare and due obedicnce brake, 

Which her reputed Holinefle did bring, 

From ſlight regard and brought her into hate, 

With thoſe that much diſlik d of her eſtate. 


Seeing thoſe parts ſhe cunningly had plaid, 
Beliefe to her great miracles to win, 
To the wiſe world were eyery day bewrai'd, 
From which the doubt did of her power begin, 
Damnation yet to queſtion what ſhe ſaid, 
Made moſt ſuſpect the Faith they had been in, 
When their Salvation eas'ly might be boughr, 
Found not this yet the way that they had ſought, | 


Whence thoſe ill humours rip ned to a head, 
Bred by the rankneſſe of the plenteous Land, 
And they not onely ely from her fled, 
Bound for her ancient Liberty to ſtand, 
But what their fathers gave her being dead, 
The ſons rap'd from her with a violent hand, 
And thoſe her buildings moſt of all abus'd, 
That with the weight their fathers coffins bruis d. 


The wiſeſt and moſt proyident but build, 

For time againe but onely to deſtroy, 

The coſtly Piles and Monuments we gild, 

Succeeding time ſhall reckon but a toy, 

Vieiſficude imparnally will'd, 

The goodlieſt things be ſubject to annoy, 
And what one Age did ſtudiouſly maintaine, 
The next againe accounteth vile and yaine. 4 
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Yet Time doth tell, in ſome things they did erre, 
That put their help her bravery to deface, 
When as the wealch that taken was from her, 
Others ſoon raiſed, that did them diſplace, 
Their Titles and their Othces confer 
On ſuch before as were obſcure and baſe, 
Who would with her, they likexviſe down ſhould go, 
And o'rthrew them that her did overthrow, 


And th Romifh Rites, that with a cleerer fight 

The wiſeſt thought they juſtly did rejeR, 

They after ſaw, that the received Light, 

Not al:ogether free was from defect, 

Myſterious things being not conceived right, 

I hercof bred in the ignorant negleR; | 
Fot in opinion ſomething ſhort doth fall, 
Wants there have been, and ſhall be ſtill in all. 


But negligent Security and Eaſe, 
Uabridled Senſuality begat, F 
That onely ſought his appente to pleaſe, 
As it in midſt of much abundance ſat, 
The Church not willing others ſhould her praiſe, 
That ſhe was leanz, when as her lands were fat, 

Her ſelfe to tuo much liberty did give, 

Which ſome percei vd chat in thoſe times did lives 


Pierce the wiſe Ployyman, in his viſion ſaw - 
Conſcience ſore hurt, yet ſorer was affraid 
The ſeven great Sins to Hell him like to draw, 
And to wiſe Clergy mainly cri d for aid; 
Faluc ere he wiſt (whom peril} much did awe) ' 
On uncleane Prieſts whil*& faintly he him ſtaid, 
Willing Clergie t* calc his wretched caſe, 
Whom theſe ſtrong Giants hotly had in chaſe. 
V5: Clergie:- 
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calld'Priers,which neett” at hand did dwell, 

And them r to tałe in hand tile cure, 

But for their 'Leechcraft tirit they could not well, 

He liſted not their drefling to entlure, 

When in his care Needfoftty did him tell, 

(And of his knowledge mote dict hi aſſure) | 

© They came for gain, their end which they did make, 

For which on them the charge of ſoutes they take. 


And wolumury Poverty profeſt; 
By food of Angelsferming ax to live,; 
But yet with them ti accounted were the beſt; 
That moſt to theirrratertity did give, 
And beyond numbet that they wete increaſt: 
If fo (quoth Conſtiente) ther may I beleeve, 
Then tisim vaine more on them to befſtovy; 
If beyonii num ber like they be to gro. 


The Frier ſoon feeling Conſcience had him found, 
And hearing how Hypocriſie did thrive, | 
That many teachers every. here did wound; 

For vvhich Contrition miſerably did grieve: 
Now in — 2 ome 
His former hopes yet laſtiy to revive; - 
Gets the Popes Letters,vvhereofhe dottfhape 
Him a diſgmfe; froty Conſcience to eſcape, 


And ſo — — y Uairie he goes, 
A ſtr il Salle eng war bie 
Where Con elivd; to kcep him from his foes, 
Whom leſt ſome watchfull Centinell ſhould ſpie, 
And him ſuotſ d do the Garriſon diſtlofe,, 
His Corte abour — — 


l 
ä — 


Rr 


50022 


Peace, 


Cien wr r tr. 45 
Peace, the good Porter, ready fill at hand, 
It doth un- pin, ind prayes him God to ſave, 
And after An kindly'dorh demand 
What was his will, or As he thete would have 7 
The Frier low lowting, crolling 'with His hand 
7” ſpeake with Contrition ( Ga le) I ould crave, - 
's Father (quoth Peace) you N in vaine, 
For him of late Hypocrifie Hath 


God ſhield (geren uoth he) and curving up the cies, 
To former health I hope him to relt 
For in my skill his ſound recovery li lies, 
Doubt not thereof, if ſetting God before. 
Are you a Surgeon, Peace againe replies? 
Yea(quoth the'Frier)and ſent to heale his _ 7; 
Come neere (quorh Peace) and God your »= & | 
Never of help Cortition had mote — "pee 


, And for more haſte he haleth in the Frier 
And his Lord Conſcience quickly of him told, 
Who entertairi'd him wich right friendl cheere 2 
OSir (quoth he) intreat you that L ce — 
To lend your hand to my deate C 
Contrition, whom a ſore diſeaſe doth ho xr 
Thit wounded by H e of late, 
Now lieth in moſt deſperate eſtate. 


Sir (quoth the Friet) I hope him ſoon to cure; - 
Which to your comfort quickly you ſhall ſee, 
Will he awhile my dreſſing but endures 
ind to Contrition therewith commeth ee, 
And by faire ſpeech himſelfe of him affure, 
Due firſt of all going thorov for his fee : 
Which done(quorh he) if ourwardly you ſhoy 
Sound, t not availes if inwardly ox no. 


* 
5 Bur 


e, 
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But ſecretly aſſoiling of his fin, 
No other med'cine will he to him lay, 
Saying, that Heaven his ſilver him ſhould win, 
And to give Friers, vas better than to pray, 
So he were ſhriev'd, what need he care a pin? 
Thus with his Patient he ſo long did play, 

Until! Contrition had forgot to weep : 

This the wiſe Plowman ſhew'd me from his fleep. 


He ſaw their faults that looſly lived then, 
Others againe our weakneſles ſha)l ſee : 
For this is ſure he bideth not with men, 
That ſhall know all to be, what they ſhould bee: 
Yet let the faithfull and induſtrious Pen 
Have the due merit; but returne to mee, 
Whoſe fall this while blind Fortune did deviſe, 
To be as ſtrange as ſtrangely I did riſe, 


Thoſe ſecret foes yet ſubt ly to deceive, 

That me maligning,lifred at my ſtate, 

The King to marry forward ſtill I heave, 

(His former wife being repudiate) 

Wich Anne, the fiſter of the Duke of Cleave, 

The German Ptinces to confederate, 
To backe me ſtill *gainſt choſe againſt me lay, 
Which as their owne retain'd me here in pay. 


. 4A wt cc. 


Which my deſtruction principally wrought, 
When afterward, abandoning her bed, T 
Which to his will to paſle could not be brought, E. 
So long as yet I bare about my head, F 
The onely man her ſafery that bad ſought, u 
Of her agzine and onely favoured, = B 

Which was the cauſe he haſted to ty end, | 
Upon whoſe fall hers likewife did depeng. 


Fl 


CROW III. 

For in his high diſt-mp'rature of blood, 
Who was ſo great, hoſe life he did regard ? 
Or what was it that his defires withſtood, 
He not inveſted, were it ne'r ſo hard? 

Nor held he rhe (6 abſolutely 


ood, 
That thougb I croſt him, could not be ſpar d: 


But with thoſe things I i to goe, 
Which he to ground did violently throw, 


When Wincheſter,with all thoſe enemies, 
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Whom my much power from audience had debarr'd, 


The longer time their miſchicfes to deyile, 
Feeling with me how laſtly noyx it far'd, 
When I had done the King what did ſuffice, 
Laſtly, thruſt in againſt me to be heard, 
When what was ill, contrarily turn'd good, 
Making amaine to th ſhedding of oy llood: 


And that the King his action doth deny, 

| And on my guilt doth altogether lay, 

Haying bis riot ſatisfied thereby, 

Seems not to know how I therein did ſway, 

What late was Truth, now twrn'd to Hereſic: 

When he by me had purchaſed his prey 
Himſelfe to clcere, and ſatisſie the lin, 
Leaves me but late his inſtrument therein. 


Thoſe Lawes I made my ſelfe alone to * 
To give me power more freely to my will, 
Even to my cquals hurtfull ſundry waies, 
Forced to things that moſt doe (iy were ill) 
Upon me now, as violently ſeize 
By which I laftly p:riſhe by my ill, 
On mine dne necke returning (as my due) 


That heavie yoke Mbertit by tac they. drew. 


My, 


-_— — re nr CO CCI 


" 45h 


The Legtnd of 


My Greatnefle threariied boding cyes, - 
My My Rinne —_— creo ts 
Vet in my way, m Adine ſie not ſees 
The pit — 1 ikely was to fall: 
O wn the ſweets of mans felicitics 
Often armngſt not t tmip'red With ſome all ! 
He woul by his o'r weening ski 
Juſt Heaven above ond — and ill. 


Things ovetsratike doe ne ver kindly beare, 
As in we corne, the flixure when we (ee 
Fills but the raw; When it ould feedthe eate, 
Rotting chat time in ripening it ſhould bee, 
And being once downe, it — never reare: 
With us well doth thisSimile agr 
(By the wiſe man) due to the Gear] in all, 
By "heir wen glit being broken in their fall. 


Selfe- loving man what ſooitet doth abuſe, 
And more than his proſpetity doch wound > 
Into the deep but fall how can he chuſe, 

That over-ſttides . * to ground ? 

Who ſpar ot uſe, 

And to af I propound, 
Unto his height who happily aach. climbe, 
Sits above Fottunt, and controlleth Time. 


Not chooſing whit us moſt delight doth bring, 
And moſt th by the {ay nerall breath is freed, 
Wooing that ſuffragk but the vertuouß thing, 
Which in it ſelfeif extellent indeed; 

— which the depth ani perfect managing 
ſt the þ but 8 that heed, 
A n 8 AFeRing that e tl their blood 
8 


Adden good? 


De 
And had my ſpeeches noted of the beſt, 
That did them as high Orades adoroe 

A Parliament wan laſtly my Enqffeſt}, 

That was my ſelbe @Parltarfient before 


The Tower-Hill Scaffold laſt I did aſcends 
Thus tke great ſt mam of England made his end. 


or IN eee 


Ike an adyent'rons Sexfareram I, (been, 
Who hath fome long and dang'rous voyage . 
Z Andcall'd to tell of his diſcoverie, (ſeen ? JI 
How farre he ſail'd, what countries he had JT 
Proceeding from the Port whence he pur forth, 
Shewes by his Compaſſe how his courſe he ſteer d; 
WhenEaſt;when Weſt, when South & when by North, Þ« 
As how the Pole to ev'ry place was reat'd, | 
Whar Capes he doubled, of whit Continent, 
The Gulphes and Strai's that ſtrangely he had paſt, 
Where moſt becalm'd, where with foule weather ſpent, Þ 
And on what rockes in perill to be caſt ? | 
Thus in my Love, Time calls me to relate 


My tedious travels, and oſt- varying fate. 


IDs A, 457 


2, 


Y heart vyas ſlaine, and none but you and I; 

Who ſhould I think the murther ſhould commit? 

Since but your ſelfe there was no creature by, 

But onely I, guiltlefle of murth'ring it. 

It flew it ſelte; the Verdict on the view 

Doe quit the dead, and me not acceſſaty: 

Well, well, I feare it will be prov'd by you, 

Te evidence ſo great a proofe doth carry, 

But O, ſee, ſee, we need inquire no further, 

Upon your lips the ſcarlet drops are found, 

And in your cie, the Buy that did the murther, 

Your cheekes yer pale, ſince firſt he gave the wound, 
By this I ſce, how-ever things be paſt, 

_ | Yet Heay'n will ſtill have murther out at laſt. 


3. 


en, 122 my Pen, with words to caſt my woe, 
age L Duely to count the ſumme of all my cares, 
n ? II find, my griefes innumerable grow, 
had The reck'nings riſe to millions of deſpaires, 
And thus dividing of my farall houres, 
The paiments ot my Love, I reade, and crofle, 
rch, Pubſtracting, ſet my ſweers unto my ſowres, 
My joyes arrerage leads me to my loſſe; 
nd thus mine eies adebror to thine eie, 
„ Which by extortion gaineth all their lookes, 
ent, Ny heart hath paid ſuch grit vous uſurie, 
That all their wealth lies in thy beauties boakes, 
And all is thine which bath been due to mee, 
And I a Binkrupt, quite undone by thee. 


Mp Bright 
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Bert Starre of Brauty, on whoſe eye · lids fit 
A chouſand Nimph- like and enamour d graces, 
The Goddeffes of Memory and Wit, 
Which there in order cake their ſeverall places, 
In whoſe deare boſome ſweet delicious Love 
Layes downe his 5, 85 he once did beare: 
Since he that blefled Paradiſe did prove, 
And leaves his mothers lap to ſport him chere, 
Let others ſtrive ro entettaine with words, 
My ſoule is of a bravet metall made, 
I hold iar vile, which vulgar wit affords; 
In me's that faith-which time cannot invade, 
Let what praiſe be ſtill made good by you: 
Be you moſtworthy; whilſt Tam m oſi true. 


5. 


Na and I, and I and No: 

How falls it out ſo ſlrangely you reply? 

I tell you (Faire) I'le not be anſwered ſo, 

With this ara No, denying J. 

II, I love, you fhghrlyanſwer 1: 

I ſay, Lou love, you peule me out a No: 

I ay, I dis, you etcho me with L: 

Save me I crie, you fizh me out a No; 

Muſt Woe and I have riought bat No and 17 

No I, am I, if I na more càn have; | 

Anſwer no more, with filencemake reply, 

And ler me cake rity ſelſ Mat I doe crave © 
Let No and I, with Land you be ſo: 

Then anſwet No and I, andi and No. 


He 


3-8 ©. 


6, 
Ow man ; fboliſhy pointed things, = 
Hz hat — — > cr — 2 


Shall Jong _ —— | 
Ere they be well w in their ſheer ? 
Where 1 to — — — 
When noching elſe remainetꝶ of theſt dales, 
And Quzens herrafrer ſhall-be glad vo Hye 
_ the almewot thy ſuperſluous praiſe; 
nsand Matrons reading TM 
| be ſo much delighted with: thy — 
Tauben ſnall:grieve they liv'd es ee 
To have ſern hee, their Sexes onely 
So ſſiattahou flie abo v — trong 
Sull to tur ti ve in my immot 


7¹ 


Ove in a humour play d che — 

vnd — to aſolemnt ſtaſt; 
Yet more to græet th withall, 
Invites my heart to be the chief ſt gueſt : 
No other drinke wonkd ſerve:this 
But precious teavrs diltilling from mine 
Which with my ſighes chis'E doch 


* 


ö ag cacowfes:inthivcoftlywine j 
— 


in his cups.ofrevoinetivith foule * 


| raightwaies he plaies a rag ring R Ruffins part, 


A at —_— in his drunkennefle, 
Slew hisd nd, my kind and trueſt heart 7 
A — — — thus may you fees 
tis to krep a Drunkitd companic. 


There's 
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Here's nothing grie vs me, but that age ſhould haſte, 
That in my dates I gay not ſee thee old, 

That where thoſe twoclecre ſparkling eies are plac d, 

Onely two loop-holes then I might behold. 

That lovely, arched, ivorie, polliſh'd brow, 

Defac'd with wrinkles, that I might bur fee z 

Thy dainty baire, ſo curl'd and _—_ nov, 

Like grixzled Moſſe upon ſome aged tree; 

Thy checke, now fluſh with Roſes, ſunke and leane, 


vv  @aS .< 


Thy lips, with age, as any wafer thin, 
Thy pearly teeth out of thy head ſo cleane, (chin 
That when thou feed'ſt, thy noſe ſhall touch thy (thee 
Theſe lines that now thou ſcorn'ſt, * ſhould delig 
Then would I make thee reade, but to deſpight thee. 


9+ 


1 
] 
| 
] 
1 
1 


2 As other men, ſo I my ſelſe doe muſe | 
Why in this ſort I wreſt Io vention o, | \ 

And why theſe giddy Metaphors I uſr, 

Leaving the path the greater part doe goez . 

I will reſolve you: I am lunaticke, 

And ever this in mad men you ſhall find, 

What they laſt thought of, when the brain grew ficke, 

In moſt diftraBion they keep that in mind. 

Thus talkiogidly,in this Bedlam fit, 

Reaſon and I (you muſt conceive) are twaine, 

*Tis nine yeeres now face firſt 1 Joſt my wit, 

Beare with me then, though troubled be my brane: 

With diet and correction men diſtraught, 
(Not too far paſt) may tothtir wits be brought pk 
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ain 
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10. 


nothing fitter can I chee compare, 

Than to the ſon of ſome rich Penny-father, 
Who having now brought on his end with care, 
Leaves to his ſon all he had heap'd 
This new rich Novice laviſh of his 1 
To one man gives, doth on another ſpend, 
Then here he riots, yet amongtt the reſt, 


; | Haps to lend ſome to one true honeſt friend. 


Thy gifrs thou in obſcurity doſt waſte, 
Falſe friends thy kindnefle, born bur to deceive thee ; 
Thy Love, that is on the unworthy plac'd, 
Time hath thy Beauty, which with age will leave thee 
Onely that little which to me was 
I give thee backe, when all the reſt is 


you not alone, when You are ſtill alone, 
O God, from You that I could private be, 
Since You one were, I never ſince was one, 
Since You in me, my ſelfe ſince out of me, 
Tranſported from my ſelfe into Your being, 
Though either diſtant, preſent yet to either, 


Senſletle with too much joy, each other ſeeing, 
And onely abſent when — are together. 

Give Me my ſelfe, and take Your ſelfe againe, 
Deviſe ſome meanes but how I may fo You, 
So much is mine that doth with You remaine, 


That taking what is mine, with me I take You z 
You doe bewitch mee, O that I could flie, 
From my ſelfe Lou, or from your one ſelſe I. 


That 


at learned Eather, which ſo 
The Squle of man immortall and divi 


Anima = Gives hen chat name,as the the body mores, |: 


Amor Then ia the Love, imbracing Chari 
Moriagamillin as, ie the Mind, ** 


irit, when it to God- ward doch in- 
Theſe of the Saule the (ev'rall functions bee, (flame: 
Which my heart lightned by thy love dath ſee. 


To the Shadow. 


13. 

1— and Lines we ſee are ſoon defaced, 
Metals doe waſte, and fret with cankers ruſt, 

The Diamond ſhall once conſurne to duſt, 

And fretheſt colours wich foule ſlaines diſgraced : 

Paper and Inke can paint but naked wor 

To write with bloud, of force offends the &ght ; 

And if with teares, I find them all too light, 


ledge, ſtil the lame inkind, 


And fighes and ſignes a filly hope affords. 
O ſweeteſt Shadow, ho thou ſery'ft my wene | 
Which ſtill ſhalt be as long as there is Summe 
Nor whilſt the wor is, never ſhall be done, 
Whiltt Moon ſhall ſhine, or any fre ſhall burge : 
T hat ev'ry thing whence Shadow doth _ d, 
May in his Shadow my Loves ſtory te ade. 


|| fmt gta ee 7 eee | 
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14 
F he, from Maas a that filch d that — 


Condemn d — tor mant 
I reatly —— 
The fire he 


y kind, 
Which from abaye — 
Of liveleſſe cloda, us living men to make, 


He did beſtow in temper of the mind: 


But you broke ant Heav ns immourtall ſtore, 
Where Verve, Honour, Wit, and Beauty lay z 
Which taking theace you have eſcap'd avuay, 
Let ſtand as free as exe you did before: 


Yet old Prawerbew d ſor his tape: 
Thus poore theeves ſuſfer hen the greater {oape. 
His m_ for Love. 


Ince to abtaine W me will ſtead, 
have a med' cine that ſhall cure my love, 
The powder of her heart dri d w hen ſhe i dead, 
That Gold nor Honour ne'r had power to move 
Mix d with her dcares that ner: her true na, 
Nor at Fifteen ne'r-loag'd to be a Bride 


[ 


Boil'd with her —_ 3 ring up 27 


That for her late 
Into the ſame then let a woman breach, 
That being chid, did never ward 
With one ihriee· marti d prai'rs, 
A - acie to ſtale Virgimty 2 
It this teetit have nos the pow'r to vin me, 


Little Ile Gay, but chialee the Divell's iu me. 


, Mongſt 
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An Alluſion to the Phenix. 
16, 
, f all the creatures in this ſpacious Round. i: 
Morte in — the Phoenix is alone, we} 
Which be you of living things is knovyne ; 
None like to that, none — found. 
Your Beauty is the hot and ſflend'rous Sun, 17 
Fhe precious Spices be your chaſte deſire, 
Which — — by that hea v nly fire, 
Your life ſo like the Pharnix's . 
acred flame, 


Your ſelfe thus burned in tha 
With ſo rare ſweetneſſe all the Heay'ns perfaming, 
aine increaſing, as you are conſuming, 
Onely by dying, the very ſame ; 
And wing'd by fame, you to the Stars aſcend, 
So you of Time ſhall live beyond the end, 
/ * 


To Time. 


17. 
Tay, ſpeedy Time, behold before thou paſle, 
From age to age what thou haſt ſought to ſee, 

One, in whom all che Excellencies bee, 

In whom, Heay'n lookes it ſelfe as in a glaſſe: 

Time, looke thou too in this tralucent Glaſſe, 

And thy youth paſt in this pure Mirrour ſee, 

At the worlds beauty in his infancie, 

What it vas then, and thou before it was; 

Paſſe on, and to Poſterity tell this, 

Vet ſee thou tell, but truly, What hath 

Say to our Nephewes, that thou once haſt ſeen, 

In perfe& humane ſhape all Heay'nly Bliffe ; 
And bid them mourne, nay more, deſpaire with 

That ſhe is gone, her like againe to ſec, 


Ip EA, , 
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18. 
d, is r 


My Muſe.! 
— —— 221 Fe 


To 8 


yo cannot love, my delle er, why 7? 
There was a time you told me that: you would? 
But now againe mall che (ame Jenie, 
If ie might you, would to God | you could. 
What will you haze ? nay that you In not neither; 
Nor love, not hate, how then ? what will you doc? 
What will —— nxt either ? 
Or will you loye me, and yet hate me 
et ſerves not this: what next,what oth: r ſhift ? 
ou will. ll nge,whar 2 coile is exe ? 

your craſt, no I p your 
nd all this while, L was mi there 5 
Your, love and hate is this, now do ove you, 
You loye in hate, by hate 2 love you. 
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20. 


N evilt ſpirit your beauty haunts me ſlill, 


Wherewith (alas) I haye been long poſſeſt 7 
I * 


Which ceaſeth not to tempt me to each 
Nor: ti ves me once but one poore minutes reſt: 
In me it ſpeakes, whether I fleep or wake, 
And when by meanes to drive it out I try, . 
With greater torments than it me doth take, 
And tortures me in moſt extremity; 
Before my face it layes downe my Ines, 
And haſtes me on unto a ſudden death; 
Now tempting me to drow ne my ſelfe in teares, 
And then in ſighing to give up my breath: 

Thus am I ſtill provoł d to every evill, 

By this good wicked Spirit, ſweet Angel Divell. 


98, 


Witleſſe Gallant, a young Wench that wood, 
(Yer his dull ſpirit her not one jot could move) 
Intreated me, as et I wiſh'd his good, 
To write him but one Sonnet to his Love: 
When I, as faſt as ere my pen could trot, 
Powr'd out what firſt from quicke Invention came; 
Nor never ſtood one word hereof to blot, 
Much like his wit that was to uſe the ſame : 
Bur with my Verſes he his Miſtrefle yon, 
Who dotcd on the Polt beyond all meaſure, 
But ſee, for you to Heay*n for phraſe ] run, 
And ranſack all Apollo's golden Treaſurez'” | 
Yet by my Froth this Foole his Love obtaines, 
And I loſe you for all my wit and paines. 
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To. Folly, 


22, 
| WI Fooles & Children good Diſcretion 


Then honeſt people beare with Love and me 
Nor older yet, nor wiſer made by yeeres, 
Amongſt the reſt of Fooles and Children be: 
Love ſtill a Baby, playes with gawdesand toyes, 
And like a Wanton ſports with every feather ; £ 
And Idents flill are running after Boes, ö 
Then Fooles and Children fict'ft ro goe together? 
He ſtill as young as when he firſt was borne, 1 
No wiſer I, than when as young as he. 
You that behold us, laugh us not to ſcorne, 
Give Nature thankes ye are not ſuch-as we't * 
Vet Fooles and Children ſometimes tell in play, 
Some wiſe in ſhew, more Fooles indeed than they. 


23. 


Ove baniſh'd Heaven, in earth was held in ſcorng, 
Wand'ring abroad in need and beggergß; 
And wanting friends, though of a GGR borne, 
Yer crav'd the almes of ſuch as paſſed by: 
I, like a man de vout and charitable, | 
Clothed the naked, lodg'd this wand'ring gueſts 
With fighes and teares {fill furniſhing his table, 
With hat might make the miſerable bleſt; 
Bur this ungratefull, for my good deſert, 
Intic'd my thoughts againſt me to conſpire, 
Who gave conſent to ſteale away my heart, 
And ſet my breaſt, his lodging, on a fire, 
Well,well,my friends,when Beggersgrow thus bold, 
No marvell then though Charity grow cold. 
X 2 Iheare 
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A nut in love: 
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a lkchrthing, 
Reade but his Venſe, and. it vvill = iy prove. | | 
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And crow! Pyren's with my ſong: 
But bounded — — , 
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To ire. 
2 | 
Ever love, here never hope appeares, 7 
Let hope es on 


Let my hopes wings are 

As they aſcend 
4 

Yer this large is bob led velth defpaire, 

So my — ————— | 

And liberty deprives hin of ts cops, 

And thus am I inipriſon'd inthe a: 


— — g 
ry. 


not Love 1 "trivia other climes, 
| Rare | 
Or hath in loſt the Vertu: with the times, 
Or in this Iſland alt'reth with the failions ? 
Or have our leſſer pow'r than cheirs, 
Who had lefle art them lively ro aypredle ? 
— — ir hires 
Or in our 1 
I'm ſure my ſiqhes como from a heart a3 true 
As any mana that memory can boa, 
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18. 


1 ſuch as (ay thy love I over-prize, 

And doe not ſticke to terme my praiſes folly ; 
Againſt theſe folke,that thiake elves ſo wile, 
I thus oppoſe my reaſons forces wholly 

I give more than well affords my ſtate, 

In which expence the moſt ſuppoſe me vaine, 
Which yeelds them nothing at the eaſieſt rate, ; 
Vet ax this price returnes me treble gaine. 
They value not unskilfull how to ule, 
And] give much, becauſe I gaine thereby : 
I that thus take, or they that thus refaſe, 
Whether are theſe deceived then, or I ? 


- Ineyv'r7 rhing I hald this Maxime ftill, + 
— doch make it good or ill. 
T's theSenſes. 


29. 
Hen conqu'ring Love did firſt᷑ my heart affaile, 
[Into mine aide I ſummon d every ſenſe, 
Doubting, if chat proud Tyrant ſhuuld prevaile, 
My heart thould ſuffer for mine eyes offence; 
But he with Beauty firſt corrupted Sight, 
My Hearing brib'd yyith her tongues harmony, 
My Taſte by her ſweet lips drawne with delight, 
My Smelling won with. her breath's ſpicery : 
But vrhen my Touching came to play his part, 
(The King of Senles, greater than the reſt) 
He yeelds Love up the keyes unto my heart, 
And tells the other how they ſhould be bleſt: 
And thus by thoſe of whom [hop for aid, 


To cruell Love my foule was firſt betrai d. 
; "4 Thoſe 
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Te the Feſtals. + 


0. 
Hoſe Prieſis which fr the Veſtall fire begun, 
Which 55 be borcow'd from no earthly fla be, 
N . | 
Being edfaſtl y oppoſed 30 the ſame: | 
Where, with ſweet — laid curioufly by Art, 
On which the Sun might by refleftion bear 
__ ſtrength from ey xy ſecret part, 
The fuell kindled with celeſtiall hear, 
Thy blefled eyes, the Sun which Vghes this fire, 
My holy thought, ty be the Veltall flame, 
The precious odours be my chaſte debres, . 
My breaſts the veſſell vehich includes the ſame : 
Thouart my Poſts, ng Goddell are, 


Thy halloiy'd Temple onely is my heave. 
To rhe Critic ter 


31. 
E thinkes I ſee ſome crooked Mimicke jeere, 
And taxe my Mule wich this fantaſticke grace 
Turning my papers, askes, What have we here? 
Making withall ſome filthy Anticke face. 
I feare no cenſure,nar what thou canſt ſay 
Nor ſhall my ſpitit one jog. of vigour loſe ; 
Think'ſ thou my wir (hall keep the Pack-horſe way, 
That every dudgen low Invention goes? 
Since Sonnets thus in bundles are impreſt, 
Andeyry Drudge doth dull our ſatiate eare ; 
Think'ft thou my Love ſhall in thoſe rags be dreſt, 
That ev'ry Dowdy, ev'ry Trull doth weare ? 
Up tomy pitch no common Judgement flies, 
I ſcorne all earthly dung · bred Scarabies. 
X 4 Our 
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— with 
My wofell heart imprifon'd in my 
Wide 5 be een to my fight, 

Thar it, like thoſe, by looking gh ble 
Finding — cas ily doe gaze, 


— e En 


Wiſhing theme bes that they 2 
heart, or cht the heart were eyes, 


er 
— could fee. 
Marvell 


IDn a 


cd, 
un 


Arvell not, Love, 1 

Ravided a rorld OY FER 
And knowing more than ever hath — 
— i — 
Mar ve n 
Aiming at things excedding all " 


To Wiledome's ſelfe ro manifitr direction, 


h my conceit I ſtem to bend, 
Than pelt invention can extend, 
And yet am onely dkarv d in my defre : 
If thou wilt wonder, here t the wonder, Love, 
That thus to medoth yet no wonder prove. 


Ts Miracle. 


35» 

— and profane in L 

When I doe ſpeaks of Miracles by he 
May ſay, thatthon art flattered by mee, 
Who onely write my axill in Vert to prove 
See Miracles, ye ſee, 
A dumbe-bdrne Muſe made to the mind, 
A cri le hand to rite, yer lame kind, 
One by thy name, — 
Blind were —— of chins, 
And mine eares deafe, by thy fame healed bee, 
| from thee, 


My vices cur'd by vertues {; 


My hopes reviv" — grave had Iyen : 
All uncleane' frat our in mee, 
Onely by week proces from thee. 


X. 5 Thon - 


$74 Ip EA. 
Cupid — 


| | 3 
TR purblind Boy, fince thou haſt been ſo — 
To wound her heart, whoſe eies have wounded me, 
And ſuffred her to glory in my wracke, 
Thus to my aide I1:Mly conjure thee; . 
By Helliſh Styx (by which the Thund rer ſweares) 
By thy faire Mothers qnavoided power, 
By Hecat'g names, by Proſewine's (ad teares, 
When ſhe was rapt to the infernall Bower; 
By thine owne loved P/zches, by the fires 
Spent on thine Altars, flaming up to Heav'n ; 
By all true Lovers fizhs, yowes,and deſires, 
By all the wounds that ever thou haſt given, 
I conjure thee by all that I have nam'd, 
To make her love, or Cupid be thou damn d. 


37. 


Denne ſhould you command me to my reſt; 
When now the night doth ſummon all to ſleepꝰ 
Methinkes this time becommeth Lovers bt ; -- | 
Night was ordain'd together friends to kee p: 
How happy are all other living ings, 
Which though the day diſ- joyne by ſeverall flight, 
The quiet Ey'ning yet together brings, 
And each returnes unto his Love at nightꝰ 
O, thou that art ſo courteous elſe to all ! 
Why ſhouldſt thou, Night, abuſe me onely thus, 
That ev ry creature to bis kind do't call, 
And yet tis thou do'ſb onely ſever us ? 
Well could I wiſh it would be ever Day, 

If when Night comes, you bid me goe 29. 

4 ; 3 Ittiog 
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38. 


ing alone, Love bids me goe and write; 
eaſon pluckes back, commanding me to ſtay 
Boaſting, that ſhe doth ſtill direct the way, 
Or elſe Love were unable 1 add, ho. 
Love growing angry, ve xed at the ſple 
And — Reatpes maimed Argument, 
Straight taxeth Reaſon, wanting to invent, 
Where ſhe with Love converſing hath not been. 
Reaſon reproached with this coy diſdaine, 
Deſpiteth Love, and laughech at her fully; 
Love 1 Ry 2 wholly, 

Thought it ia weight too light by many a graine: 

Reaſon put backe, doth out of ſight remove, 
And Love alone pickes reaſon out of love. 


+ 


Gone, when in rime they of their Loves doe tell, 
Wich flames and lightnings their Exordiums paing, 
Some call on Heaven, ſome inyocate on Hell, | 
And Fates and Furies with their woes acquaint. . _ 
Eliztum is too high a ſear for me, 


Iwill not come in Styx or Phlegeton, 
The thrice- three Mules hut too wanton be, 


Like they that luſt, I care not, I will none. 
Spightfull Erinz4 frights me with het lookes, - 
My manhood dares not with foule Ate mell, 
I quake to looke on Hecat's charming bookes, 
I ſtill feare Bug-beares in Apollo f Cell: 
I paſſe not for Minerva, nor Aﬀtrea, 
Onely Icall an my divine Idea. 


M r 


Iota. 


40. 


VV anvile, here my thoughts doe bear, 


My words the hammers;faſhi'ning my deſire, 


My breaſt the forge, including all the hear, 
Love is the fewell, vvhich mainezines the fire; 

My ſighes the bellowes, which the flame increaſerh, 
Filling mine eares with noiſe and nightly groaning, 
Toiling with pine, wy labour never teaſeth, 

In | n— my woes ſtill betnioattings = 
My eyes with reares agiinft the fite ſtriving, 

Whoſe | os for to cinders rurnerh ; 
But will thoſe' che againe reviving, 

Still more an wine it to my burneth 2 


Witch's thus doe L roll the ſtone, 
And the vyderle wich damned Ixion. 
41. 
e of Joy, or write of Love, 


Waren is the very den of horrour, 


And inmy fodtethe paines of Hell I prove, 

Wich M tits tormenits and mfernall terrour ? 

What ſhould I ſay ? whar yet remaines to doe? 

My braine is drie with weeping all too long, 

My ſighes be ſpent in utr'ring of my woe, 

And I Want words, wherewith totell my wrong: 

But till Mractedin Loves Lunatic, 

And Bedi this raving in wy griefe, 

Now raife upon her haire, then om her eie; 

Now call her Goddellk, then E calf Fer tiefe t 
Now I denie het, chen 1 doe corifeſfe her 
Nos doe I curſe herz chen 5 Me F blefle her 


Loves Lunacie. 


Fein ieren ee 
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Some 
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4. 


Some ſay, I have a 


It pleafeth me, if I my woes 


To their ſenſe 
Would God I were 
zen Jam made ö 


1914. 


And in my lines, if ſhe my love may 
Onely my comfort ſtill eonſiſta in ch, 
Writing her praiſe, I cannot wrire atmiſſe. 


48. 


WH ſhould'your faire eyes with ſuch ſow 
Diſperſe their raies on ev ry vulgar ſpirir, 
Wbilſt I in'darkneffe in the ſelfe· ſume place, 
Get not one p torecompence my merit ? 
So doth the Pl. man gate rhe vwand'ring Starre, 
And onely reſt contented with the light, 
That never leurn d hat Con ſtellatiòtis are, 
Beyond the bent of his unkno ing fight, 
O, why ould Heauty (cuſtome to ob 
| y herſelf ſo ill. 
anti, 


my wi 
; re boa; 
good won OP" 
Whilſt 


—— em 


; — with Wh ap med WAG, 
And much commend the ſtrangeneſte of my Vaine : 
Some ſay, that in my humour I exce} ; 

Some, who not kindly reli my | 
— 28 — doc) I uſe to ſuine, 

And in paint out toy paſſions pai 
Thus Bf r e ee 
I paſſe not, I, how men affected bee, 
Nor whocominends or diſcommends my Verſe ; 


hear 


lee: 
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44+ 
Hilſt thus my Pen ſtti ves to eternize thee, 


Where, in the Map of all my miſerie, 

Is model'd out the world of my diſgrace z 
Whilſt in deſpite of — Times, 
Medea - like, I make dung againe, 


Proudly thou ſcornſt my world · out - wearing rimes, 


And mur ther ſt Vertue with thy coy diſdaine ; 

And though in youth, my youth untimely periſh, 

To keep thee from Oblivion and the Grave, 

Enſuing Ages yet my times ſhall cheriſh, 

Where I intomb'd my better part ſhall Gave 
And — (9p earchly body fade and die, 


My name mount upon Eternitie. 
54 
. 2 [Iſcs which ſadly fit about my chaire, 


Drown'd in the teares extorted by my lines; 

With heavie fighes whilſt thus I breake the aire, 

Painting my paſſions in theſe (ad deſignes, 

Since ſhe diſdaines to blefle my happy Verſe, 

The ſtrong- built Trophies to het living fame, 

E ver henceforth my boſome be your Hearſe, 

Wherein the world ſhall now intombe her name; 

Incloſe my muſicke, you poore ſenſleſſe walls, 

Sich ſhe is deafe, and will not heare my mones, 

Soften your ſel ves with ey'ry teare that falls, 

Whilſt I like Orabens lang to trees and ſtones 3 
Which with my plainc ſeem yer with pitie moved, 
"Kinder uu ſhe whom I ſa long have loved:.. . _ 


Age rules my lines with wrinkles in my face, , 
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46. 


Laine- path d Experience, the unlearneds guide,. 
Her ue Followers evidently ſhewes oye 
Sometimes what Schoole- men ſcarcely can decide, 


Nor yet wiſe Reaſon abſolutely knowes: 
In making cryall of a murther w — 
If the vile actors of the hainous 


Necere the drad body ly be brai 


Oft 'r'ath been prov'dzrhe breathleſſe coarſe wil bleed. 
She comming neere, that my poore heart hath (laine, 
Long — (to the world no more) 


The ancient wounds no longer can containe, 
But fall ra bleeding, as they did before: 


But whit of this? Should the to death be led, 
It furthers juſtice, but helps not the dead. 


47» 


2 pride of wit, when high de ſire of Fame 


Gave life and courage to my lab' ring Pen, 
And firſt the ſound and ve rtue of my name, 
Won grace and credit in the cares of men z 
With thoſe the thtonged Theaters that preſſe, 
inthe circuit for the Laurel trove 2 


"| Where, the full praiſe I freely muſt confeſle, / 
In heat of bloud, a modeſt mind might move, 


Wich ſhouts and claps at ev ty little —— 
When the proud round on ev ry ſide hath rung, 
Sadly I fit unmov'd with —ͤ— 
As though to me it nothing did belong: 

No publike glory vainly I purſue, 


All ſecke, is to eterniat youu. , 
Copidi 
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43. 


1 hate thee, which Ide have thee knovy, « 
O naked Star veling ever mai ſt thou bee, 

Hoy was „ got pawne thy Faſcia and thy Bow, 
For ſome whetewith to cover thee ; 
Or if thov'lr — Archery forbeare, - 
To ſome baſe Rufticke doe thy ſelſe preferre, | 
And when Cortes ſowne, — into the eare, 
Practiſt thy Quaver, and turne Crow- kee per; a 
Or blind(as firteſt for the I rade) 1 
Goe hire thy ſelſe ſome Harpers Boy; Jt 
They that are blind; are Minſtre - rd — | 
So mai*ft thou live to thy faire Mothers j E 
That whilftwith Mary ſhe holdeth het 44 way, 
Thou, her blind ſon, mai ſt ſit by them and play. 


* 


_— leaden braine,which'cenſur'ſt what I write, 
And ſai, my lines be dull, and doe not move; 
I marvell not tiouſeel ſt not my delight, 

Which never felt ſt my y Ger ron of ve: 

But thou, hoe pen hath lie a Pacł · horſe ſer wd, 
Whoſe —— unto ww” hath turh'd thy food, 
Whoſe pbore pris nere h er-ftary'd 
Whoſe griefehath parch'd: thy body, dri'd thy blood 
Thou which 'tieſtfcorned life, andtharett death, 
And in a moment mad \fober, glad, and ſorty 
Thou wS haſt ee & curſt thy bi 


Wich thouſand 
Thou, thus fpirit Love in his fire celicies, 


Come thou and ventry admire, applaud ny Lines. 


1524 47 
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0 A in ſome Cdumies far remore from hentt, 
T he yeretched creatutꝭ, deſtimed to die, | 

Having t i hiv off . 

By Surgedns beg d, them gart o bim to trie; 

Which onche living wottewichour | 


Firſt make inciſiom qa 1 
| Then ſtanch che bleeding, 
And with theit Balmes recare the 


e, Cern 
— — — — 

How things ſtull uneupe@edly run, . 

Ast pleaſe the Faces by their reſiſtleſſe farce : 

E/ex great Tyrone x | 
ie quier end af cher Tring Cen, 2 

od JT his Kings faire entrance, and our peace with Spaine, 

e and the Dutch at our ſel ves to fever 3 

nus the world doth, and ſhall roele ; 

et to my Goddefle am 1 ever, 

ow Cre blind Fortune turus her giddy whedle : 
Though heaven and earth prove both to me uncruc, 
Let am I ſtill iaviolate to you. 


I vz 4, 
72. 


WI. do'ft thou meane to cheat me of my heart, 

To take all mine, and give me none againe ? 

Or have thine eyes ſuch Magyeke,or that Art, 

That whaz they get, they ever dos recaine 7 

lay not the Tyrant, bus take ſame remorſe, 

* — leen, if but for pities ſake ; 

Or C. x11, if thou can ſt not, let us ſcorſe, 

And for one piece of thine my whole heart take. 

Or can I thinks ywhat my te ward thall be 

From that hich yvas my detraier ? 
What talke I of a heart, hen thou haſt none ? 
Or if thou bak, it isa linty one. | 


Another to the river Anker. 


FL 

Leere Ankor,on whole ſil ver ſanded ſhore, 6 

My ſoule-ſhrin'd Saint, my faire Idea lies, 
O bleſſed Brooke, whoſe milke-white Swans adore, 
Thy cryſtall ſtreame refined by her eies, 
Where ſweet myrrhe-brearhing Zephir in the Spring, 
Gently diſtills his Nectat ing ſhowres 
Where Nightingales in Arden fit and fing, 
A ſt the dainty de. impearled flow rs; 
Say thus, faire Brooke, when thou ſhalt ſee thy Quce 
Lo, here thy Shepherd ſpent his wand'ring yeeres, 


And in theſe ſhades, deare Nymph he oft hath been, x 


And here to thee he ſacrific'd his teares:? 
Faire rden, thou my Tempe art alone, 
And thou, ſweet Ankor, art my Helicon. 


or praierꝰ 
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14. 


Et reade at laſt the ory of my woe, 
Vue drery abſtracts of my end leſſe cares, 
Wich my lives ſorrow interlined ſo. 
Smoak'd with my ſighes, and blotted with my teares, 
The (ad memorials of my mulexies, 
Pen'd in the griefe of mine affliqted ghoſt, 
My lives complaint᷑ in dolefull Elegies, 
Wich ſo pure love, as Time could never boaſt; 
Reccive the incenſe which I offer, here, 


4, 


by my ſtrong faith aſcending tothy fame. 3 


My zcale, hy hope, my yowes, my praiſe my prai'r, 
| My ſouke's.ablations ta thy ſacred name 


Which name my Muſe to higheſt Heay is fhall raiſe, 
By chaſte delice, true love, ind venuous praiſe. | 


45. 


MI Faire, if thou vette regiſter my love, 73 
A world of Volumes ſhall thereof axiſe: 
Preſerve my teares,and thou thy ſel fe ſhalt prove 


A ſecond Floud, downe raining from mine cies 2 


Note but my fighes, and thine eyesſhall behold 


i] The Sun. beames ſmothered with immartall (moake g 
And if by thee my praiers may be eneall'd, - | 


They heayen and earth to pity ſhall provoke : 
Lonoke thou into my breaſt,aad thou ſhalt ſee 
Chaſte holy vowes for my ſoules (acrifice ; 


I That ſoule (ſweet Maid) which ſo hath honour's thee, 


Erecting Trophies to thy ſacred eie, | 
Thole eyes to my heart ſhining ever bright, 
When darkneſſe hach obſcur'd each other WR, 


434 IDA. 


An —_— — the Eaglets. 


vo like an Eagle I firſt found my Love, 
Far that the vertue E thereof would-know, 
Upon rhe neſt I ſer it forth to prove, 

If ix were of that Kingly kind, of : 

Bur it no ſooner ſayy thy Satte 
But on her raies wich det cirt it 
To ſheyx that I kad hatch'd it for the 
4 — — 7 — 
were — with 
—— tkies ; * 


= 


. 


beſt diſcern'd of my minds in vard eyes, 


And yet your graces divine 
Whoſe deare remembrante att — yes, 
þ | . 


SI 


70 To proved 
To Toſs 
ag tm 


At whoſe pure eyes Love lights his hy haltow'd fire, 
Ey'n as a n that in ſome trance hath 
Tharp i uri, m ber ord d, 


—— wc i rt 2am % +4. 6 i... 


rapt in ſpirit, in better worlds hath been, 


mal your prdt 


— — — loſt 


Eee 


- 


= feare 2 — 

ave it to keep, 

And to attend it, them as ſtrongly ti 

Till they reqvra'd : Home when they Beyer came, 

Such as by 
From thetrong 

80 ivingeo bald i _ — 

tri ving to it ſtr an 
| Ev'n — ſpirit, ſo — alone doe lay 
I Wich thoſe rich beauties — — 


In Love there i mo lac he, thas þ 
Faire words 
ho f Paret to ſpeaks 
As 2. ( Ca he 
F Fortune 4 fi 1 


(Qgaor 
T' have — 4 ſous the d, hes 
And 
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58. 


N former times, ſuch a8 had Rare ne, 
In wars at home or hen, ſur 2 


7 


et dhe ſame baue tti d, | 
— no cheapes force the ſame 
fucth ot Hlaas way 


yqu ao keep: 
Pitie ſo leſt o ch coldueſſe of your Hood, 
Not en availegou, not doe others guad. * 


Te Prwverbe. 


59. 
AS Love andil late hanbowr'd in one ae, £ 


With Proverbs chus each ther emteraine 3 


= he Hy. 
AH 5 L Wwe, 
sin ſcosne. 


ng ehus Auhile 
Fool as we met. ſo ea agν,-j pared. 


; 
x 


Define 
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60. 


Declare hat fate unlucky Starres have given, 
And aske a world upon my life to dwell, 


Make knowne the faith that Fortune could not move, 


Compare my worth with others bafe deiert, 
Let Vertue be the touch-Rtone of my Love, 
So may the Heavens reade wonders in my heart; 
Behold the clouds which have eclips d my Sun, 
And view the crofles which my courſe doe ler, 
Tell me, if ever fince the world begun, 
So faire a riſing had ſo foule a ſer 2 
And ſee if Time (if he would ſtrive to prove) 
Can ſhevwy aſecond to ſo pure a. Love. 


61. 


Ince ther's no help, Come let us kifle and part, 
Nay, I have done, you get no more of me, 
And I am glad, yea glad with all my heart, 
That thus focleanly I my ſelfe can tree, 
Shake hands for ever, cancell all our vowes, 
And when we meet at any time againe, 
Be it not ſeen in either of our browes, _ 
That we one jot of former love tetaine; 
No at the — gal 2of — — a, 
When his pulſe faili on eſſe li 
When Faith is — by his ed of death, 
And Innocence is cloſing up his eies, 


Now if thou would'ſt, when all have given him ove 
From death to life thou might'lt him yet 9 


D. my weale, and tell the joyes of Heaven, 
Exprefie my woes, arid ſhew the paines of Hell, 


f 


»* tt CH =" ww rw DND7O 
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Bad is 


So for 
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62. 


Hen firſt I ended, then I firſt began, 
Then more] craveld further from wy reſt, 
moſt I loft, there moſt of all I wan, 


Pined with hunger,rifing from a feaſt. 

Me thinkes I flie, yer want I legges to goe, 
Wiſe in conceit, in act a very (oc, 

Raviſh'd with joy amid'R a hell of woe, 
What moſt I ſeem, that ſureſt am I nat. 

I build my hopes a world above the skie, 
Yet with the Mole I creep into the earth, 
In plenty I am ſtar Vd with penury, 
And yet I ſurfeit in the greateſt dearth : 

I have, I want, deſpaire, and yet deſire, 
Burn'd in a ſea of ice, droyyn'd midſt a fire. 


63. 


112 gentle Love, a parly now I crave, 
Me thinkes 's long fince firſt theſe wars begun, 
Nor thou, nor I, the better yet can have, 


the Match,where neither party won. 


I offcr free conditions of faire peace, 
My heart for hoſtage that it ſhall remaine, 
Diſcharge our ferces, here let malice ceaſe, 


my pledge thou give me pledge againe : 


Or if no thin death will ſerve thy turne, 
Still thirſting 

Doe what thou can, raze, maſſacre, and burne, 
Let the world ſce the utmoſt of thy hate: 

I I ſend defiance, ſince if overthrowne, 

Thou vanquiſhing, the Conqueſt is mine owne. 


or ſubverſion of my ſtare z 


FINIS. 


